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PSALMS. 


PSALM    1.    S.  M. 

7^  way  and  end  of  the  I'ighteous  and  ihe  meJud- 

1  rpHE  man  is  ever  blest 

J-    Who  shuns  the  sinner's  ways. 
Amidst  their  councils  never  stands. 
Nor  takes  the  scorner's  place. 

2  But  makes  tlie  law  of  God 
His  study  and  delight. 

Throughout  the  labours  of  the  day. 
And  watches  of  the  night. 

3  He  like  a  tree  shall  thrive. 
With  waters  near  the  root. 

Fresh  as  the  leaf  his  name  shall  live, 
His  works  are  heav'nly  fruit. 

4  Not  so  the  ungodly  race, 
They  no  such  olessings  find ; 

Their  hopes  shall  flee  like  empty  chafT 
Before  the  driving  wind. 

5  How  will  they  bear  to  stand 
Before  that  judgment-seat 

Where  all  the  saints  at  Christ's  right  band 

In  full  assembly  meet? 
0  He  knows  and  he  approves 
Tbe  way  the  riehteovLS  go  : 
Butdaaenandteeir  works  shall  meet 


PSALM  II 

PSALM    a.    First  PaH.    L.  M. 

God  the  Father  vindicates  his  Messiah. 

1  TTTH Y  did  the  heathen  madly  ra^e, 

▼  ▼    And  why  the  Jews  conspire  in  vain  ? 
Why  kings  and  rulers  all  engage. 
To  oppose  Messiah's  gracious  reign  ? 

2  "  Come  let  us  break  his  bands,"  they  say. 
"We'll  ne'er  be  govern'd  by  his  laws :" 
And  thus  they  cast  his  yoke  away. 

And  nail'd  Messiah  to  the  cross. 

^  But  God  the  Father,  from  his  throne, 
Laughs  at  their  pride,  their  ra^e  controls : 
He'll  vex  their  hearts  with  pains  unknown. 
And  speak  in  thunder  to  their  souls 

I  "  I'll  vindicate  the  king  I  made, 
'*  On  Zion's  everlasting  hill ; 
*'  My  hand  shall  bring  nim  from  the  dead, 
«*  And  he  shall  reign,  Messiah  still." 
PSALM    a.     Sec(md  Part.    L.  M. 
God  the  Son  reveals  the  divine  decree. 

1   npHE  •temal  Son  with  pow'r  array'd, 
A    Declares  th*  unchan^able  decree : 
"  Thou  art  ray  Son,"  the  Father  said, 
*'  THis  day  have  I  begotten  thee. 

i  **  For  sin  thou'st  offer'd  up  thy  soul, 
"And  thou'st  a  right  to  intercede ; 
"Thy  life  shall  last  while  ages  roll, 
"  And  tliou  shalt  see  a  numToua  seed. 

3  "  Ask  then,  my  Son,  and  I  will  §ive 
"  The  heathen  for  thy  vast  domain ; 
"  The  utmost  ends  or  earth  receive, 
"And  boundless  he  thy  blessed  reiga. 

^'But  nationa  that  resist  thy  erace, 

'SAan  fau  ^r^nth  t"-'-    -  -  -*— '- 


PSALM  m.  3 

**  Thy  rod  shall  crush  thy  foes  with  ease. 

•*  As  potter's  earthen  work  is  broke," 

PSALM  a.     Thirri  Part.     L.  M. 

Sod  the  Holy  Ghost  invites  and  warns  persecutort 

and  infidels. 

1  "  "lyrOW,"  saith  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord, 

-L 1    To  those  who  sit  on  earthly  thrones  . 
"  Rejoice  with  trembling  at  his  word, 
**  And  at  his  feet  submit  your  crowns. 

2  «  With  faith  and  love  address  the  Son, 
"  Lest  he  grow  angry  and  ye  die : 

"  His  wrath  will  burn  to  worlds  unknown, 
"  If  ye  provoke  his  jealousy. 

3  «  His  frowns  shall  drive  you  quick  to  hell, 
"  For  he  is  God,  and  ye  but  dust ; 

"  Happy  the  souls  that  know  him  well, 
«  And  make  liis  grace  their  only  trust." 
PSALM   3.    First  Part,    L.  M. 
A  Morning  Psalm, 

1  /"I  LORD,  how  many  are  my  foes, 

V^  In  this  weak  state  of  flesh  and  blood ! 
My  peace  they  daily  discompose, 
But  my  defence  and  hope  is  God. 

2  Tir'd  with  the  burdens  of  the  day. 
To  thee  I  rais'd  an  evening  ciy ; 
Thou  heard'st  when  I  began  to  pray. 
And  thine  Almighty  help  was  mgh. 

S  Supported  by  thine  heavenly  aid, 
I  laid  me  down  and  slept  secure ; 
Not  death  should  make  my  heart  afraid, 
Thmigb  I  should  wake  and  rise  do  more. 

song 


4  PSALM  III. 
PSALM    8.    Second  Part     C  M. 
God  our  defence  from  dn  and  Satan. 

1  IVTY  God,  the  tempter  would  persuade, 
-**»A  There's  no  relief  in  heaven, 

And  all  my  swelling  sins  appear 
Too  big  to  be  forgiv'n. 

2  But  diou,  my  righteousness  and  strength. 

Shall  on  the  tempter  tread : 
Shalt  silence  all  my  threat'nin?  guilt, 
And  raise  my  drooping  heaa. 

5  I  cri'd,  and  from  his  holy  hill 

He  bow'd  a  listening  ear ; 
I  calPd  my  Father,  and  my  God, 
And  he  subdu'd  my  fear. 

4  He  shed  soft  slumbers  on  mine  eyes, 

In  spite  of  all  my  foes ; 
I  'woke,  and  wonder'd  at  the  grace 
That  guarded  my  repose. 

5  What  though  the  hosts  of  death  and  hell 

All  arm*a  against  me  stood ; 
Terrors  no  more  shall  shake  my  soul : 
My  refuge  is  my  Grod. 

6  Arise,  O  Lord,  fulfil  thy  grace. 

While  I  thy  glory  sing ; 
For  Christ  hath  broke  ^he  serpent's  teeth. 
And  death  has  lost  his  sting. 

7  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs. 

His  arm  alone  can  save ; 
Blessings  attend  thy  people  here. 
And  reach  beyond  the  grave. 
PSALM   4.    First  Part,    CM. 
God  our  portion  and  Chritt  aw  ftop§. 
/^  GOD  oi  grace  and  rightoousnesa, 
^^  Hear  and  attend  wto^Icwro^OT^    ^ 

■  ^   -/■  


PSALM  IV. 

Thou  hast  eiilarg'd  me  in  distress. 
Bow  down  a  gracious  ear  again. 

2  Ye  sons  of  men,  in  vain  you  try 
To  turn  my  glory  into  shame : 
How  long  will  scolfers  love  to  lie, 
And  dare  reproach  my  Saviour's  name  ? 

8  Know  that  the  Lord  divides  his  saints 
From  all  the  tribes  of  men  beside ; 
He  hears  the  cry  of  penitents, 
For  the  dear  sake  oi  Christ  that  died. 

4  When  our  obedient  hands  have  done 
A  thousand  works  of  righteousness. 
We  put  our  trust  in  Christ  alone. 
And  glory  in  his  pard'ning  grace. 

5  Let  the  unthinking  many  say, 

**  Who  will  bestow  some  earthly  good  ?" 
But,  Lord,  thy  light  and  love  we  pray ; 
Our  souls  desire  this  heav'niy  food. 

6  Then  shall  my  cheerful  pow'rs  rejoice 
At  grace  and  favours  so  divine. 

Nor  will  I  change  my  happy  choice. 
For  all  their  com,  and  all  their  wine. 

PSALM    4.    Second  Part,    CM 
^n  Evening  Psalm, 
1  T  ORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray, 
-Li  I  am  for  ever  thine ; 
I  fear  before  thee  all  the  day. 

Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 
And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head, 

From  cares  and  business  firee, 
Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 
With  my  own  heart  and  thee, 
t  I  pBjr  this  evemng  sacri&ce ; 
Aid  when  my  work  ia  done^ 


PSALM  V. 

Great  God !  my  faith  and  hope  rehns 

Upon  thy  grace  alone. 
Thus,  with  my  thoughts  compos'd  to  pevA 

I'll  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days. 

And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

PSALM    5.    CM. 

For  the  Lord^s  day  morning. 

LOUD,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear. 
My  voice  ascending  high ; 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer. 

To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye ; 
Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone. 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints, 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 

Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 
Thou  art  a  God,  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  tliy  delight. 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 
But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort. 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there  ; 
I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court, 

And  worship  in  thy  feai . 
O  may  thy  Spint  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  oi  righteousness ! 
M^e  ev'ry  path  of  duty  straight. 

And  plain  before  my  face. 
My  watchful  enemies  combine 

To  tempt  my  feet  astray ; 
They  flatter  with  a  base  design 

To  make  my  aoul  their  prey. 
^^ni,  crush  the  serpent  in  the  dntt* 
-4/7</  aJJ  bis  plots  destroy  • 


PSALM  VI. 

While  thofle  that  in  thy  mercy  trust 
For  ever  shout  for  joy. 

8  The  men  that  love  and  fear  thy  name. 
Shall  see  their  hones  fulfillM ; 
The  mighty  Grod  will  compass  them 
With  favour  as  a  shield. 

PSALM    6.    CM 
Complaint  in  sickneu. 

1  TN  anger.  Lord,  do  not  chastise, 
A  Withdraw  the  dreadful  storm ; 
Nor  let  thine  awful  wrath  arise 

Against  a  feehie  worm 

2  My  soul's  bow'd  down  with  heavy  carM, 

My  flesh  with  pain  oppress'd ; 
My  couch  is  witness  to  my  tears. 
My  tears  forbid  my  rest. 

3  Sorrow  and  grief  wear  out  my  dajrs ; 

I  waste  the  night  with  cries, 
And  count  the  minutes  as  they  pass, 
*Till  the  slow  morning  rise. 

4  Shall  I  be  still  tormented  more  ? 

My  eyes  consumed  with  grief? 
How  lonff,  my  tjod,  how  long  before 
Thine  nand  afford  relief? 

5  He  hws  his  mourning  children  speak, 

He^ities  all  our  groans ; 
He  saves  us  for  his  mercy's  sake. 
And  heals  our  broken  bones. 

•  The  virtue  ofhia  sovereign  word 

Jtegtores  our  Ainbng  breaih ; 
J^j^/entgnveB  praise  not  the  Lord, 
iwormne  known  m  death. 


8  PSALM  YII. 
PSALM  T.    C.  M. 

(TocTf  care  of  his  people,  and  punislnrverd  of  per^ 
secviort, 

1  TtT^  *"*8^  ^  *°  °^y  heavenly  Friend, 
i-TJ.  My  hope  in  thee  my  God ; 
Rise,  aiid  my  helpless  life  defend 

From  those  that  seek  my  blood. 

2  With  insolence  and  fury  they 

My  soul  in  pieces  teiir, 
As  hungry  lions  rend  the  prey. 
When  no  deliv'rer's  near. 

3  If  e'er  my  pride  provok'd  them  first. 

Or  once  abus'a  my  foe, 
Then  let  them  tread  my  life  to  dust. 
And  lay  my  honour  low. 

4  If  there  be  malice  found  in  me, 

I  know  thy  piercing  eyes ; 
I  should  not  dare  appeal  to  tiiee, 
Nor  ask  my  God  to  rise. 

5  Arise,  my  God,  lift  up  thy  hand, 

Their  pride  and  pow'r  control ; 
Awake  to  judgment  and  command 

Deliv'rance  for  my  soul. 
15  Let  sinners  and  their  wicked  rage 

Be  humbled  to  the  dust ; 
Shall  not  the  God  of  truth  engage 

To  vindicate  the  just  ? 
7  He  knows  the  heart,  he  tries  the  reins. 

He  will  defend  th'  uprieht : 
His  sharpest<arrows  he  oraains 

Against  the  sons  of  spite. 

9  Tho*  leagtt'd  in  guile,  their  malice  «^T«id 

A  Biuure  before  my  way ; 
Their  mischiefs  on  uieir  unpum&  Yi«Bd 
-fl»  vengeance  shall  repay. 


PSALM  Yin.  9 

•  That  cruel,  persecuting  race 
Must  feel  ois  dreadful  sword : 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  praise  the  gprace 
And  justice  of  the  Lord. 
PSALM    8.    First  Part,    S.  M. 
The  tovereipity  and  goodneu  of  GaL 

1  f\  LORD,  our  heavenlj  King, 
V-r  Thy  name  is  all  dinne. 

Thy  elories  round  the  earth  are  spread, 
And  o'er  the  heav'ns  they  shine. 

2  When  to  thy  works  on  high 
I  raise  my  wond'ring  eyes. 

And  see  the  moon  complete  in  light. 

Adorn  the  darksome  skies : 
S  When  I  survey  the  stars 

And  all  their  shining  forms. 
Lord,  what  is  man  ?  that  worOilese  thing, 

A-kin  to  dust  and  worms  1 

4  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man. 
That  thou  should*st  love  him  so ' 

Next  to  thine  angels  is  he  placed. 
And  lord  of  allhelow. 

5  How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 
How  wondrous  are  thy  ways ! 

Of  dost  and  worms  thy  pow'r  can  frame 
A  monument  of  praise. 

PSALM    8.    Second  Part.    L.  ML, 
Adam  and  Chriet, 
]  T  ORD,  what  was  man  when  made  at  6rst| 
jLj  Adam  tiie  offimring  of  the  dust, 
TbMi  tfaoa  •houKl'n  set  him  and  his  nte 
l^JuMt  bahw  so  aogel's  place ! 
ir^tbauBboahl'st  nue  hia  natim  mh 


10  PSALM  IX. 

Make  every  beast  and  bird  submit. 
And  lay  the  fishes  at  his  feet ! 
9  But  O,  what  brighter  glories  wait 
To  crown  the  second  Adam's  state ! 
What  honours  shall  thy  Son  adorn 
Who  condescended  to  be  bom  ! 

4  See  him  below  his  angels  made : 
See  him  in  dust  amon^  the  dead. 
To  save  a  ruin'd  world  from  sin : 
Yet  be  shall  reign  with  pow'r  divine 

5  The  world  to  come  redeem'd  from  all 
The  miseries  that  attend  the  fall. 
New  made  and  elorious  shall  submit 
At  our  exalted  Saviour's  feet. 

PSALM    8.     Third  Part.    L.M. 
Tlie  Hosannah  of  the  Children. 

1  A  LMIGHTY  Ruler  of  the  skies, 

-ti.  Thro' the  wide  earth  thy  name  is  spread, 

And  thine  eternal  glories  rise 

O'er  all  the  heav'ns  thy  hands  have  made 

2  To  thee  the  voices  of  the  young 
A  monument  of  honour  raise ; 

And  babes  with  uninstructed  tongue. 
Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  praise. 
S  Thy  pow'r  assists  their  tender  age 
To  bring  proud  rebels  to  the  ground ; 
To  still  the  bold  blasphemer's  rage. 
And  all  their  policy  confound. 

PSALM    0.    FiritPaH.    CM. 

Wraih  and  mercifjram  the  jvdgVMnt'teoL 

1  TTTTTH  my  whole  heart  I'll  raise  my  flong, 

yy    Tby  wonders  I'll  proclaim; 

Tbou  fforereign  judge  ot  right  and^^vrwi^ 

Wilt  put  iby  loestD  shame. 


PSALM  IX.  ,  I 

7  1*11  sing^tby  majesty  and  grace ; 
My  God  prepares  his  throne 
To  judge  the  world  in  righteousness. 
And  make  his  vengeance  known. 
S  Then  shall  the  Lord  a  refuse  prove 
For  all  the  poor  oppressed ; 
To  save  the  people  of  his  love. 
And  give  the  weary  rest. 

4  The  men  that  know  thy  name  will  trust 

In  thy  abundant  grace ; 
For  thou  hast  ne'er  forsook  the  just. 
Who  humbly  seek  thy  face. 

5  Sinff  praises  to  the  righteous  Lord, 

Who  dweUs  on  Zion's  Hill, 
Who  executes  his  threat'ning  word. 
Whose  works  his  grace  fulfil. 

PSALM    0.    Second  Part,    C.  M. 
■     Th$  wisdom  and  equity  of  Frovideit  *«. 

1  TT^HEN  the  great  Judge,  supreme*  v'  iiiat, 

V  V    Shall  once  inquire  lor  blood. 
The  humble  souls  that  mourn  in  dust 
Shall  find  a  faithful  God. 

2  He  from  the  dreadful  gates  gf  death 

Doth  his  own  children  raise : 
In  Zion's  gates  with  cheerful  breath.- 
They  sing  their  Father's  praise. 
S  Hia  foes  shall  fall,  with  heedless  feet. 
Into  the  pit  they  made ; 
And  siiiQerB  perish  in  the  net 
That  their  own  hands  have  spread. 
4  Thus  b¥  thy  judgments,  mig^hty  God 
Ai9  wy  deep  counsels  known, 
"  »  of  mischief  are  destroy'J 

f  tbMt  were  their  own 


12  PSALM  X 

6  The  wicked  shall  sink  down  to  hell ; 

Thy  wrath  devour  the  lands 
That  dare  forget  thee,  or  rebel 

Against  thy  known  commands 
a  Though  saints  to  sore  distress  are  brougllt. 

And  wait,  and  long  complain ; 
Their  cries  shall  n^ver  be  ibr^t. 

Nor  shall  their  hopes  be  vain. 

7  Rise,  great  Redeemer,  from  thy  seat. 

To  judge  and  save  the  poor; 
Let  nations  tremble  at  thy  feet. 
And  man  prevail  no  more. 

8  Thy  thunder  shall  affright  the  proud. 

And  put  their  hearts  to  pain ; 
Make  them  confess  that  thou  art  GkkU 
And  they 'but  feeble  men. 

PSALM    10.    CM. 

Prayer  heard,  and    Sainta  taved;    or,  Prtde, 

jiiheUm,  and  Oppremon  punuhed 

For  a  day  of  Humiliation. 

1  'IIT'HY  doth  the  Lord  depart  so  far> 

VV    And  why  conceal  his  face. 
When  great  calamities  appear. 
And  times  of  deep  distress? 

2  Lord,  shall  the  wicked  still  dende 

Thy  justice  and  thy  laws  ? 
Shall  they  advance  their  heads  in  pride. 
And  slight  thy  righteous  cause  ? 
8  They  cast  ihy  judgments  from  their  siglit, 
And  then  insult  the  poor: 
They  boast  in  their  exalted  height, 
Tbat  they  shall  foil  no  more. 
i  Arise,  O  God,  lift  up  thine  hvoA, 
Attend  our  bumble  cry  \ 


PSALM  XI  \:i 

No  eoemy  shall  dare  lu  stand. 
When  God  ascends  on  high. 

5  Why  dc  the  men  of  malice  rage. 

And  say,  with  foolish  pride. 
The  Grod  of  heav'n  will  ne'er  engage 
To  fight  on  Zion's  side. 

6  Bat  thou  for  ever  art  our  Lord ; 

And  powerful  is  thy  hand, 
As  when  the  heathens  felt  thy  sword, 
And  perish'd  from  thy  land. 

7  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  pray, 

And  cause  tnine  ear  to  hear ; 

Accept  the  vows  thy  children  pay. 

And  free  thy  saints  from  fear. 

6  Proud  tyrants  shall  no  more  oppress. 

No  more  despise  the  just ; 

And  mighty  sinners  shall  confess. 

They  are  hut  earth  and  duat. 

PSALM    11-    L.  M. 
God  lov€9  tki  righteous  and  hates  the  wiciccU. 

1  T^pf  refuge  is  the  God  of  love ; 
IVX  Why  do  my  foes  insult  and  cry, 
«Fly  like  a  tim'rous,  trembling  dove 
To  oistant  woods  or  mountains  fly  ?" 

2  If  eovenunent  be  once  destroyed, 
rTnat  firm  foundation  of  our  peace,)   • 
And  yiolence  make  justice  void, 
Where  shall  the  righteous  seek  redress  ? 

•  The  Lord  in  heaven  has  fix'd  his  throne, 
Hk  eye  surveys  the  world  below ; 
To  bun  aU  mortal  things  are  known  ; 
Hk  ey^ids  search  our  spirits  through. 
/  if  he  attiet  bis  saints  so  far, 
IbptnwB  their  iov^  and  try  their  grace. 
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What  must  the  bold  transgressors  fuarf 
His  soul  abhors  their  wicked  ways. 

5  On  impious  wretches  he  shall  rain 
Tempests  of  brimstone,  fire^  and  death ; 
Such  as  he  kindled  on  the  plain 

Of  Sodom,  with  his  angry  oreath. 

6  The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  aouUi, 
Whose  thoughts  and  actions  are  sincere. 
And  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 

The  men  that  his  own'impge  bear. 

PSALM    la.    First  Part.    L.  M. 
Safety  and  hope  in  evil  times. 

1  A  LMIGHTY  God,  appear  and  save, 
-^  For  vice  and  vanity  prevail ; 

The  godly  perish  in  tlie  grave. 
The  just  depart,  the  faithful  fail. 

2  The  wnole  discourse,  when  neig^hbours  meet, 
Is  fillM  with  trilles  loose  and  vain ; 

Their  lips  are  flatt'ry  and  deceit. 
And  their  proud  language  is  profane. 

3  But  lips  that  with  deceit  abound. 
Shall  not  maintain  their  triumph  long; 
The  God  of  vengeance  will  confouna 
The  flatt'ring  and  blaspheming  tongue. 

4  "  Yet  shall  our  words  be  free,"  they  cry, 
"Our  tongue  shall  be  controIlM  by  none, 
•*  Where  is  the  Lord  will  ask  us  why ; 

•*  Or  say  oi.r  lips  are  not  our  own  ?** 
6  The  Lord  who  sees  the  poor  oppressed. 
And  hear*  the  oppressor's  haughty  strain. 
Will  rise  to  nrive  his  children  rest, 
AV//  ahjll  they  trust  his  word  in  vain. 
^  TVyf  worH.  O  Lord,  though  o(lentry*d, 
^oid ufaeceii  shall  still  appear. 
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Not  silver  seven  times  purify'd 
From  dross  and  mixture  shines  so  clear. 
?  Thy  grace  shall  in  the  darkest  hour 
Defend  the  holy  soul  from  harm ; 
Though,  when  the  vilest  men  have  pow'r. 
On  every  side  will  sinners  swarm. 

PSALM    19.    Second  Part.    CM. 

The  Lord  wiU  judge  the  widced,  and  tare  hii 
people, 

1  T  ORD,  when  iniquities  abound, 
-Li  And  blasphemy  grows  bold ; 
When  faith  is  hardly lo  be  found,     . 

And  love  is  waxing  cold ; 

2  Is  not  thy  chariot  hastening  on  ? 

Hast  tnou  not  giv'n  the  sign  ? 
May  we  not  truth  and  live  upon 

A  promise  so  divine  ? 
S  "Now/'  saitb  the  Lord,  "Now  wUl  1  rise, 

"And  make  oppressors  flee ; 
**  I  vrill  appear  to  their  surprise, 

"And  set  my  servants  j&ee." 
4  Thy  word  like  silver  sev'n  times  trj'd. 

Through  aees  shall  endure ; 
The  men  that  in  thy  truth  confide. 

Shall  find  tiie  promise  sure. 

PSALM    13.    CM. 

Cdmplaiint  under  temptation, 
]  TJOW  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face  f 
Jni  My  Gk»,  how  long  delay? 
When  tnall  I  fee!  those  heavenly  rays 
ThMtebase  myfean  awayf 
SOfwUmabanmypoor  labouring  soul 
WimiB mad  toil  ID  vBini 
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Thy  word  can  all  my  foes  control. 
And  ease  my  raging  pain. 

5  See  how  the  prince  of  darkness  tries 

AU  his  malicious  arts ; 
He  spreads  a  mist  around  my  eyes. 

And  throws  his  fiery  darts. 
I  Be  thou  my  sun,  and  thou  my  shield. 

My  soul  in  safety  keep ; 
Make  haste  before  mine  eyes  are  seal'd 

In  death's  eternal  sleep. 
i  How  would  the  tempter  boast  aloud, 

Shunld  I  become  nis  prey ! 
Behold  the  sons  of  hell  grow  proud 

To  see  thy  long  delay. 

6  But  they  shall  flv  at  thy  rebuke, 

And  Satan  hide  his  head ; 
He  knows  the  terror  of  thy  look. 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 

7  Thou  wilt  display  that  soverei^  grace, 

Whence  all  my  comforts  spnng ; 
I  shall  employ  my  lips  in  praise, 
And  thy  salvation  sing. 

PSALM    14.    First  Part.    CM 
By  nature  aU  men  are  tinnert. 

1  inOOLS  in  their  hearts  believe  and  say, 
-T    «  That  all  religion's  vain, 

"  There  is  no  Grod  that  reigns  on  high, 
**  Or  minds  th'  affairs  of  men." 

2  From  thoughts  so  dreadful  ana  profane 

Corrupt  discourse  proceeds; 
And  in  their  impious  hands  are  found 
Abominable  deeds. 
'  Tbe  JLord,  £rom  Jus  celestial  thiouft 
Look*d  down  on  things  below. 
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To  find  the  man  that  sought  his  grace » 
Or  did  his  justice  know. 

4  By  nature  all  are  gone  astray. 

Their  practice  3l  the  same ; 
There's  none  that  fears  his  Maker's  hand 
There's  none  that  loves  his  name. 

5  Their  tongues  are  used  to  speak  deceit. 

Their  slanders  never  cease ; 
How  swift  to  mischief  are  their  feet ! 
Nor  know  the  paths  of  peace. 

6  Such  seeds  of  sin  (that  hitter  root) 

In  every  heart  are  found ; 
Nor  can  they  hear  diviner  fruit. 
Till  grace  refine  the  ground. 

PSALM    14.    Second  Part.    C.  M. 

77ie  folly  of  perseaitors, 

1  A  RE  sinners  now  so  senseless  grown, 
-A.  That  they  the  saints  devour? 

And  never  worship  at  thy  throne, 
Nor  fear  thine  awful  pow'r? 

2  Great  God,  appear  to  their  surprise. 

Reveal  tiiy  dreadful  name ; 
Let  them  no  more  thy  wrath  despise, 
Nor  turn  our  ho|)e  to  shame. 

3  Doflt  thoii  not  dwell  among  tJie  just? 

And  yet  our  foes  deride, 
That  we  should  make  thy  name  our  tiustt 
Great  God,  confound  their  pride. 

4  Oh!  tint  the  joyful  day  was  come 

To  £oi§h  OUT  distress  I 
mea  Oadsban  bring  his  children  home. 
OUTMoi^  fbaU  never  cease. 


IS  PSALM  XV. 

PSALM    15.    L.M. 

The  character  of  a  Saint ;  or,  the  qwdyieutumt 

of  a  Christian, 

1  "fJITHO  shall  ascend  thy  heav'niy  place, 

VV    Great  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  ^e  ? 
The  man  that  minds  relipon  now. 
And  lives  and  walks  by  iaith  below : 

2  Whose  hands  are  pure,  whose  heart  is  clean; 
Whose  lips  stiU  speak  the  things  they  mean ; 
No  slanders  dwell  upon  his  tongue ; 

He  hates  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 
S  Scarce  will  he  trust  an  ill  report. 
Nor  vent  it  to  his  neighbour's  hurt : 
Sinners  of  state  he  can  despise ; 
But  saints  are  honoured  in  nis  cytsn 

4  Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  stood. 
And  always  makes  his  promise  good ; 
Nor  dares  to  change  the  thing  he  swears. 
Whatever  pain  or  loss  he  bears. 

5  He  never  deals  in  bribing  gold. 

And  mourns  that  justice  should  be  sold : 
While  others  scorn  and  wrong  the  poor. 
Sweet  charity  attends  bis  door. 

6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  prays 
For  those  that  curse  him  to  his  face : 
And  doth  to  all  men  still  the  same, 
That  he  would  hope  or  wish  from  them. 

7  Yet  when  his  holiest  works  are  done. 
His  soul  depends  on  grace  alone : 
This  is  the  man  thy  face  shall  see. 
And  dwell  for  ever.  Lord,  with  thee. 

PSAIM    16.    Fira  Part,    L.  M. 
^bff/ission  of  our  poverty ;  and  Saints  the  \tt^ 

•    -For  succour  to  thy  throne  1  fLee« 
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But  have  no  merits  there  to  plead ; 

My  goodness  cannut  reach  to  thee. 
2  Oft  have  my  heart  and  ton^e  confess*d. 

How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am ; 

My  praise  can  never  make  thee  blest, 

Nor  add  new  glories  to  thy  name, 
t  Tet,  Lord,  thy  saints  on  earth  can  reap 

Some  profit  by  the  good  we  do ; 

These  are  the  company  I  keep. 

These  are  the  choicest  friends  I  know. 
4  Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth. 

To  give  a  relish  to  their  wine ; 

I  love  the  men  of  heavenly  birth, 

Whose  thoughts  and  language  are  divine, 
PSALM    16.    Second  Part,    L.  M. 
The  sufficiency  of  Christ 

1  TTOW  fast  their  guilt  and  sorrows  rise, 
•il  Who  haste  to  see  some  idol-god ! 

I  will  not  taste  their  sacrifice, 
Their  off 'rings  of  forbidden  blood. 

2  My  God  provides  a  richer  cup, 
And  nobler  food  to  live  upon ; 
He  for  my  life  hath  offer'd  up 
Jesus,  his  best  beloved  Son. 

3  His  love  is  my  perpetual  feast; 

By  day  his  counsels  guide  me  right: 
And  be  his  name  for  ever  blest. 
Who  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  nighl. 
I  set  him  still  before  mine  eyes ; 
At  my  right  hand  he  stands  preparM, 
To  keep  my  soul  fit>m  all  surprise. 
And  he  mj  ereriasting  gtiard. 
^      FftALM   IB.    TMrdPari.    L.  M 
/  ttTWrar^  ««/.  W  of  th€  Ttwn  «ctic^ 
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Bt»  glad,  my  heart,  rejoice,  my  tongue^ 
My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

2  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  mv  head, 
Yet,  gracious  God,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  soul  for  ever  with  the  dead. 
For  Christ  hath  triumphed  o'er  the  g^ve. 

8  My  flesh  shall  thy  first  call  obey. 
Shake  off  the  dust  and  rise  on  liigh ; 
Then  shalt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  way. 
Up  to  thy  throne  above  the  sicy. 

4  There  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow; 
And  full  discov*ries  of  thy  grace 
(Which  we  but  tasted  here  below) 
Spread  heav'nly  joys  through  all  the  place 

PSALM    IT.    First  Part.    S.  M. 

The  portion  of  Saints  and  Sinners, 

1  A  RISE,  my  gracious  Grod, 
-A.  And  make  the  wicked  flee, 

They  are  but  thy  chastising  rod. 
To  drive  thy  saints  to  thee. 

2  Behold,  the  sinner  dies. 
His  haughty  words  are  vain ; 

Here  in  this  life  his  pleasure  lies. 
And  all  beyond  is  pain. 

3  Then  let  his  pride  advance. 
And  boast  of  all  his  store ; 

The  Lord  is  my  inheritance. 
My  soul  can  wish  no  more. 

4  I  shall  behold  the  face 
Of  my  forgiving  Grod ; 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness, 
Wasi,  *d  in  my  Saviour's  blood. 

tt?*'*'*  *  °^^  heav'n  begun 
*rben  I  aw9ke  from  dea€i. 
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Drest  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Son, 
Ami  draw  immortal  breath. 

PSALM    IT.    Second  Part,    L.  M. 
The  hope  and  heaven  of  believers, 

1  T  OKD,  I  am  thine :  but  thou  wilt  prove 
-L'  My  faith,  my  patience,  and  my  love; 
When  men  of  spite  a^nst  me  join, 
They  are  the  sword,  me  hand  is  thine. 

2  Their  hope  and  {lortion  lie  below, 
Tis  all  the  happiness  they  know ; 

Tis  oil  they  seek :  they  take  their  shares; 
And  leave  the  rest  among  their  heirs. 

3  What  sinners  value  I  resign : 

lioni  'tis  enouff h  that  thou  art  mine , 

I  shall  behold  my  blissful  face. 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

1  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  sBow ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go, 
Hafh  joys  substantial  and  sincere : 
When  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  there  ^ 

i  0  elorions  hour!  O  blest  abode  1 
I  snail  be  near  and  like  my  God ! 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

I!  My  flesh  shall  slnmber  in  the  grotind. 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyfnl  sound: 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surprise. 
And  in  my  Saviour*s  image  ri!<e. 

PSALM   18.    First  Part.    L.  M. 

DeUveraneefrom  Destpair. 

1  rPHEE  wiU  I  love,  O  Lord,  my  Strang^ 

ji  Mjrrock,  my  tow'r,  my  high  defence*, 

T^tpghty  arm  sbaU  be  my  trust, 

Portkmwe  foand  salvation  thence. 
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2  Death  and  the  tenors  of  the  ^re, 
Stood  round  me  with  their  dismal  shadoi^ 
While  floods  of  high  temptation  rose. 
And  made  my  sinking  soul  afraid. 

S  I  saw  the  op'ning  gates  of  hell. 
With  endless  pains  and  sorrows  there, 
(Which  none  but  they  that  feel  can  tell) 
While  I  was  hurried  to  despair. 

4  In  my  distress  I  call'd  my  God, 
When  I  could  scarce  beheve  him  mine ; 
He  bow'd  his  ear  to  my  complaint, 
And  proved  his  saving  grace  divine. 

5  With  speed  he  flew  to  my  relief, 
As  on  a  cherub's  wing  he  rode ; 
Awful,  and  bright  as  lightning,  shone 
The  face  of  my  deliv'rer,  Grod. 

6  Temptations  fled  at  his  rebuke. 
The  olaat  of  his  Almighty  breath : 
He  sent  salvation  from  on  high. 

And  drew  me  from  the  deeps  of  death. 

7  Great  were  my  fears,  my  foes  were  great, 
Much  was  their  strength,  and  more  their  rage  * 
But  Christ,  my  Lord,  is  conqu'ror  still. 

In  all  the  wars  the  proud  can  wage. 
B  My  song  for  ever  shall  record 
That  terrible,  that  jo3rful  hour ; 
And  give  the  glory  to  the  Lord 
Due  to  his  mercy  and  his  power. 

PSALM    18.    Sec<mdPart.    L.  M. 

Sinurity  proved  and  rewarded, 

I  TT  ORD,  tfaou  hast  form'd  my  soul  sinceiv, 

-"  Haat  made  thy  truth  and  love  a.^^^  * 

Be^re  mine  eyes  I  set  thy  lavra, 

-Atid  thou  haat  own*d  my  rightftova  c«Mflfc. 
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2  SiDce  I  have  leam'd  thy  holy  ways, 
I've  walk'd  upiieht  before  thy  face: 
Or  if  my  feet  did  e'er  depart. 

Thy  love  reclaim 'd  my  wand'ring  heart. 
S  What  sore  temptations  broke  my  rest ! 
What  wars  and  strugglings  in  my  breast ! 
But  through  thy  grace  that  reigns  within. 
I  guard  against  my  darling  sin. 

4  The  sin  that  close  besets  me  still, 
That  works  and  strives  against  my  will ; 
When  shall  thy  Spirit's  sovereign  pow*r 
Destroy  it,  that  it  rise  no  more? 

5  With  an  impartial  hand,  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  mortals  their  reward ; 
The  kind  and  faithful  souls  shall  find 
A  God  as  faithful  and  as  kind. 

6  And  men  that  love  revenge  shall  know, 
God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too : 
The  just  and  pure  shall  ever  say. 

Thou  art  more  pure,  more  just  than  they. 

PSALM    18.     Third  Part,    L.  M. 
Rejoicmg  in  God, 
I  TUST  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  word, 
V  Great  Rock  of  my  secure  aboae : 
Who  is  a  God  beside  the  Lord  ? 
Or  Where's  a  refuge  like  our  God  ? 

3  Tis  he  that  girds  me  with  his  might. 
Gives  me  his  holy  sword  to  wield : 
And,  while  with  sin  and  hell  I  fight. 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  shield. 

S  He  lives!,  And  blessiDss  crown  his  itint 
TAe  Ood  of  my  mIvbqob  lives ; 
n;  dark  designs  ofheU  are  vain. 
***'  ^^^"^  peace  my  father  ^nm. 
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4  Before  the  scoffers  of  the  age» 
I  will  exalt  my  Father's  name ; 
Nor  tremble  at  their  mighty  rage. 
But  meet  reproach,  and  Dear  the  shame 

PSALM  18,    Fourth  Part.    C.  M. 
Victary  over  temporal  enemiea* 

1  \irE  love  thee.  Lord,  and  we  adore, 

▼  ▼    New  is  thine  arm  reveal'd ;' 
Thou  art  our  strength,  our  heavenly  tow'r, 
Our  bulwark  and  our  shield. 

2  We  fly  to  our  eternal  rock, 

And  find  a  sure  defence ; 
His  holy  name  our  lips  invoke, 
And  draw  salvation  thence. 

3  }\  neii  God,  our  leader,  shines  m  arms. 

What  mortal  heart  can  bear 

The  thunder  of  his  loud  alarms  ? 

The  lightning  of  his  spear? 

4  He  rides  upon  the  winged  wind. 

And  angels  in  array 
In  millions  wait  to  know  his  mind. 
And  swift  as  flames  obey. 

5  He  speaks,  and  at  his  fierce  rebuke 

Whole  armies  are  dismay'd ;    , 
His  voice,  his  frown,  his  angry  look 
Strikes  all  their  courage  dead. 
S  He  forms  our  gen'rals  for  the  field. 
With  aU  their  dreadful  skUl : 
Gives  them  his  awful  sword  to  wield» 
And  makes  their  hearts  of  steel. 
7  Oft  hM8  the  I/ord  whole  nations  blest 
For  bis  own  cbildren'B  sake; 
i,f^^'^  fhatgive  his  people  tegl. 
SoMiiafhis  care  partake. 
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PSALM    18.    Fifth  Pari.    CM. 
The  Conqueror's  Seng, 
1  rriO  thine  almig^hty  arm  we  owe 
A   The  triumpns  of  the  day ; 
Thy  terrors,  Lord,  confound,  the  foe. 
And  melt  their  strength  awaj. 
S  Tis  by  thy  aid  our  troops  prerail. 
And  break  united  powers ; 
Or  burn  their  boasted  fleets,  or  scale 
The  proudest  of  their  towers. 
S  How  have  we  chas'd  them  through  the  field, 
And  trod  them  to  the  ground. 
While  thy  salvation  was  our  shield. 
But  they  no  shelter  found ! 
4  In  vain  to  idol  saints  they  cry. 
And  perish  in  their  blood ; 
Where  is  a  rock  so  great,  so  high. 
So  pow'rful  as  our  Gkxl  ? 
ft  The  God  of  Israel  ever  lives; 
His  name  be  ever  blest; 
Tis  his  own  arm  the  vict'ry  gives. 
And  gives  his  people  rest. 

PSALM    19.    First  Part.    S.  M. 
7%e  book  of  nature  and  Scripture. 

1  'DEHOLD!  the  lofty  sky 
J3  Declares  its  maker  Giod, 

And  all  his  stany  works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  pow'r  aluroad. 

2  The  darkness  and  the  light 
StUl  keep  their  course  the  same. 

While  nism  to  day,  ana  day  to  night 
Dtwinefy'  teach  £is  name, 
SJb  er^jr  diff'rent  land 
Tbeirgen'ral  voice  ig  knowB; 
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They  show  the  wonders  of  his  hand. 
And  orders  of  his  throne. 

4  Ye  western  lands  rejoice, 
Here  he  reveals  his  word : 

We  are  not  left  to  nature's  voice 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 

5  His  statutes  and  commands 
Are  set  before  our  eyes ; 

He  puts  his  gospel  in  our  hands, 
Where  our  salvation  lies. 

6  His  laws  are  just  and  pure. 
His  truth  without  deceit. 

His  promises  for  ever  sure. 
And  his  rewards  are  great. 

7  Not  honey  to  the  taste 
Affords  so  much  delight; 

Nor  gold  that  has  the  furnace  pass'd 
So  much  allures  the  sight. 

8  While  of  thy  works  I  sing. 
Thy  glory  to  proclaim, 

A.ccept  the  praise,  my  God,  my  King, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

PSALM    19.     Second  Part.    S.  M 
I%e  word  of  God  most  excellent, 

1  "DEHOLD !  the  morning  sun 
-O  Begins  his  glorious  way ; 

His  beams  through  all  the  nations  run. 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gospel  comes. 
It  spreads  diviner  light; 

Ir  ealfs  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs. 
An  J  gives  the  blind  their  Big;Vit. 
S  How  perfect  is  thy  wordl 
And  ail  thy  jtid|^nentB  yvfX  \ 
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For  evei  sure,  thy  promise.  Lord* 
And  men  securely  trust 

4  My  eracious  God,  how  plain 
Are  thy  directions  ^iv'n ! 

Oh  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 

But  find  the  path  to  heav'n. 
1 1  hear  thy  word  with  love. 

And  I  would  fain  obey ; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above 

To  guide  me,  lest  I  stray. 

6  0  who  can  ever  find 
The  errors  of  his  ways  ? 

Yet  with  a  bold  presumptuous  mind, 
I  would  not  dare  tramsgrcss. 

7  Warn  me  of  ev'ry  sin, 
Foreive  my  secret  faults : 

And  cleanse  this  guilty  soul  of  mine. 
Whose  crimes  exceed  my  thoughts. 

5  While  with  my  heart  and  tongue 
I  spread  thy  praise  abroad : 

Accept  the  worsliip  and  the  song. 
My  Savioiur  and  my  Grod. 

PSALM     19.     Third  Part,    L.  M. 

The  book  of  nature  and  Scripture  compared* 
1  ^HE  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord» 

-L    In  ev'ry  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 

fiut  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word. 

We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 
S  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light. 

And  nights  and  days  thy  pow*r  confess ; 

But  the  blest  volume  tbou  hast  writ, 

Berealf  tbyjuatice  and  thy  grace. 

^j^L?'^'  ^^^^/-"nvey  thy  praise 
iB«w/  iSto  wMo  eaitb  «d  never  ataadt 
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So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race. 
It  touch'd  and  glanc'don  eveiy  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreadinff  sospel  rest. 

Till  through  the  worla  uy  truth  has  run; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest 
That  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  righteousness  arise, 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heav'uly  light  y 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view. 
In  souls  renew'd,  and  sins  forgiv'n; 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew. 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heav'o. 

PSALM    ao.    L.  M. 

Prayer  in  time  of  vxtr- 

1  "VrOW  may  the  Gk)d  of  powV  and  grace 
^    Attend  his  people's  numble  cry! 
Jehovah  hears  when  Israel  prays. 

And  brings  deliv*rance  from  on  high. 

2  The  name  of  Jacob's  Grod  defends 
Better  than  shields  or  brazen  walls 
He  from  his  sanctuary  sends 
Succou*"  and  strength  when  Zion  calls. 

8  Well  lie  remembers  all  our  sighs, 
His  love  exceeds  our  best  deserts : 
His  Ijve  accepts  the  sacrifice 
Of  humble  groans  and  broken  hearts. 

4  In  his  salvation  is  our  hope. 
And  in  the  name  of  Israel's  God, 
Our  troops  shall  lift  their  banners  up  ; 
Otir  n'*vw8  spread  their  ftags  tibToaa. 

Some  tTLst  in  horr    Irain'd  for  ytoi, 

ioc/  ^ome  of  chariots  make  tbeVr  \)0!ai^»\ 
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Our  sorest  cxpeet&tions  are 

From  thee,  the  Lord  of  heiv'niy  hostf . 

8  Oh  may  the  mem'ry  of  thy  name 
Inspire  cur  armies  for  the  fi^ht ! 
Our  foes  shall  fall  and  die  with  shame. 
Or  quit  the  field  with  shameful  flio^ht. 

7  Now  save  us,  Lord,  from  slavish  fear: 
Now  let  our  hope  be  firm  and  strong-, 
Till  thy  salvation  shall  appear. 
And  joy  and  triumph  raise  the  ?ong. 
PSALM    ai.    First  Part.    CM. 
Pious  rulers  are  the  care  of  heaven, 

1  /^ITR  rulers.  Lord,  with  son^  of  praise 
V-r  Should  in  thy  strength  rejoice ; 

And  blest  with  thy  salvation  raise 
To  heav'n  their  cheerful  voice. 

2  Thy  sure  defence  through  nations  round 

Has  spread  their  honours  far; 
Aid  their  successful  measures  crown'ti- 
Alike  in  peace  and  war. 
t  Then  let  them  still  on  God  rely 
For  wisdom,  and  for  grace ; 
His  mercy  shall  their  wants  supply,. 
And  save  our  happy  race. 
PSALM    ai.    Second  Part,    C.  M. 
A  tong  ofpraiMfor  peace  and  national  blessinft^ 
I  TN  thee,  great  Grod,  with  songs  of  praise, 
-■-  Our  favoured  realms  rejoic- ; 
And  blest  with  thy  salvation,  raise 
To  hear'D  their  cheerful  voice. 
i  Thy  sure  defence,  from  foes  around, 

Mslb  spread  our  rising  name, 

^''^fPS°^f^hle  efforts  crown'd 

frtihAjtedmn  an4  with  feme. 
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8  In  deep  distress  our  injur'd  land 
Implor'd  thy  pow'r  to  save ; 
For  peace  we  pray'd ;  thy  bounteous  hand 
Toe  timely  blessing  gave. 

4  Thy  mighty  arm,  eternal  pow'r, 

Oppos'd  their  deadly  aim ; 
In  mercy  swept  them  from  our  shore. 
And  spread  their  sails  with  shame. 

5  On  thee,  in  want,  in  wo,  or  pain. 

Our  hearts  alone  rely ; 
Our  rights  thy  mercy  will  maintain. 
Ana  all  our  wants  supply. 

6  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wondrous  power  declare. 

And  still  exjut  thy  fame ; 
While  we  glad  songs  of  praise  prepare 
To  thine  Almighty  name. 

PSALM    ai.     Third  Pari,    L.  M. 
Christ  exalted  to  the  kingdom, 
1  T\AVID  rejoic'd  in  God  his  strength, 
-L^  Rais'd  to  the  throne  by  special  grace; 
But  Christ,  ttie  Son,  appears  at  lengw. 
Fulfils  the  triumph  and  the  praise. 
1  How  great  is  the  Messiah's  joy 
In  the  salvation  of  thy  hand? 
Lord,  thou  hast  rais'd  his  kingdom  high. 
And  giv'n  the  world  to  his  command. 
.  S  WTiate'er  he  wills  thy  goodness  gives, 
Noi  doth  tlie  least  request  withhold ; 
Blessings  attend  him  while  he  lives, 
.  And  crowns  of  glory,  not  of  gold. 
#  Around  his  sacred  temples  shine, 
T/i  *  Eternal 's  uncreated  rays  *. 
A/J pow'r  is  bia,  and  srace  dW\iift, 
Anflktngth  ofeverla^ngday^. 
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5  But  as  a  fiery  oven  glows 
With  raging  heat,  and  burning  coals. 
Thy  vengeance  shall  consume  his  foes : 
Thy  wrath  devour  their  guilty  souls. 

PSALM    aa.    FirttPart.    CM. 
Christ  forsaken  on  iht  cross. 

1  l\/f  Y  God,  my  God,  why  hast  thou  left 
-^▼A  My  soul  without  relief! 

Of  thy  blest  smiles  to  be  bereft. 
Exceeds  all  other  grief. 

2  But  thou  art  holy,  O  my  God, 

And  wilt  not  spare  thy  Son ; 
As  Saviour,  he  must  bear  the  load. 
And  taste  tlie  curse  alone. 

3  Our  fathers  trusted  in  thy  name. 

And  great  deliv'rance  found ; 

But  I'm  a  worm  despis'd  of  men 

And  trodden  to  the  ground. 

4  Shaking  the  head,  they  pass  me  by 

And  laugh  my  soul  to  scorn: 
*♦  In  vain  he  tnists  in  God,"  they  cry, 
"Neglected  and  forlorn." 

5  Yet  thou  art  he  who  form'd  my  fleshy 

By  thine  almighty  word. 
And  since  I  hung  upon  the  breast. 
My  hope  is  in  the  Lord. 

6  MyGod,  if  possible  it  be. 

Withhold  this  bitter  cup ; 

But  I  resign  my  will  to  thee. 

And  drink  the  sorrows  up 

7  liy  heart  dissoWes  with  pangs  unknoW^, 

Jajgroana  I  waste  my  breath ; 
T^Seavjrhandbath  brought  me  down 
J^ow  M9  the  dost  of  death. 
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8  Father,  I  give  my  spirit  up, 
And  trust  it  in  thine  hand : 
My  dyin^  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope, 
And  raise  at  thy  command. 

PSALM    aa.     Second  Part.     CM. 
Christ  crudfitd. 

1  iniT'RITHING  in  pain,  our  Saviour  pray*d 

▼  ▼     With  mighty  cries  and  tears : 
In  that  dread  hour,  his  Father  heard. 
And  chas*d  away  his  fears. 

2  Great  was  the  vict'ry  of  his  death ; 

His  throne  exalted  high : 
And  all  the  kindreds  of  the  earth 

Shall  worship  or  shall  die. 
%  A  numerous  offspring  must  arise 

From  his  expiring  groans ; 
They  shall  be  reckoned  in  his  eyes 

For  daughters  and  for  sons. 
4  The  meek  and  humble  soul  shall  see 

His  table  richly  spread ; 
And  all  that  seek  the  Lord,  shall  be 

With  joys  immortal  fed. 
6  The  isles  shall  know  the  righteousness 

Of  our  incarnate  God ; 
And  nations  yet  unborn  profess 

Salvation  in  his  blood. 

PSALM    23.     Third  Part    L.  M. 
The  sufferings  and  glory  of  Christ, 
I  "VTOW  let  our  mournful  songs  record 
J-^    The  dying  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 
When  he  complainM  in  tears  and  bloody 
As  one  forsaken  of  his  God. 
^  The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  forVoTTx, 
A.£td  shook  their  heads  an^;  Vaw^V^  \tv  ;^c:qs:^ 
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**  He  rescuM  others  from  the  grave, 
"Now  let  him  try  liimself  to  save." 

8  They  wound  tus  head,  his  haniis,  ius  feet, 
Till  streams  of  blood  each  other  meet; 
By  lot,  his  garments  they  divide, 
And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  died. 

4  But  God,  his  Father,  heard  his  cry. 
Raised  from  the  dead,  he  reigns  on  high; 
The  nations  learn  his  righteousness, 
And  humble  sinners  taste  his  grace. 

PSALM    33.    First  Paii,    L.  M 

Jesus  is  my  Shepherd. 

1  TESUS,  my  Lord,  doth  condescend, 
V   To  be  my  shepherd  and  my  friend, 
I  on  his  faitlifulness  rely, 

His  cares  shall  all  my  wants  supply. 

2  In  pastures  green  he  doth  me  lead, 
Ann  there  in  safety  makes  me  feed : 
Ilefreshing  streams  are  ever  nigh, 
My  thirsty  soul  to  satisfy. 

3  When  stray  M  or  languid,  I  complain. 
His  grace  revives  my  soul  again ; 
For  his  name's  sake,  in  ways  upright. 
He  makes  me  walk  with  g'eat  delight. 

4  Yea,  when  death's  gloomy  vale  I  tread. 
With  joy,  e'en  there,  Tll'lift  my  head; 
From  fear  and  dread  h«»'Il  keep  me  free^ 
His  rod  and  staff  shall  comfort  me. 

6  A  table  storM  with  living  bread, 
In  Bpite  of  foes.  Lord,  tHou  hast  spread  { 
Thou  dost  my  bead  with  oil  anoint, 
Aada.  full  cup  for  me  appoint, 

^£?^/^ff  ^"^  ^^^^y  ^^^i  to  me, 
nm^mil  my  life  Extended  be  ; 
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And  when  my  pilgrimage  is  o'er, 
I'll  dwell  wim  mee  for  evermore. 

PSALM    23.    Second  Part,    S.  M 

1  npHE  Lo»xi  my  shepherd  is, 

•1-   I  shall  be  well  supplied ; 
Since  he  is  mine  and  I  am  his. 
What  can  I  want  heside  ? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 
Where  heav'nly  pasture  grows; 

Where  living  waters  gently  pass. 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim. 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way. 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid, 
I  cannot  yield  to  tear; 

The'  I  should  walk  thro'  death's  dark  8hade« 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

5  Amid  surrounding  foes 
Thou  dost  mv  table  spread. 

My  cup  with  blessings  overflows. 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days ; 
N'or  from  thy  house  will  I  remove. 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 

PSALM    a*-    First  PaH.    L.  M. 
Saints  dwell  in  Heaven, 
J  npHIS  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 

■'■  And  men  and  worms,  and  beasts  and  bin 
He  luis'd  the  building  on  tYie  «ewa. 
And  gave  it  for  their  dweUViv^-pV^it*. 
*  £t^  ^^''^'b  a  brighter  worVA  on  \a\^» 
2xijr  palace,  JLord.  above  the  ik^  % 
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Who  shall  ascend  that  blest  abode. 
And  dwell  so  near  his  Maker,  God? 

3  He  that  abhors  and  fears  to  sin. 

Whose  heart  is  pure,  whose  hands  are  cleas 
Him  shall  the  Lord,  the  Saviour,  bless. 
And  clothe  his  soul  with  righteousness. 

4  These  are  the  men,  the  pious  race. 
That  seek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face; 
These  shall  enjoy  the  blissful  sight. 
And  dwell  in  everlasting  light. 

PSALM    a*.     Second  Part.    L.  M. 
Christ's  J'cension. 

1  IIEJOICE,  ye  shining  worlds  on  highf 
•EV  Behold  tiie  King  of  glorv  nigh ; 
Who  can  this  King  of  giorj  be  ? 

The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour's  he. 

2  Te  heav'nly  gates,  your  leaves  display. 
To  make  the  Lord,  the  Saviour,  way : 
Laden  with  spoils  from  earth  and  hell. 
The  Conqu'ror  comes  with  God  to  dweH 

3  Rais'd  from  the  dead  in  royal  state. 
He  opens  heaven's  eternal  gate. 
To  give  his  saints  a  blest  abode. 
Near  their  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

PSALM    as.    First  Part.    S.  M. 
WaiHng  for  pardon  and  directum 
1  T  LIFT  my  soul  to  God, 

JL  My  trust  is  in  his  name ; 
I^t  not  my  foes  that  seek  my  blood 

Still  triumph  in  my  shame. 
i  SUiii,  Mini  Hiepyw'rs  of  hell 
i^amadc  me  to  despair ; 
UtjimMJnf  me  know  thy  covenant  we» 
ntiljiu^  'scape  theanare. 


36  PSALM  XXV. 

3  From  the  first  dawning  light. 

Till  the  dark  ev'nine  rise. 
For  thy  salvation,  Lord,  I  wait. 

With  ever  longing  eyes. 
t  Remember  all  thy  grace. 

And  lead  me  in  thy  truth ; 
Forgive  th<^  sins  of  nper  days. 

And  follies  of  my  youth. 

5  The  Lord  is  just  and  kind, 
The  meek  shall  learn  his  vrOiyBp 

And  ev'iy  humble  sinner  find 
The  blessings  of  his  grace. 

6  For  his  own  goodness'  sake. 
He  saves  my  soul  from  shame ; 

He  pardons  (tno'  my  gfuilt  be  gpreat,) 
Tnro*  my  Redeemer's  name. 

PSALM    25.     Second  Part.    S.  M, 
Divine  Instruction, 

1  TTITHERE  shall  the  man  be  found, 

Vf    That  fears  t' offend  his  God: 
That  loves  the  gospel's  joyful  sound. 
And  trembles  at  the  rod  ? 

2  The  Lord  shall  mak<;  him  know 
The  secret  of  his  hi*art ; 

The  wonders  of  his  covenant  show. 
And  all  his  love  impart. 

3  The  dealings  of  his  hand 
Are  truth  and  mercy  still. 

With  such  as  in  his  cov'nant  stand* 
And  love  to  do  his  will. 

4  Their  souls  shall  dwell  at  ease 
Before  their  Maker's  face : 

^^r  seed  shall  taste  the  promitet 
-/iy  their  extensive  grace. 
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PSALM    as.     Third  ParL    S.  M. 

Distress  of  soul. 

1  TLTINE  eyes  and  my  desire 
-LTa  Are  ever  to  the  Lord : 

1  love  to  plead  his  promises. 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

2  Turn,  turn  thee  to  my  soul ; 
Bring  my  salvation  near : 

When  will  thy  hand  release  my  feet 
Out  of  the  deadly  snare  ? 

3  When  shall  the  sov'reign  grace 
Of  my  forgiving:  God, 

Restore  me  irom  mose  dang'rous  way% 
My  wand'ring  feet  have  irod  ? 

4  The  tumult  of  my  thoughts 
Doth  but  enlarge  my  wo ; 

My  spirit  languisnes ;  my  heart 
Is  desolate  and  low. 

5  With  ev*ry  morning  light 
My  grief  anew  begins ; 

Look  on  my  an^ish  and  my  path 
And  pardon  ul  my  sins. 

6  Behold  the  hosts  of  hell. 
How  cruel  is  their  hate ! 

Ajcainst  my  life  they  rise,  and  joii 
Their  fury  with  deceit. 

7  O  keep  my  soul  from  death, 
Nor  put  niy  hope  to  shame ; 

For  I  have  plac'd  my  only  trust 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

8  Witii  humble  faith  I  wait 
To  aee  thy  Ace  again : 

OflMnelit  shall  aeW  he  sauL 
Hmaought  the  Lcard  in  vain. 
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PSALM    26.    L.  M. 
Sd/'exammaUon  ;  or.  Evidences  of  gi'cice. 

1  TUDGE  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  w«jrf 
tl   And  try  my  reins,  and  tjy  my  keart; 
My  faith  upon  thy  promise  stays. 

Nor  from  thy  law  my  feet  depart 

2  I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  sit 
With  men  of  vanities  and  lies ; 
The  scoffer  and  the  hypocrite 
Are  the  abhorrence  of  mine  eyes. 

3  Among  thy  saints  will  I  appear, 
With  hands  well  wsrsh'd  in  innocence ; 
But  when  I  stand  before  thy  bar. 
The  blood  of  Christ  is  my  defence. 

4  I  love  thy  habitation.  Lord, 

The  temple  where  thine  honours  dv/ell ; 
There  shall  I  hear  thy  holy  word. 
And  there  thy  works  of  wonder  tell. 
6  Let  not  my  soul  be  join'd  at  last 
With  men  of  treachery  and  blood ; 
Since  I  my  days  on  earth  have  pafrt 
Among  the  samts,  and  near  my  God. 

PSALM    ai.    First  Part,    C.  M 
J%e  Church  is  our  delight  and  safei}/ 

1  npHE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light, 

A    And  my  salvation  too; 
God  is  my  stren^;  nor  will  I  few 
What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  desires , 

O  grant  me  an  abode, 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints. 
The  temples  of  my  God\ 
S  There  jhall  I  oflfer  my  reaueite. 
And  see  thy  beauty  stiu^ 
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Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love. 
And  there  inquire  thy  will. 

4  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear. 
There  may  his  children  hide ; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

ft  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 
Above  my  foes  around. 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victoiy 
Within  thy  temple  sound. 

PSALM    97.    Second  Part.    CM. 
Prayer  and  Hope, 

1  O  OON  as  I  heard  my  Father  say, 
^  "  Ye  children,  seek  my  CTace  ;** 
My  heart  replied  without  delay, 

"  I'll  seek  my  Father's  face." 

2  Let  not  thy  faee  be  hid  from  me. 

Nor  frown  my  soul  away ; 
God  of  my  life,  I  fly  to  thee 
In  a  distressing  day. 

3  Should  friends  and  kindred  near  and  dear 

Leave  me  to  want  or  die ; 
My  Grod  would  make  my  life  his  care 
And  aQ  my  need  supply. 

4  My  fainting  flesh  had  died  with  grief. 

Had  not  my  soul  believ'd 
Thy  gnce  would  soon  provide  relief, 
Nor  was  my  hope  deceived. 

fr  Wait  ao  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints. 

And  keep  yoar  courage  up : 
mVr^jroar  spirit  when  it  fidnta. 


40  PSALM  XXIX. 

PSALM    as.    L.  M. 

God  the  refuge  qf  the  afflicted. 

1  'T'O  thee,  O  Lord,  I  raise  my  cries; 

A    Mj  fervent  prayer  in  mercy  hear; 
For  ruin  waits  my  trembling  soul, 
If  thou  refuse  a  ^raciou3  ear. 

2  When  suppliant  tow'rd  thy  holy  hiU 
I  lift  my  mournful  hands  to  pray, 
Affbnl  thy  grace,  nor  drive  me  still, 
With  impious  hypocrites,  away. 

3  To  sons  of  falsehood,  that  despise 
The  works  and  wonders  of  thy  reign, 
Thy  vengeance  gives  the  due  reward. 
And  sinks  their  souls  to  endless  pain 

4  But  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

Whose  mercy  hears  my  mournful  voice, 
My  heart,  that  tiusted  in  his  word. 
In  his  salvation  shall  rejoice. 

5  Let  ev'ry. saint,  in  sore  distress. 

By  faith  approach  his  Saviour,  God ; 
Then  grant,  O  Lord,  thy  pard'ning  grace. 
And  feed  thy  church  with  heav'nly  food 

PSALM    29.    L.M. 
Storm,  and  thunder. 

1  f^  IVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame, 
vT  Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  pow*r ; 
Ascribe  due  honours  to  his  name, 

And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

2  The  Lord  proclaims  his  pow*r  aloud 
Thro*  ev'ry  ocean,  ev'ry  land; 

His  voice  divides  the  wat'ry  cloud, 
Ajjd  lightainga  blaze  at  liis  com.m^Tvd. 
'  r^^  -^ealM,  and  tempests,  Yiai\,  «ivd  Vvd4« 
•Mr  ">e  wide  forests  bare  oxoutid.; 
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The  fearful  hart,  and  frighted  hind, 

Leap  at  the  terror  of  the  sound* 
I  To  Lebanon  he  turns  his  voice. 

And  lo,  the  stately  cedars  break ; 

l*he  mountains  tremble  at  the  noise, 

I'he  valleys  roar,  tlie  deserts  quake. 
5  The  Lord  sits  sovereign  on  the  iiood, 

Thp  rhund'rer  reigns  for  ever  king; 

Rut  makes  his  church  his  blest  abode, 

\Vhere  we  his  awful  glories  sing. 
<  In  gentler  lan?ua^e,  there  the  Lord 

The  counsel  of  his  grace  imparts ; 

Amidst  the  ra^nff  storm,  his  word 

Speaks  peace  and  courage  to  our  hearts. 

PSALM    30.    L.  M. 
Sickness  healed, 
i  T  WILL  extol  thee.  Lord,  on  high, 
*•  At  thy  command  diseases  fly ; 
Who  but  a  God  can  speak,  and  save 
From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave  ? 
2  Sins:  to  .the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his. 
And  tell  how  large  his  goodness  is ; 
Let  all  your  pow'rs  reioice  and  bless, 
AVliile  you  record  his  noliness. 
8  His  anger  but  a  moment  stays ; 
■  His  love  is  life  and  length  of  days ; 
Though  grief  and  tears  the  night  employ. 
The  morning  star  restores  the" joy. 
4  Firm  was  my  health,  mv  day  was  bright, 
And  I  presum'd  'twould  ne'er  be  night: 
Fondly  I  said  within  my  heart, 
«•  V)easare  and  peace  shall  ne'er  aepart,** 
^£'li(^'^^  tt//?^  arv7  was  strong, 
9fhieA  made  my  mountain  ^tand  so  longv 
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Soon  as  thy  face  began  to  hide. 

My  health  was  gone,  my  comforts  died. 

6  I  cri*d  aloud  to  thee,  my  God : 

"  What  canst  thou  profit  by  my  blood  ? 

«*Deep  in  the  dust  can  I  declare 

«*  Thy  truth,  or  sing  thy  glories  there  ? 

7  •*  Hear  me,  O  God  of  grace,"  I  said, 

«*  And  bring  me  from  among  the  deao , ' 
Thy  word  rebuk'd  the  pains  1  felt. 
Thy  panl'ning  love  remov'd  my  guilt. 

3  My  CToans,  and  tears,  and  forms  of  wo. 
Are  tum*d  to  joy  and  praises  now ; 
I  throw  my  sackcloth  on  the  ground, 
And  ease  and  gladness  gird  me  round. 

9  My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 
Shall  ne'er  be  silent  of  thy  name : 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  thro*  earth  and  hea\ 
For  sickness  heal'd  and  sins  forgiv'n. 

PSALM    31.    First  Part.    CM. 
Deliverance  from  death, 

1  TNTO  th3r  hand,  O  God  of  truth, 
J-  My  spirit  I  commit ; 

Thou  hast  redeem 'd  my  soul  from  deatii. 
And  sav'd  me  from  the  pit. 

2  The  passions  of  my  hope  and  fear 

Maintained  a  doubtful  strife ; 
While  sorrow,  pain,  and  sin  conspirM 
To  take  away  my  life. 

3  «« My  times  are  in  thy  hand,"  I  cri'd, 

"Thougli  I  draw  near  the  dust;" 
Thou  art  tiie  refuge  where  I  hide, 
2^e  God  ID  whom  I  trust. 
^  Omake  tby  reconciled  face 
iTpon  tby  servant  shine. 
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And  save  me  for  thy  mercy's  sake. 
For  I'm  entirely  thine. 

5  Twaa  in  my  haste  my  spirit  said, 

"  I  must  despair  and  die ; 
«*I  am  cut  off  before  thine  eyes,** 
But  thou  hast  heard  my  cry. 

6  Thy  goodness  how  divindy  free ! 

How  wondrous  is  thy  grace, 
To  those  that  fear  thy  majesty ! 
And  trust  thy  promises  ! 

7  0  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  saints. 

And  sing  his  praises  loud ; 
He'll  bend  his  ear  to  your  complaints, 
And  recompense  the  proud. 

PSALM    31.    Second  Part.    CM. 
Deliverance  fiom  slander  and  reproach* 

1  li^Y  heart  rejoices  in  thy  name, 
ItA  My  God,  my  help,  my  trust : 
Thou  hast  preserv'd  my  face  from  shame. 

Mine  honour  from  the  dust. 

2  ««My  life  is  spent  with  g^rief,"  I  cri'd, 

**My  years  consum'd  in  groans, 
**My  strength  decays,  mine  eyes  are  &n% 
"And  sorrow  wastes  my  bones." 
S  Among  mine  enemies  my  name 
Was  a  mere  proverb  grown ; 
While  to  my  neighbours  I  became 
Forgotten  and  unknown 
i  Slander  and  fear  on  ev'ry  side 
Seiz'd  and  beset  me  round; 
I  to  the  throne  of  grace  appli'd, 
And  speedy  rescue  found, 
i  Bow  mat  deliv'nDce  thou  has  WkOO&Vkl 
Be^v  the  sons  of  men  I 
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The  lying  lips  to  silence  brotight. 
Ana  made  their  boastings  vain ! 

8  Thy  children,  from  the  strife  of  tongues. 

Shall  thy  pavilion  hide ; 
Guard  them  from  infamy  and  wrongs. 
And  crush  the  sons  of  pride. 
7  Within  thy  secret  presence,  Lord, 
Let  me  for  ever  dwell ; 
No  fenced  city,  waJl'd  and  barr'd. 
Secures  a  saint  so  well 
PSALM    3a.    First  Part.    L.  M 
Jusiifi4:ation  and  Sanctificatton. 
JLEST  is  the  man,  for  ever  blest, 
Whose  guilt  is  pardoned  by  his  God, 
Whose  sins  with  sorrow  arc  confeas'd. 
And  cover'd  with  his  Saviour's  blood. 
2  Blest  is  the  man  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  not  his  iniquities ; 
He  pleads  no  merit  of  reward, 
And  not  on  works  but  grace  relies. 

9  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  aro  free : 
His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear. 

With  deep  repentance  well  agree. 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  sincere. 
4  How  glorious  is  that  righteousness 
That  hides  and  cancels  all  his  sins : 
While  a  bright  evidence  of  grace 
Through  his  whole  life  appears  and  shines 
PSALM    3a.     SecmdPart,    L.  M. 
Confession  and  Pardon. 
*  TT7"HILE  I  keep  silence  and  conceal 
^'^   My  heavy  guilt  withm  my  Vit^xV, 
What  torments  'doth  my  consdeTvce  fetV. 
WTiat  agonies  of  inward  am«Lr\.\ 
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S  I  spread  my  tins  before  the  Lord, 

And  all  my  secret  &ults  confess ; 

Thy  gospel  speaks  a  paid'ning  word. 

Thy  holy  Spuit  seals  the  grace. 
t  For  this  shall  ev'iy  humble  soul 

Make  swift  addresses  to  thy  seat ; 

When  floods  of  huge  temptations  roll. 

There  shall  they  find  a  blest  retreat. 

4  How  safe  beneath  thy  winG;8  I  lie. 

When  days  grow  dark,  and  storms  appear ; 
And  when  I  walk,  thy  watchful  eye 
Shall  guide  me  safe  from  ev^ry  snare. 

PSALM    33.    FiritParU    CM. 

Workt  of  Creation  and  Providence, 

1  "nEJOICE,  ve  righteous  in  the  Lord. 
-W'  This  work  belongs  to  you ; 

Sine  of  his  name,  his  ways,  his  woid. 
How  holy,  just,  and  true ! 

2  His  mercy  and  his  righteousness 

Let  heav'n  and  earth  proclaim ; 
His  works  of  nature  and  of  grace 
Reveal  his  wondrous  name. 

5  His  wisdom  and  almighty  wotu 

The  heav'nl]^  arches  spread ; 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
Their  shining  hosts  were  mad« 
4  He  bid  the  liquid  waters  flow 
To  their  appointed  deep ; 
The  flowing  seas  their  limits  know* 
And  their  own  station  keep, 
f  Te  tenants  of  the  Bpacious  esirtb, 

Widt  ite-  3e/bjv  him  stand ; 
Mnpgt9  mndaMtun  took  Its  birth. 
Aad  rmta  tm  hia  command. 
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9  He  scorns  the  wnsxj  nations'  rage* 
And  breaks  their  vain  designs ; 
His  counsels  stand  through  ev'iy  age. 
And  in  full  glory  shines. 
PSALM    33.     Second  Part.    CM. 
Creatures  vain  ;  and  God  all-siiffieient 

1  T>LEST  is  the  nation  where  the  Lord 
-O  Hath  fix'd  his  gracious  throne ; 
Where  he  reveals  his  heav'nly  word, 

And  calls  their  tribes  his  own. 

2  His  eyes  with  infinite  survey, 

The  spacious  world  behold : 
He  formM  us  all  of  eaual  clay. 

And  knows  our  feeole  mould. 
8  Kin^  are  not  rescu'd  by  the  force 

or  armies  from  the  grave ; 
Nor  speed  nor  courage  of  a  horse 

Can  the  bold  rider  save. 
I  Vain  is  the  strength  of  beasts  or  man. 

To  hope  for  safety  thence ; 
But  holy  souls  from  God  obtain 

A  strong  and  sure  defence. 

5  God  is  their  fear,  and  God  their  trust. 

When  places  or  famine  spread ; 
His  watcnful  eye  secures  the  just 
Among  ten  thousand  dead. 

6  Lord,  let  our  hearts  in  thee  rejoice. 

And  bless  us  from  thy  throne ; 
For  we  have  made  thy  word  our  choice. 
And  trust  thy  grace  alone. 

PSA.LM    34.    First  Part.    CM. 
Praise  for  eminent  delitjerance. 
'  JT'LL  bless  the  Lord  from  d«y  \»  ^1  \ 
-^   How  good  are  allYiis  vi«ya^ 
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Ye  humble  souls  that  uae  to  pray. 

Come  help  my  lips  to  praise. 
2  Sin^  to  the  honour  of  his  name. 

Mow  a  poor  suff 'rer  cry'd. 
Nor  was  his  hope  exposed  to  shame. 

Nor  was  his  suit  denied, 
t  When  threat'ning  sorrows  round  me  stoo(^ 

And  endless  fears  arose. 
Like  the  loud  billows  of  a  flood. 

Redoubling  all  my  woes ; 

4  I  told  the  Lord  my  sore  distress. 

With  heavy  groans  and  tears ; 
He  gave  my  sharpest  torments  ease, 
And  silencM  all  my  fears. 

5  Oh  sinners,  come  and  taste  his  love. 

Come,  learn  his  pleasant  ways, 
And  let  your  own  experience  prove 
The  sweetness  of  his  grace, 
ft  He  bids  his  angels  pitch  their  tents. 
Round  where  his  children  dwell ; 
What  ills  their  heav'nly  care  prevents. 
No  earthly  tongue  can  tell. 

7  Oh  love  tlie  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his ; 

His  eye  regards  the  just ; 
How  richly  bless'd  their  portion  is. 
Who  make  tlie  Lord  their  trust ! 

8  Younfif  lions,  pinchM  with  hunger,  roar. 

And  famish  in  the  wood : 

Bat  God  supplies  his  holy  poor 

With  every  needful  good 

PSALM    34.    Second  Part.    L.  M. 
Heinous  education. 
//jmLDREN,  inyearsandknowkdf:^  nwmm. 
C/  roar  parents' hope,  your  pavf:ti\i.  joy. 
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Attend  the  counsels  of  my  tongue ; 

Let  pious  thoughts  your  mind  employ. 
2  If  you  desire  a  length  of  days, 

And  peace  to  crown  your  mortal  state ; 

Restrain  your  feet  from  impious  ways. 

Your  lips  from  slander  and  deceit. 
Z  The  eyes  of  God  regard  his  saints. 

His  ears  are  open  to  their  cries : 

He  sets  his  frowning  face  against 

The  sons  of  violence  and  lies. 

4  To  humble  souls  and  broken  hearts 
God  with  his  grace  is  ever  nigh ; 
Pardon  and  hope  his  love  imparts, 
When  men  in  deep  contrition  lie. 

5  He  tells  their  tears,  he  cwmts  their  groans: 
His  Son  redeems  their  souls  from  death , 
His  Spirit  heals  their  broken  bones, 
"W^ile  they  in  praise  employ  their  breath. 

PSALM    34-     nirdPart,    CM. 
Peace  and  holiness. 

1  npHE  Lord  for  ever  guards  the  just, 

A    His  ears  attend  their  cry ; 
When  brcken  spirits  dwell  in  dust. 
The  God  of  grace  is  uigh. 

2  What  though  the  sorrows  here  they  taste 

Be  sharp  and  tedious  too : 
The  Lord  who  saves  his  saints  at  last. 
Is  their  supporter  now. 
8  Evil  shall  ^mite  the  wicked  dead ; 
But  God  secures  his  own. 
Prevent*  the  mischief  when  they  slide, 
Or  heals  the  broken  bone. 
4  When  desolation,  like  a,  ftoivi, 
0*er  the  proud  sinner  toWs  v 
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Saints  find  a  refuge  in  their  God, 
For  he  redeems  their  souls. 

PSALM    36.    First  Part.,    CM 
Imprecations  mixed  vM  charity. 
I  "VrOW  plead  my  cause,  Almightj  God, 
J-i   With  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 
And  fight  aeainst  the  men  of  blood. 
Who  fight  against  my  life. 
Z  nr«w  out  thy  spear,  and  stop  their  way. 
Lift  thine  avenging  rod ; 
fiut,  to  my  soul  in  mercy  say, 
*«  I  am  thy  Saviour,  Grod.'* 
3  They  plant  their  snares  to  catch  my  feet* 
And  nets  of  mischief  spread ; 
Plunge  the  destroyers  in  the  pit 
That  their  own  hands  have  made 
i  Let  fi>«  and  darkness  hide  their  way, 
Andslipp'ry  be  their  ground ; 
Thy  wrath  shall  make  their  lives  a  prey« 
And  all  their  rage  confound. 

5  They  fly  like  chaff  before  the  wind. 

Before  thine  angry  breath ; 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  behind 
Pursues  them  down  to  death. 

6  They  love  the  road  that  leadi  to  hell : 

Then  must  the  rebels  die, 

VHioee  malice  is  implacable 

Against  the  Lord  on  high. 

7  But  if  thoa  hast  a  chosen  few 

Amonest  that  impious  race ; 
0iyide  tEem  &om  tne  hloodjr  crew 

Bjr  Ax  'urprising  grace. 
0  Tkea  wHilraiaa  my  tuneM  yoic« 
T0  make  tity  wonders  known  ; 
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In  their  salvation  1*11  rejoice, 
And  bless  thee  for  my  own. 

PSALM    35.     Second  Pari,    C.  M. 
The  love  of  Chriit  typified  in  David. 

1  T>£HOLD  the  love,  the  gen'rous  love, 
O  That  holy  David  shovirs ; 

Mark  how  his  tender  bowels  move 
For  his  afflicted  foes ! 

2  When  they  are  sick  his  soul  complains, 

And  seems  to  feel  the  smart ; 
The  spirit  of  the  ^spel  reigns. 

And  melts  his  pious  heart. 
8  How  did  his  flowing  tears  condole 

As  for  a  brother  dead ! 
And  fasting  mortify *d  his  soul. 

While  for  their  ufe  he  pray'd. 

4  They  groaned  and  curs'd  him  on  their  bed 

Yet  still  he  pleads  and  mourns ; 
And  double  blessings  on  his  head 
The  righteous  God  returns. 

5  0  jglorious  type  of  heavenly  grace  I 

Thus  Christ  the  Lord  appears ; 
While  sinners  curse,  the  Saviour  prajrs. 
And  pities  them  with  tears. 

6  He,  the  true  David,  Israel's  king, 

Blest  and  beloved  of  God, 
To  save  us  rebels  dead  in  sin, 
Paid  his  own  dearest  blood. 

PSALM    36.    First  Part.    S.  M. 
Atheism,  exposed. 
I  "ITTHEN  man  grows  bold  in  sin, 
^^  My  heart  within  me  mcv 
^He  hath  no  faith  of  God  ^Mt^ 
"iVbr  /ear  befo-e  his  eyes." 
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S  He  walks  awhile  conceal'd 

In  a  self-flattMng  dream ; 
Till  his  (ho-k  crmies,  at  once  reveal'd* 

Expose  his  haAful  name. 
I  His  heart  is  false  and  foul, 

His  words  are  smooth  and  fair , 
f^isdom  is  hanish'd  from  his  soul. 

And  leaves  no  goodness  there. 

4  He  plots  upon  his  bed 
New  mischiefs  to  fulfil : 

He  sets  his  heart,  his  hand,  his  head* 
To  practise  all  that's  iU. 

5  But  there 's  a  dreadful  God, 
Though  men  renounce  his  fear. 

His  justice  hid  behind  the  cloud. 

Shall  one  great  day  appear. 
(  His  truth  transcends  the  sky ; 

In  heav'n  his  mercies  dwell ; 
Deep  as  the  sea  his  judgments  lie , 

His  anger  bums  to  hell. 
7  How  excellent  his  love, 

Whence  all  our  safety  springs ; 

0  never  let  my  soul  remove 
From  underneath  his  wings ! 

PSALM    36.    Second  Part.    L.  M. 

General  Providence  and  tpedal  grace, 

1  f\  Lord,  thy  mercy,  my  si!re  hope, 

"  The  brighest  oA  of  heav*n  transcends , 
Thy  taovd  truth's  unmeasur'd  scope 
B^ond  the  spreading  sky  extends. 

I  Tlnr  jhistioe  like  the  lulls  remaina ; 
nMm&om'd  deptiiB  tby  judgments  are : 

Thjrpmideace  the  world  BUStainB : 

TBe  wbnh  creation  i§  thy  care 
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3  Since  of  thy  gocxlness  all  partake ; 

With  what  assurance  should  the  just 

Thy  shelt'ring  wings  their  refuge  make» 

And  saints  to  thy  protectionfhist. 
f  Such  guests  shall  to  thy  courts  be  led. 

To  banquet  on  thy  love's  repast ; 

And  drink  as  from  a  fountain  head. 

Of  joys  that  shall  for  ever  last. 
6  With  thee  the  springs  of  life  remain ; 

Thy  presence  is  eternal  day ; 

O !  let  thy  crace  thy  saints  sustain ; 

To  upright  nearts  thy  truth  display. 

PSALM   37.    First  Part.    CM. 
The  rewards  of  the  righteous  and  the  vjuktd. 

1  TTTHY  should  I  vex  my  soul  and  fret 

▼  V    To  see  the  wicked  rise  ? 
Or  envy  sinners  waxing  great, 
By  violence  and  lies? 

2  As  flow'ry  grass  cut  down  at  noon. 

Before  the  evening  fades, 
So  shall  their  glories  vanish  soon. 

In  everlasting  shades. 
S  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  trust, 

And  practise  all  tha*  's  good ; 
So  shall  I  dwell  among  the  iust. 

And  he'll  provide  me  food. 

4  I  to  my  Grod  my  ways  commit. 

And  cheerful  wait  his  will ; 
Thy  hand  which  guides  my  doubtful  feet* 
Shall  my  desires  fulfil. 

5  Mine  innocence  shalt  thou  display. 

And  make  thy  judgments  knovm, 
-F-wr  as  the  light  of  dawning  A«y, 
And  gloriouB  aa  the  noon. 
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3  The  meek  at  last  the  earth  poetess. 
And  are  the  heirs  of  heaven ; 
True  riches  with  ahundant  peace. 
To  humble  souls  are  ^v'n. 

7  Kest  in  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  way. 

Nor  let  your  anger  rise. 
Though  Providence  should  long  delay. 
To  punish  haughty  vice. 

8  Let  sinners  join  to  break  youi  peacv. 

And  plot,  and  raze,  and  foam ; 

The  Lord  derides  mem,  for  he  sees 

Their  day  of  vengeance  come. 

9  They  have  drawn  out  the  threatning  sword 

mve  bent  the  murd'rous  bow. 
To  day  the  men  that  fear  the  Lord, 
And  bring  the  righteous  low. 
10  My  God  shall  break  their  bows,  and  burn 
Their  persecuting  darts ; 
Shall  their  own  swords  against  tiiem  turn. 
And  pain  surprise  their  hearts. 

PSALM    37.    Second  Part.    CM. 
OuarUy  to  the  poor. 

T¥7HY  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast, 
▼  V    And  crow  profanely  bold  ? 
The  meanest  porhon  of  tne  just 

Excels  the  sinner's  gold. 
The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends. 

Bat  ne'er  designs  to  pay ; 
rhe  saint  is  merciful,  uid  lends. 
Nor  turns  the  poor  away. 
Ik  alms  with  lib'ial  heart  he  give§ 
Amaa^tbe  SOBS  of  need; 

^tiemedu&^ed. 
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4  He  toaro  (•->  talk  with  lipa  prirfiuief 

To  blaaler  or  defraud; 
His  ready  ^ongae  declares  to  men 
What  hp  has  leam'd  of  Qod. 

5  The  law  aiid  gospel  of  the  Lord 

Beep  in  his  heart  abide; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  word, 
His  feet  shall  never  slide. 

6  When  sinners  fall,  the  righteous  stand 

Preserved  from  ev*ry  snare, 
They  shall  possess  the  promised  land 
And  dwell  for  ever  there. 

PSALM  37.     Third  Part.    C.  M. 
The  way  and  end  of  the  righteous  and  th4  wid 

1  li/rY  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men 
jJIA.  Are  ordered  by  thy  will ; 
Though  they  should  fall,  they  rise  again. 

Thy  hand  supports  them  stilL 

2  The  Lord  delights  to  see  their  ways. 

Their  virtues  he  approves ; 
He  ne'er  deprives  them  of  his  grace, 

Kor  leaves  the  men  he  loves. 
2  The  heav'nly  heritage  is  theirs. 

Their  portion  and  their  home ; 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  hein 

Of  blessings  long  to  come. 

4  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  men. 

Nor  fear  when  tyrants  frown : 
Te  shall  confess  their  pride  was  vain» 
When  justice  oasts  them  down.  ^ 

5  The  haughty  sinner  have  I  seen. 

Not  /earing  man  or  God, 
Like  a  tall  bay-tree,  fair  and  g;r««ni 
Spreading  hia  arms  Abroskd. 
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6  And  lo !  he  vanish'd  from  the  ground, 

Destroy'd  by  hands  unseen ; 
Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf  was  found, 
MThere  all  that  pride  had  been. 

7  But  mark  the  man  of  righteousness. 

His  sev'ral  steps  attend ; 
True  pleasure  runs  through  all  his  ways. 
Ana  peaceful  is  his  end. 

PSALM    38.    C.  M. 

Prayer  for  pardon  and  health. 

1  A  MID  thy  wrath  remember  love, 
A.  Restore  thy  servant.  Lord : 
Nor  let  a  father's  chast'nin?  prove 

Like  an  avenger's  sword. 

2  Thine  arrows  stick  within  my  heart. 

My  flesh  is  sorely  prest ; 
Between  the  sorrow  and  the  smart. 
My  spirit  finds  no  rest.  • 

3  My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear. 

And  o'er  my  head  are  gone , 
Too  heavy  for  my  soul  to  bear. 
Too  hard  for  me  t'  atone. 

4  My  thoughts  are  like  a  troubled  8ea» 

My  head  still  bending  down ; 
And  I  go  mourning  all  the  day. 
Beneath  my  Earner's  frown. 

5  Lord,  I  am  weak  and  brdken  sore. 

None  of  my  pow'rs  are  whole ; 
The  inward  anguish  makes  me  rotr 
The  anguish  of  my  soul. 
$  All  my  desire  to  fhee  ia  known, 

Tbwe  eye  eouats  ev*ij  tear. 
And  ev'ry  aiA^  and  ev'ry  ffroaiL. 
Jbnatie'dfy  tbioe  ear.  ^ 
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7  Thou  art  my  God,  my  only  hope  ; 

My  Grod  will  hear  my  cry : 

Mytfod  will  bear  my  spirit  up. 

When  Satan  bids  me  die. 

8  My  foes  rejoice  to  see  me  slide 

Into  the  miry  pit ; 
They  raise  their  pleasure  and  their  pride. 
"Wnen  they  supplant  my  feet. 

9  But  I'll  confess  my  guilt  to  thee. 

And  grieve  for  aU  my  sin ; 
I  feel  how  weak  my  ^ces  be. 

And  beg  support  divine. 
10  My  God,  forgive  my  follies  past,  ' 

And  be  for  ever  ni^h ; 
O  Lord  of  my  salvation  haste. 

Before  thy  servant  die. 

PSALM    39.    First  Part.    CM. 
Prudence  and  zeal, 

1  rpHUS  I  resolv'd  before  the  Lord, 

JL   «  Now  will  I  watch  my  tongue, 
"  Lest  I  let  slip  one  sinful  word, 
"  Or  do  my  neighbour  wrong.** 

2  And  if  I'm  e'er  constrained  to  stay 

With  men  of  lives  profane, 
rU  set  a  double  guara  that  day, 
Nor  let  my  ta&  be  vain. 

3  I'll  scarce  allow  my  lips  to  speak 

The  pious  thoughts  I  feel ; 
Lest  scoffi»f  should  th'  occasion  take 
To  mock  my  holy  zeal. 
i  Yet  if  Bome  proper  hour  appear, 

I'll  not  be  overaw'd ; 
But  Jet  the  scoMng  flinneiB  beat. 
That  T  can  spe^  for  God. 
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PSALM    39.    Second  Part.    C.  M. 
The  vanity  of  man  eu  mortal, 

1  npEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  dajTB 
J-   Thou  maker  of  my  frame ; 

I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space. 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast ; 

How  short,  how  fleet  our  time ! 
Man  is  but  vani^  and  dust. 
In  all  his  flowT  and  prime. 

3  Sec  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move 

Like  shadows  o'er  the  plain : 
They  rage  and  strive,  desire  and  love. 
But  aU  their  noise  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honour's  gaudy  show ; 

Some  dig  for  golden  ore :  - 
They  toil  for  heirs  they  kno*v  not  who, 
And  straight  are  seen  no  more. 

5  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for  then. 

From  creatures,  earth  and  dust  ? 
They  make  our  expectations  vain. 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 

6  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope, 

My  fond  desires  recall : 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  up. 
And  make  my  God  my  all. 

PSALM    39.    Third  PaH.    CM 
Side-bed  devotion. 
1  f^  OD  of  my  life,  look  gently  down, 
^  Behold  the  pains  I  feel ; 
Bat  I  am  dumb  before  thj^  throne^ 
Urn- dare  dispute  thy  will, 
I  Oifeasea  are  tby  servants.  Lord, 
Tbmy  come  at  thy  command 
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(11  not  attempt  a  murmuring  ward. 
Against  thy  chast'ning  hand. 

3  Yet  I  may  plead  with  humble  cries, 

"  Remove  thy  sharp  rebukes ;" 
My  stren^  consumes,  my  spirit  diet. 
Through  thy  repeated  stroKes. 

4  Crush'd  as  a  moth  beneath  thy  hand. 

We  moulder  to  the  dust ; 
Our  feeble  pow'rs  can  ne'er  withstand. 
And  all  our  beauty's  lost. 

6  This  mortal  life  decays  apace. 

How  soon  the  bubble's  broke ! 
Adam,  and  all  his  num'rous  race 

Are  vanity  and  smoke. 
«  I'm  but  a  sojourner  below. 

As  all  my  fathers  were ; 
May  I  be  well  prepar'd  to  go 

When  I  the  summons  hear. 

7  But  if  my  life  be  spar'd  awhile 

Before  my  last  remove, 
Thy  praise  shall  be  my  business  still. 
And  rU  declare  thy  love. 

PSALM    4:0.    FirctPaH,    CM 
Deliverance  from  great  dittreu. 

1  r  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord, 
JL  He  bowed  to  hear  my  cry ; 

He  saw  me  resting  on  his  word. 
And  broug;ht  salvation  nigh. 

2  He  rais'd  me  from  a  horrid  pit. 

Where  mourning  long  I  lay ; 
And  from  my  bonds  releas'd  my  feet, 
Veep  bonds  of  miry  clay. 
*  Fina  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand. 
And  ta,ught  my  cheerful  ioiig;ae 
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To  praise  tbe  wonders  of  his  hand. 
In  a  new,  thankful  song. 

4  111  spread  his  works  of  grace  abroao 

The  saints  with  joy  shall  hear. 
And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 

5  How  many  are  thy  thoughts  of  love . 

Thy  mercies.  Lord,  how  great ! 
We  have  not  words,  nor  hours  enongi 
Their  numbers  to  repeat. 

6  When  I'm  affiicted,  poor,  and  low. 

And  li^ht  and  peace  depart, 

My  God  beholds  my  heavy  wo, 

And  bears  me  on  his  heart. 

PSALM    *0.    Second  Part.    CM 

27i«  incarnation  and  sacrifice  of  Christ 

1  "DEHOLD  the  blest  Redeemer  comes ! 
■D  Th'  eternal  Son  appears ! 

And  at  th*  appointed  time  assumes 
The  body  God  prepares ! 

2  Jesus  reveal'd  his  Father's  grace. 

And  much  his  truth  he  show'd ; 
Hepreach'd  the  way  of  righteousness. 
Where  great  assemblies  stood. 

3  His  Father's  honour  touch'd  his  heart. 

He  pitied  sinners'  cries, 
And,  to  fulfil  a  Saviour's  part. 
Was  made  a  sacrifice. 

4  No  blood  of  beasts  on  altars  shed. 

Could  wash  the  conscience  clean , 
The  sacrifice  which  Jesus  paid 
Atones  for  all  oar  sins. 
§  Tbea  ifna  the  gretA  salvation  spread. 
Aad Satmi'tlcingtiom  shook; 
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Thus  by  the  woman's  promised  seed 
The  serpent's  head  was  broke. 

PSALM    40.     Third  Part,    L.  M. 
Christ  oar  Sacrifice, 

1  rpHE  wonders,  Lord,  thy  love  has  wrought, 

-L  Exceed  our  praise,  surmount  our  thougnt; 

Should  I  attempt  the  long  detail, 

My  speech  would  faint,  my  numbers  fell. 

2  No  blood  of  beasts  on  altars  spilt. 

Can  cleanse  the  souls  of  men  from  guilt; 
But  thou  hast  set  before  our  eyes 
An  all-sufficient  sacrifice. 

3  In  heav'n  before  his  Father's  throne. 
Complacent  smiles  th'  eternal  Son, 

And  pleas'd,  presents  with  boundless  grace 
Himself  a  ransom  for  our  race. 

4  "Behold!  I  come,"  the  Saviour  cries, 
With  love  and  duty  in  his  eyes, 

"  I  come  to  bear  the  heavy  load 
"  Of  sins,  and  do  thy  will,  my  God. 

5  *•  Mine  ear  is  open'd  to  thy  voice, 

•*  My  heart  delighted  with  thy  choice ; 
«  Pleas'd,  I  assume  a  fleshly  form, 
"Akin  to  man,  that  dying  worm. 

H  "  'Tis  written  in  thy  great  decree, 
"  'Tis  in  thy  book  foretold  of  me ; 
"  I  must  fulfil  the  Saviour's  part ; 
"  And  lo  I  thy  law  is  in  my  heart. 

7  "  I'll  maffnify  thy  holy  law, 
"  And  rebels  to  obedience  draw, 
"When  on  my  cross  Pm  lifted  high, 
"Or  to  my  crown  above  the  sky, 
S  "The  Spirit  shall  descend  and  s\\<yw 

"  What  thou  hast  done,  and  vfYvaX  \  do  ^ 
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**  The  wond'ring  world  shall  learn  thy  gfra  :e, 
"Thj  wisdom  and  thy  righteousness. ' 

PSALM    *!•    L.M. 

Charity  to  the  poor. 

1  OLEST  is  the  man  whose  bowels  moTe». 
-O  And  melt  with  pity  to  the  poor ; 
Whose  soiil  by  sympathizing  love. 

Feels  what  his  fellow  saints  endure. 

2  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief 
More  good  than  his  own  hinds  can  do;. 
He  in  the  time  of  gen'ral  grief. 

Shall  find  the  Lord  has  bowels  too. 
)  His  soul  shall  live  secure  on  earth,. 

Wi^i  secret  blessings  on  his  head, 

When  drought,  and  pestilence,  and  dearth* 

Around  him  multiply  their  dead. 
I  Or,  if  be  languish  on  his  couch, 

God  will  pronounce  his  sins-  forgiven ; 

Will  save  him  witli  a  healing  touch. 

Or  take  his  willing  soul  to  heaven. 
PSALM    *a.    FiistPart.    CM 
Desertion  and  hope. 

AS  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams. 
When  heated  in  the  chase ; 
So  lones  my  soul,  O  God,  iot  thee, 
Ancfthy  refreshing  grace. 
!  Pot  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 
My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
0!  when  shall  I  behold  thy  face. 
Thou  Majesty  divine ! 

:  Tean  are  my  constant  food,  -while  thofl 
laguHuigioea  upbraid: 

^Ma  wbere  bis  promts  'd  aid ''•' 
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4  Tis  with  a  mournful  pleasure  now 
I  think  on  ancient  days ; 
Then  to  thy  house  did  numbers  go, 
A.nd  all  our  work  was  praise. 
.5  But  why's  my  soul  sunk  down  so  far 
Beneath  this  heavy  load  ? 
Why  do  my  thoughts  indulge  de5|)air, 
XjmI  sin  against  my  God? 
«6  Hope  in  the  Lord,  whose  mighty  hand 
Can  all  thy  woes  remove : 
For  •!  shaW  yet  before  him  stand, 
And  sing  restoring  love. 

i'SALM    ^z.    Second  Part,    C.  M. 
Trust  in  the  goodjhess  of  God.     » 
i  TTITHY,  O !  my  soui,  why  thus  deprest, 
»  ▼    And  whence  this  anxious  fear? 
Let  former  favours  fix  thy  trust. 
And  check  tlie  rising  tear. 
■2  When  darkness  and  when  sorrows  rose. 
And  pressM  on  every  -side, 
Did  not  the  Lord  sustain  thy  steps, 
And  was  not  Go<i  thy  guide  ? 
8  AffUction  is  a  stormy  deep, 

Where  wave  resounds  to  wave : 
Tho'  o'er  my  head  the  billows  roll, 
I  know  tlie  Lord  can  save. 
4  Perhaps  before  the  morning  dawns. 
He'll  reinstate  ray  peace ; 
For  he  who  bade  the  tempest  roar. 
Can  bid  th*  tempest  rA%tm 
^  In  the  dark  watci.^.'^  oi  uh  ua&.u*, 

rU  count  his  mercies  o'erx' 
J  Upraise  iiim  for  ten  thoxxsondi  '^^i^., 
Aad  humbly  sue  for  ip«>i*. 


PSALM  XLIV.  03 

<  Then,  O !  my  soul,  why  thus  deprest. 
And  whence  this  anxious  fear? 
Lei  former  favours  fix  thy  trust. 
And  check  the  rising  tear. 
7  Here  will  I  rest,  and  build  my  hopes. 
Nor  murmur  at  his  rod  ; 
He's  more  than  all  the  world  to  me. 
My  health,  my  life,  my  God. 
PSALM    43.    CM. 
Safety  in  divine  Providence. 

1  TUDGE  me,  O  Grod,  and  plead  my  cause 
V   Against  a  sinful  race ; 

From  vile  oppression  and  deceit 
Secure  me  by  thy  grace. 

2  On  thee  my  steadfast  hope  depends. 

And  am  I  left  to  mourn  ? 
To  sink  in  sorrows,  and  in  vain 
Implore  tliy  kind  return  ? 

3  0  send  thy  light  to  guide  my  feet. 

And  bid  thy  truth  appear. 
Conduct  me  to  thy  holy  hill. 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there. 

4  Then  to  thy  altar,  O  mjr  God, 

My  joyful  feet  shall  rise. 
And  my  triumphant  song  shall  praise 
The  God  that  rules  the  skies. 
&  Sink  not,  my  soul,  beneath  thy  fear. 
Nor  yield  to  weak  despair; 
For  I  snail  live  to  praise  the  Lord, 
And  bless  his  guardian  care. 

PSALM    44,    CM. 
Tfce  churd^s  cotnplatnt  in persecuUon, 
/  r  ORD,  we  have  beard  thy  works  of  old. 
^  TAr  works  ofpow'r  and  wace ; 
mien  to  our  ears  our  /others  told 
Tbe  wondera  of  their  daya  •       * 
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2  How  thon  didst  build  thy  churcLes  here. 

And  make  thy  gospel  known : 
Among  them  did  tiiine  arm  appear, 
Thy  light  and  glory  shone. 

3  In  Grod  they  boasted  all  the  day. 

And  in  a  cheerful  throng 
Did  thousands  meet  to  praise  and  pray, 
And  grace  was  all  their  song. 

4  But  now  our  souls  are  seized  with  shame. 

Confusion  fills  our  face, 
To  hear  the  enemy  blaspheme. 
And  fools  reproach  thy  grace. 

5  Yet  have  we  not  forgot  our  God, 

Nor  falsely  dealt  with  heav*n, 
Nor  have  our  steps  declined  the  road 
Of  duty  thou  hast  giv'n. 

6  Though  dragons  all  around  us  roar 

Wim  their  destructive  breath ; 
And  thine  own  hand  has  bruis'd  us  sore* 
Hard  by  the  gates  of  death. 

7  We  are  expos 'd  all  day  to  die, 

As  martyrs  for  thy  cause : 
As  sheep  tor  slaughter  bound  we  lie 
By  sharp  and  bloody  laws. 
«  Awake,  arise.  Almighty  Lord ! 
Why  sleeps  thy  wonted  grace  ? 
Why  should  we  look  like  men  abhorrM, 
Or  banished  from  thy  face  ? 
9  Wilt  thou  for  ever  cast  us  off. 
And  still  neglect  our  cries  ? 
For  ever  hide  thy  heav'nly  love 
From  our  afflicted  eyes? 
10  Down  to  the  dust  o\it  sovAa  aift\wiV^ 

And  lie  upon  the  cround*. 
Hiae  for  our  help,  rebuke  t\ve  \>to\\^. 
And  all  their  pow'rs  confovixi'i.* 
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U  Redeem  us  from  perpetual  shame. 

Our  Saviour  and  our  GJod ; 
We  plead  the  honours  of  thy  name, 

Tne  merits  of  thy  blood. 

PSALM    45.    First  Pari.    L.  M. 
The  glory  of  Christ  and  the  power  of  hit  gospel. 

1  \rOW  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing 
^   The  calories  of  my  Saviour  King, 
Jesus  the  Lord :  how  heav'nly  fair 

His  form  I  how  bright  his  beauties  are ! 

2  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race, 
He  shines  with  a  superior  grace ; 
Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows. 
And  blessings  all  his  state  compose. 

3  Dress  thee  in  arms,  most  mighty  Lord ! 
Gird  on  the  terror  of  thy  sword ! 

In  majesty  and  glory  riSe, 

With  truth  and  meekness  at  thy  side. 

4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart. 
Shall  pierce  the  foes  of  stubborn  heart ; 
Or  words  of  mercy  kind  and  sweet, 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet. 

5  Thy  throne,  O  Grod,  for  ever  stands ; 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands ; 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right, 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 

6  0  God,  thy  God  has  richly  shed 
His  oil  of  gladness  on  thy  head, 
And  with  his  sacred  Spirit,  blest 
Th'  etemaJ  Son  above  the  rest. 

PSALM    45.    Secmul  PaH.    L.  M. 
CArtsl  and  his  church. 
t  nr^HE  Kirn:  of  saints,  how  fair  iiis  face 
-«   Adora'd  with  majesty  2Lm\  irniCe\ 
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He  comes  with  blessings  from  above, 
And  wins  the  nations  with  his  love. 

2  At  his  right  hand  our  eyes  behold 
The  queen  airay'd  in  purest  gold ; 
The  world  admires  her  heav*nly  dress. 
Her  robe  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

S  He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  own. 
He  calls  and  seats  her  near  his  throne : 
Fair  stranger,  let  thy  heart  forget 
The  idols  of  thy  native  state. 

«  So  shall  the  Kin^  the  more  rejoice 
In  thee  the  fav'rite  of  his  choice ; 
Let  him  be  lov'd,  and  yet  ador*d. 
For  he*s  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

5  O  happy  hour!  when  thou  shalt  rise 
To  his  fair  palace  in  the  skies ; 
And  all  thy  sons  (a  num'rous  train) 
Each  like  a  prince,  in  glory  reign. 

fSr  Let  endless  honours  crown  his  head ; 
Let  ev'ry  age  his  praises  spread ; 
While  we  with  cheerful  songs  approve 
The  condescension  of  his  love. 

PSALM    46.     First  Pad.     L.  V., 

The  safety  of  the  church. 

1  /^OD  is  our  refuge  in  distress, 

vT  A  present  help  when  dangers  prc£3j 

On  him  for  safety  we  relied, 

And  in  his  strength  we  will  confide : 

2  Though  earth  were  from  her  centre  tost. 
And  mountains  in  the  ocean  lost; 

Or  lofty  hills  from  their  abode, 
Torn  piece-meal  by  the  roanne;  ^o<A. 
^  ^Gtat^ry  weaves  togetbcT  toWW 
R^ge    A  ivith  fury  uncontr«>V\'A.\ 


PSALM  XLVI. 

We  will  not  fear,  whilst  we  dejiend 
On  God«  who  is  our  constant  friend 

4  A  geotler  stream,  that  ever  flows. 
And  joy  to  all  around  bestows. 
The  c\ty  of  the  Lord  shall  fill, 
The  city  where  he's  worshiped  still. 

5  God  dwells  in  Zion,  whose  strong  tow'rs. 
Shall  mock  th'  assault  of  earthly  pow'rs ; 
And  his  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

To  those  who  on  his  strength  rely. 
PSALM    46.    Second  Pari,    L.  M. 
God  creates  ptace. 

1  T  ET  Zion  in  her  King  rejoice, 

J^  Though  tyrants  rage,  and  kingdouts  ria 
He  utters  nis  almighty  voice. 
The  nations  melt,  me  tumult  dies. 

2  The  Lord  of  old  for  Jacob  fought. 
And  Jacob's  God  is  stUl  our  aid : 
Behold  the  works  his  hand  hath  w<-ought. 
What  desolations  he  hath  made ! 

3  From  sea  to  sea  through  ail  the  shoi  'jb 
He  makes  the  noise  of  battle  cease ; 
When  from  on  hi^h  his  thunder  roan;. 
He  awes  the  tren3>ling  world  to  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  bow,  he  cuts  the  spear, 
Chariots  he  bums  with  heavenly  name: 
Keep  silence,  all  the  earth,  and  he:ur 
The  sound  and  glory  of  his  name. 

6  *<Be  stiU,  and  learn  tliat  I  am  God, 
*<I11  be  exalted  o'er  the  lands ; 

"I  will  be  known,  and  fear'd  abroad, 
•*Bat  still  my  ^rone  in  Zion  stands." 
f  O  Lord  of  hosts,  almighty  K/njr, 
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PSALM   47.    CM. 

Christ  ascending  and  reigning, 
1  r\  FOR  a  shout  of  sacred  joy, 
V/  To  God  the  sov*reign  King ! 
Let  eveiy  land  their  tongues  emplojK 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing, 
i  Jesus,  our  God,  ascends  on  high ! 
His  heavenly  guards  arouna 
Attend  him  rising  through  the  sky. 
With  trumpet's  joyful  sound. 
8  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King:, 
Let  mortals  learn  their  strains ; 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honours  sing; 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

4  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound, 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  song ; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

5  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne. 

He  lov'd  that  chosen  race; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own. 
And  heathens  taste  his  grace. 

6  These  western  climes  are  all  the  Lord's, 

Here  Abraham's  God  is  known ; 
While  pow'rs  and  princes,  shields  and  sword 
Submit  before  his  throne. 

PSALM    48.     First  Part.    S.  M. 
The  church  is  the  Iionour  and  safety  of  a  nation 
1  r^lREAT  is  the  Lord  our  God. 
vJT  And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abode. 
His  most  delightful  seat. 
2  These  temples  of  his  grace 
Ifoiv  hesiutful  tbey  stand \ 
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The  honour  of  our  native  plaee. 
And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

3  In  Zion  God  is  known 
A  refuge  in  distress ; 

How  bright  hath  his  salvation  shon« 
Through  all  her  palaces ! 

4  When  kin^  against  her  join'd. 
And  saw  uie  Lord  was  there , 

In  wild  confusion  of  the  mind 
The>  fled  with  hasty  fear. 

5  When  navies  tall  and  proud 
Attempt  to  spoil  our  peace. 

Me  sends  his  tempest  roaring  loud. 
And  sinks  them  in  the  seas. 

6  Oft  have  our  fathers  told, 
Our  eyes  have  often  seen, 

Wow  well  our  Grod  secures  the  fold. 
Where  his  own  sheep  have  been. 
Ill  ev*iy  new  distress, 
We'll  to  his  house  repair ; 
ell  think  upon  his  wond'rous  grace. 
And  seek  deliv*rance  there. 

PSALM    48.    Second  Part.    S.  M 

JTie  worship  and  order  of  the  church, 
T^AR  as  thy  name  is  known, 

The  world  declares  thy  praise ; 
sainti,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne, 
leir  songs  of  honour  raise, 
fh  joy  thy  people  stand 

Zion's  chosen  hill, 

dm  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 

'  counsels  of  thy  will, 

frangera  walk  aixnind 

^ty  where  we  dwells 
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Compass  and  view  thy  holy  CTOund, 
And  mark  the  builcung  weU. 

4  The  orders  of  thy  house. 
The  worship  of  thy  court, 

The  cheerful  son^,  the  solemn  vows, 
And  make  a  fair  report. 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise ! 
How  glorious  to  behold ! 

Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyes, 

And  rites  adorn'd  with  gold. 
U  The  God  we  worship  now, 

Will  guide  us  till  we  die ; 
Will  be  our  God  while  here  below. 

And  ours  above  the  sky. 

PSALM    49.    First  Part.    CM. 
The  vanity  of  life  and  lickes. 

1  TXTHY  doth  the  man  of  riches  grow 

VV    To  insolence  and  pride. 
To  see  his  wealthy  honours  flow 
With  ev'iy  rising  tide  ? 

2  ^V^ly  doth  he  treat  the  poov  with  scorn. 

Made  of  the  self-same  clay ; 
And  boasts  as  though  his  flesh  were  bore 
Of  better  dust  than  they? 
S  Not  all  his  treasures  can  procure 
His  soul  a  short  reprieve ; 
Redeem  from  death  one  guUty  hour. 
Or  make  his  brother  live. 
4  Life  is  a  blessing  can't  be  sold. 
The  ransom  is  too  hi^h ; 
Justice  will  ne'er  be  brib'd  with  gold. 
That  man  may  never  die. 
^  He  sees  the  brutish  and  the  yjv»«. 
The  tim'rous  and  the  brave. 
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Quit  their  possessions,  close  their  eyes. 
And  hasten  to  the  grave. 

6  Yet  'tis  his  inward  thought  and  pride» 

"  My  house  shall  ever  stand ; 
"And  tiiat  my  name  may  long  abide, 
"  I*U  give  it  to  my  land." 

7  Vain  are  his  thoughts,  his  hopes  are  lost. 

How  soon  his  memory  dies ! 

His  name  is  written  in  the  dust. 

Where  his  own  carcass  lies. 

8  This  is  the  folly  of  their  wa^ ; 

And  yet  their  sons,  as  vain. 
Approve  the  words  their  fathers  say, 
And  act  their  works  again. 

9  Men  void  of  vnsdom  and  of  grace. 

If  honour  raise  them  high. 
Live  like  the  beasts,  a  thoughtless  race. 
And  like  the  beasts  they  die. 
10  Laid  in  the  crave  like  silly  sheep, 
Death  feeas  upon  them  there. 
Till  the  last  tnimpet  breaks  their  sleep 
In  terror  and  despair. 

PSALM  49.     Second  PaH.    C.  M. 
De.ath  and  the  resurrection. 
I  "^E  sons  of  pride  that  hate  the  just 
■1    And  trample  on  the  poor : 
When  death  hath  brought  you  down  to  dust. 

Your  pomp  shall  rise  no  more. 
The  last  great  day  shall  change  tlie  scene ; 

When  will  that  hour  appear? 
When  shall  the  just  revive,  and  reiga 
O'er aJJ  that scorn'd  them  here? 

^  ^Sij^^  "^y  waked  soul  receive. 
When  sep'rate  from  the  flesh. 
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And  bre<ak  the  prison  of  the  grave. 
To  raise  my  bones  ai'resh. 

4  Heav'n  is  my  everlasting  home. 
The  inheritance  is  sure ; 
Let  men  of  pride  their  rage  resume. 
But  I'll  repine  no  more. 

PSALM    50.    First  Part.    C.  M. 
The  lust  jwlginent. 

1  ^HE  Lord,  the  Jud^e,  before  his  throne 

A    Bids  the  whole  earth  di-aw  nigh, 
The  nations  near  the  rising  sun. 
And  near  the  western  sky. 

2  No  more  shall  bold  blasphemers  say 

"Judgment  will  ne'er  begin;" 
No  more  abuse  his  lon^  delay 
To  impudence  and  sin. 

3  Thron'd  on  a  cloud  our  God  shall  come, 

Bright  flumes  prepare  his  way; 
Thunder  and  dai*kness,  fire  and  storm 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  day. 

4  Heav'n  from  above  his  call  shall  hear. 

Attending  angels  come, 
And  earth  and  hell  shall  know  and  fea-" 
His  justice,  and  their  doom. 

5  "But  gather  all  my  saints,"  he  cries, 

"  That  made  their  peace  with  Grod 
**  By  the  Redeemer's  sacrifice, 
"And  seal'd  it  with  his  bloc«i. 

■^   '  Their  faith  and  works,  brought  forth  to  hglii, 

"Shall  make  tlie  world  cotv^ea^ 
"My  sentence  of  reward  is  n^^vV, 
''And  heav'n  adore  my  grace." 
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PSALM    50.    Second  Part.    CM. 
Obedience  is  better  than  sacrifice. 
I  'PHUS  saith  the  Lord,  "The  spacious  fields 
-L   "  And  flocks  and  herds  arc  mine ; 
•O'er  all  the  cattle  of  the  hills 
"I  claim  a  right  divine. 
I "  I  ask  no  sheep  for  sacrifice, 
"  Nor  bullocks  burnt  with  fire" : 
''  To  hope  and  love,  to  pray  and  praise, 
**Is  all  that  I  require. 

3  ''Invoke  my  name  when  trouble's  near, 

"My  hand  shall  set  thee  free ; 
"Then  shall  thy  thankful  lips  declare 
"The  honour  due  to  me. 

4  "The  man  that  offers  humble  praise, 

"  Declares  my  glory  best ; 
"  And  those  that  tread  my  holy  ways, 
"Shall  my  salvation  taste." 

PSALM    50.     Third  Paii.    C.  "^ 
The  Judgment  of  hypocrites. 
I  TXTHEN  Christ  to  judgment  shall  i  -  ••nH, 
»  »     And  saints  surround  their  Lore. 
He  calls  the  nations  to  attend, 
And  hear  his  awful  word : 
2  "  Not  for  the  want  of  bullocks  slain 
"  Will  I  the  world  reprove ; 
"  Altars  and  rites,  and  ibrms  are  vain, 
"  Without  the  fire  of  love. 
S  "  And  what  have  hypocrites  to  do 
"  To  bring  their  sacrifice  ? 
••They  call  my  statutes  just  and  t'l. , 
**J9ut  dealin  theft  and  lies, 
/  ^C^dxpu  expect  to  'scape  my  u^J 
'^Andainwifhoiit  control '  ^ 
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*'  But  I  will  brin^  your  cnmes  to  light, 
"  With  anguisB  m  your  soul." 

5  Consider,  ye  that  slight  the  Lord, 
Before  his  wrath  appear ; 
If  once  you  fall  beneath  his  sword. 
There's  no  deliv'rer  there. 

PSALM    51.    First  Part.    L.  M. 

j1  penitent  pleading  for  pardon. 

1  O  HOW  pity,  Lord,  0  Lord,  forgive, 
•^  Let  a  repenting  rebel  live ; 
Are  not  thy  mercies  lar^e  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 

?  My  crimes  are  great,  but  can't  surpass 
The  pow'r  and  glory  of  thy  grace; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound. 
So  let  thy  pard'ning  love  be  found. 

3  0  wash  my  soul  from  ev'ry  sin, 

Aiid  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies. 
And  past  offences  pain  mine  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  n  '  sins  confess 
Against  thy  law,  againsc  thy  grace ; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounce  tnee  just  in  death ; 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 

Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 
fVhose  hope,  sUU  hov'ring  round  thy  vrord. 

Would  light  on  some  sweet  promVaft  ^«t%» 
Some  sure  support  against  despau. 
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PSALM     51.     Second  Part,    L.  M. 
Ortgtnal  and  actual  sins  confessed. 

1  1  ORD,  I  am  vile,  conceived  in  sin, 
-L^  And  bom  unholy  and  unclean ; 
Sprung  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breatli. 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death , 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart ; 
But  we're  defiPd  in  ev'ry  part. 

3  Great  €rod,  create  my  heart  anew, 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true  ■ 
0  make  me  wise  betimes  to  see 
My  danger  and  my  remedy. 

i  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face ; 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace : 
No  outward  forms  can  make  me  clean ; 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

5  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast, 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  spritiKling  priest. 
Nor  runnin?  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea. 
Can  wash  t£e  dismal  stain  away. 

6  Jesus,  my  God,  tby  blood  alone 
Hath  pow'r  sufficient  to  atone ; 

Thy  Mood  can  make  me  white  as  snow ; 
'    No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  me  so. 

7  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace, 
Nor  fl^  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease ; 
liord,  let  me  hear  thy  pard'nin^  voice, 
Aim!  make  my  broken  nones  rejoice. 

PSALM    51.     Third  Part,    L.  M. 

and  faith  in  the  blood  of  Chral. 
t  bearcat  when  smnen  ctj, 
my  crimes  before  thee  we. 


'  O  ^?^R  ^^  ^^a^'st  when  aitrtvew  «! , 
^  TAoogb  aU  my  crimes  before  the 
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Behold  them  not  with  angry  look, 
But  blot  their  mem'ry  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within. 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin : 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart. 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  ligfht, 
Cast  out  and  banish'd  from  uy  sight; 
Thy  holy  ioys,  my  GJod,  restore. 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Though  I  have  griev'd  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  afibrd, 

And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne. 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

5  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring ; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

6  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust, 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying;  eye. 
And  save  the  soul  condemn'd  to  dfie. 

7  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways ; 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sov'reign  grace : 
ril  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood. 
And  they  shall  prsiise  a  pard'ning  God. 

8  0  majr  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue ! 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song ; 

And  all  my  pow'rs  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 

PSALM    5a.    CM. 
The  disappointme!ni  of  iht  vAcktd 
'   W^^^  should  the  mighty  make  1[heVt\j 
^*    And  heav'nly  grace  despm^ 
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In  their  own  arm  tfaey  put  their  trust. 
And  fill  their  mouth  with  lies. 

2  Bat  God  in  vengeance  shall  destroy. 
And  drive  them  from  his  face ; 
No  more  shall  they  his  church  annoy. 
Nor  find  on  eartn  a  place. 

S  Bat  like  a  cultur'd  olive  grove, 
Dress'd  in  immortal  green, 
Thv  children,  blooming  in  thy  love. 
Amid  thy  courts  are  seen. 

I  Od  thine  eternal  grace,  O  Lord, 
Thy  saints  shall  rest  secure, 
And  all  who  trust  thy  holy  word 
Shall  find  salvation  sure. 

PSALM    53.    FintPart.    L.  M. 

Practical  AtheUm. 

1  «^HERE  is  a  God,"  all  nature  cries; 

•L  The  heav  'ns  and  earth  this  truth  confer 
Yet  this  the  atheist  fool  denies, 
And  dares  his  impious  thoughts  express. 

•  The  Lord  from  his  celestial  tow'r, 
Look'd  down  the  sons  of  men  to  view ; 
To  see  if  any  own'd  his  pow*r. 
If  any  his  truth  and  justice  knew. 

But  all  he  saw  were  gone  aside. 
All  in  their  hearts  were  atheists  grown : 
None  took  religion  for  their  guide, 
Not  one  did  (rod  his  sovereign  own. 

0  wretched  state*  howfaiVn  are  men} 
Haw  guilty,  belpleas,  lost,  and  dead  I 
nicrfr  aU  concluded  under  s'^. 
Mi-Aopem^vae,  tbeir  peace  is  fled. 
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PSALM    53.     Second  Part.    CM. 
Deliverance  from  persecution, 

1  A  RE  all  the  foes  of  Zion  fools, 
^^  Who  thus  devour  her  saints  ? 
Do  they  not  know  her  Saviour  rules. 

And  pities  her  complaints  ? 

2  They  shall  be  seiz'd  with  sad  surprise. 

For  God's  avenging  arm 
Scatters  the  bones  of  them  that  rise 
To  do  his  children  harm. 

3  In  vain  the  sons  of  Satan  boast 

Of  armies  in  array; 
When  God  has  first  dispers*d  their  hosts. 
They  fall  an  easy  prey. 

4  0  for  a  word  from  Zion's  King, 

Her  captives  to  restore ! 
Jacob  with  all  his  tribes  shall  sing, 
And  Judah  weep  no  more. 

PSALM    54.    6,8. 

Prayer  for  deliverance  from  enemiet. 

1  TV/TY  God,  preserve  my  soul ! 
•i^»  A  O  make  my  spirit  whole : 

To  save  me  let  thy  strength  appear: 
Strangers  my  steps  surround ; 
Their  pride  and  rage  confound. 

And  bring  thy  great  salvation  near. 

2  Those  that  against  me  rise 
Are  aliens  from  the  skies : 

They  K..te  thy  church  and  kingdom,  [jOrI 
They  mock  thy  fearful  name ; 
They  glory  in  their  shame. 

Nor  heed  the  wonders  of  Hiy  -word. 

^  Sr"^  ^  ^*^"  ^^"?  divine, 
My  chosen  frienas  are  llune. 
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The  men  that  still  mv  soul  sustain . 
Wilt  thou  my  foes  subdue. 
And  form  their  hearts  anew. 

And  snatch  them  from  eternal  pain  i 
1  Escaped  from  ev'ry  wo, 
0  jorant  me  here  below. 

To  praise  thy  name  with  those  I  love : 
And,  when  beyond  the  skies. 
Our  souls  unbodied  rise, 

Unite  us  in  the  realms  above. 

PSALM    55.    First  Part.    CM. 
Support  for  the  afflicted  and  tempted  soul 

1  i\  GOD,  my  refuge,  hear  my  cries, 
V^  Behold  my  flowing  tears ; 

For  earth  and  hell  my  hurt  devise. 
And  triumph  in  my  fears. 

2  Their  rage  is  levellM  at  my  life ; 

My  soul  with  guilt  they  load, 
And  fill  my  thoughts  with  inward  strife. 
To  shake  my  hope  in  God. 

3  With  inward  pain  my  heart-strings  sound, 

I  groan  witn  ev*ry  breath ; 
Horror  and  fear  beset  me  round. 
Among  the  shades  of  death. 

4  0 !  were  I  like  a  feather 'd  dove, 

Soon  would  I  stretch  my  wings. 
And  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 
From  all  these  restless  tilings. 

5  Let  me  to  some  wild  desert  go. 

And  find  a  peaceful  home. 
Where  storms  of  malice  never  blow, 
Temptationa  never  come. 
^  fkia  hopes,  and  vain  inventions  all. 
To  'acape  the  rage  of  hell  I 
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The  mighty  Grod  on  whom  I  call. 
Can  save  me  here  as  well. 
PSALM    55.     Second  Part.     S.  M. 
Daily  devotions. 

1  T  ET  sinners  take  their  course, 
-1^  And  choose  the  road  to  death ; 

But  in  the  worship  of  my  God 
I'll  spend  my  daily  breath. 

2  My  thoughts  address  his  throne. 
When  morning  brings  the  light ; 

I  seek  his  blessing  ev'ry  noon. 

And  pay  my  vows  at  night. 
'i  Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 

O  my  eternal  God, 
While  sinners  perish  in  surprise, 

Beneath  thine  angry  rod. 

4  Because  they  dwell  at  ease, 
And  no  sad  changes  feel ; 

They  neither  fear  nor  trust  thy  name. 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 

5  But  I  with  all  my  cares. 
Will  lean  upon  the  Lord ; 

ril  cast  my  burdens  on  his  arm, 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

6  His  arm  shall  well  sustain 
The  children  of  his  love ; 

The  ground  on  which  their  safety  stands. 
No  earthly  pow'r  can  move. 

PSALM    66.    First  PaH.    CM. 
Deliverance  from  oppression. 
I  f\  THOU,  whose  justice  reigns  on  high 
^^  And  makes  th*  oppressore  c.u^^\ 
Behold,  how  envious  sinners  \ry 
To  vex  and  break  my  peaice. 
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2  The  sons  of  violence  and  lies 
Join  to  devour  me.  Lord ; 
But  as  my  hourly  dangers  rise. 
My  remge  is  thy  word. 
8  In  God,  most  holy,  just  and  true, 
I  have  reipos'd  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  I  tear  what  flesh  can  do, 
The  ofl^pring  of  the  dust. 

4  Thev  wrest  my  words  to  mischief  still. 

Charge  me  with  unknown  faults ; 
Mischief  doth  all  their  counsels  fill, 
And  malice  all  their  thoughts. 

5  Shall  they  escape  without  thy  frown  ? 

Must  their  devices  stand  ? 
0  cast  the  haughty  sinner  down. 
And  let  him  Know  thy  hand. 

PSALM    56.    Second  Part.    CM. 
God's  care  of  his  people, 

1  /^  OD  counts  the  sorrows  of  his  saints, 
^  Their  groans  affect  his  ears ; 
Tboa  hast  a  book  for  my  complaints, 

A  bottle  for  my  tears. 

2  When  to  thy  throne  I  raise  my  cry, 

The  wicked  fear  and  flee ; 
So  swift  is  pray'r  to  reach  the  sky, 
So  near  is  CkxI  to  me. 
9  In  tiiee,  most  holy,  just  and  true, 
Ihaverepos'd  my  trust; 
Nor  will  I  rear  what  man  can  do. 
The  ofispring  of  the  dost 
4  Tfay  solemn  vows  are  on  me,  Lord, 

Tboa  abalt  receive  my  praise ; 

PBdng^,  '^HowMfhful  is  thy  woidl 

^'Howj^teoua  all  thy  ways  I" 
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5  Thou  hast  seciirM  my  soul  from  death, 
0  set  thy  pris*ner  free, 
That  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  breath 
May  be  employed  for  thee. 

PSALM    57.    L.M. 
Praise  for  protection,  grace,  and  truth. 

1  IV/TY  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  spring 
ItJL  Of  boundless  love,  and  grace  unknowi 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  spreading  wings 
Till  the  dark  cloud  is  over  blown. 

2  Up  to  the  heav'ns  I  send  my  cry, 
Tne  Lord  will  my  desires  perform, 
He  sends  his  angels  from  tne  sky, 

And  saves  me  from  the  threatening  storm 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God  ! 

Above  the  heav'ns  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  pow*r  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
Let  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

4  My  heart  is  fix'd ,  my  song  shall  raise 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  name ; 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  praise. 
My  tongue,  ttie  glory  of  my  frame. 

5  High  o*er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns, 
.    And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky, 

His  truth  to  endless  years  remains. 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die 
<  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God ! 
Above  the  heav'ns  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  pow*r  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 
PSALM    58.    P.M. 
Warning  to  Mugirtrale*. 
/    T(7DGES  who  rule  lYie  \90t\^\s^  \vnv 
«^    y^r^d  ye  despise  the  ii^Yvteowft  cwofc^ 
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When  vile  oppression  wastes  the  land  ? 
Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  poor, 
And  let  rich  sinners  *scape  secure, 

"While  gold  and  greatness  hribe  your  hand  f 

2  Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  knew. 
That  God  will  judge  the  judges  too  ? 

High  in  the  heav'ns  his  justice  reigns ; 
Ifet  you  invade  the  riglits  of  God, 
And  send  your  bold  ctecrees  abroad. 

To  bind  the  conscience  in  your  chains. 

8  A  poison 'd  arrow  is  your  tongue. 
The  arrow  sharp,  the  poison  strong. 

And  death  attends  where'er  it  wounds  \ 
You  hear  no  counsels,  cries,  nor  tears ; 
So  the  deaf  adder  stops  her  ears 
Against  the  power  of  charming  sounds 

4  Break  out  their  teeth,  eternal  God ! 
Those  teeth  of  lions  dy'd  in  blood ; 

And  crush  the  serpents  in  the  dust : 
As  empty  chaff,  when  whirlwinds  rise. 
Before  the  sweeping  tempest  flies. 

So  let  their  names  and  hopes  be  lost 

6  Th'  Almighty  thunders  from  the  sky, 
Their  grandeur  melts,  their  titles  die, 

As  hills  of  snow  dissolve  and  run. 
Or  snails  that  perish  in  their  slime, 
Or  births  that  come  before  their  time,  ■ 

Viin  births  tiiat  never  see  the  sun. 

9  Thus  than  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord 

Stfety  and  ioy  to  saints  afford ; 
And  all  fnal  hear  shall  join  ard  say, 

•'Ban  tben'a  a  God  that  nilea  on  high, 
"A.Ood  that  hears  bia  children  ciy, 

"And  wUI  their  auff'nngs  well  x«pay  r 
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PSALM    59.    S.M. 
Complaints  against  invading  foeg, 

1  TT^ROM  foes  that  round  us  rise, 
-T    0  God  of  heav*n  defend, 

Who  brave  the  vengeance  of  the  skies. 
And  with  thy  saints  contend. 

2  Behold  from  distant  shores 
And  desert  wilds  they  come. 

Combine  for  blood  their  barb'rous  force. 
And  through  our  cities  roam. 

3  Beneath  the  silent  shade 
Their  secret  plots  thejr  lay ; 

Our  peaceful  walls  by  night  invade, 
And  waste  the  fieWs  by  day. 

4  And  will  the  God  of  grace, 
Re^ai-dless  of  our  pain. 

Permit  secure  that  impious  race 
To  riot  in  their  reign  ? 

5  In  vain  their  secret  guile 
Or  open  force  they  prove ; 

His  eye  can  pierce  me  deepest  veil. 
His  hand  tneir  strength  remove. 

6  Yet  save  them,  Lord,  from  death. 
Lest  we  forget  their  doom ; 

But  drive  them  with  thine  angry  breath. 
Through  distant  lands  to  roam. 

7  Then  shall  our  grateful  voice 
Proclaim  our  guardian  God ; 

The  nations  round  the  earth  rejoice. 
And  sound  the  praise  abroad. 

PSALM    60.    CM. 
On  a  day  of  Aumiliotion  ta  Moar. 
/  T  ORD,  tfiou  hast  scouTg*A  o\a  fgoSXtj  V 
-'*-'  Behold  thy  people  moxoTi ; 
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Shall  Ycngeance  ever  guide  thy  hand  ? 
Shall  mercy  ne'er  return  ? 
2  Beneath  the  terrors  of  thine  eye 
Earth's  haughty  towers  decay ; 
Thy  frownine  mantle  spreads  me  sky. 
And  mortals  melt  away. 
I  Oar  Zion  tremhles  at  thy  stroke. 
And  dreads  thy  lifted  hand ! 
0  heal  the  nation  thou  hast  broke. 
And  save  the  sinking  land. 
4  Exalt  the  banner  in  the  field. 
For  those  that  fear  thy  name ; 
From  barb'rous  hosts  thy  people  shiekl 
And  put  our  foes  to  sname. 
9  Attend  our  armies  to  the  fight. 
And  be  their  guardian  Grod : 
In  vain  shall  num'rous  pow'rs  unite 
Against  thy  lifted  rod. 
^  Our  troops  beneath  thy  guiding  hand 
Shall  ^ain  a  glad  renown ; 
Tis  Goa  who  makes  the  feeble  stand. 
And  treads  tiie  mighty  down. 

PSALM    61.    FirttPart.    S.  M. 


Safety  in  God. 
"IITHEN  overwhelm'd  vnth  grief, 
»  ▼    My  heart  within  me  dies ; 


Hdpless  and  far  from  all  relief. 
To  heav'n  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

2  0  lead  me  to  the  loek. 
That* 8  high  above  my  head ; 

And  make  uie  covert  of  thy  wings 

My  ihcJter  and  mjr  shade, 
S  mthin  ibypreaenee.  Lard. 

rin-ewmrrjf abide; 
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58  ,  „fmv  defence. 

The  refuge  WB^^^ 

In  all  my  fe^'  *dvatioft  vwts-  ^ 
S-Houl  on  ln»  saiv*  .^y». 
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3  False  are  the  men  of  high  degr 
The  haser  sort  are  vanity ; 
Laid  in  the  balance  both  appeal 
Light  as  a  puff  of  empty  air. 

4  Make  not  increasing  gold  your 
Nor  set  your  hearts  on  giitt'rin^ 
Why  will  ye  grasp  the  fleeting 
And  not  believe  what  God  has  i 

5  Once  hath  his  awful  voice  decli 
j  Once  and  a^n  my  ears  have  h 
j              "  All  pow'r  is  his  eternal  due ; 

■  "  He  must  be  fear'd  and  trusted 

I  b'  For  sov*reign  pow'r  reigns  not  i 

1  Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne 

Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty 
Shall  well  divide  our  last  rewar 

PSALM    63.    First  Part, 
The  morning  of  a  Lord's 

1  TT' ARLY,  my  God,  without  d< 
-C^  I  haste  to  seek  thy  face ; 
Mythirsty  spirit  faints  away, 

Without  thy  cheering  grace. 

2  I  *ve  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  po^ 
Through  all  thy  temples  snin 

My  God  repeat  that  heav'nly  he 
That  vision  so  divine. 

3  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys. 
Can  my  best  passions  move. 

Or  raise  so  hi^  my  cheerful  vo 
Ab  thy  forgiving  love. 

4  Thus  till  my  last  expiringday 
I  fl Mess  my  God  and  Kin?: 

TAas  wm  I  lift  my  bands  to  pr 
Aad  tune  my  Ups  to  sing. 
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PSALM    63.     Second  Pat t.    L.  M. 
The  love  of  God  better  than  life. 

I  i^REAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim, 
vT  Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest : 
The  dories  that  compose  my  name 
Stand  all  engag'd  to  make  me  blest. 

i  Thou  Great  and  Good,  thou  Just  and  Wise, 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God ; 
And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties. 
Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  early  feet  I  love  t'  appear, 
Among  thy  saints  and  seek  thy  face ; 
Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glory  there. 
And  felt  the  pow'r  of  so v 'reign  grace. 

•I  Not  fruits  nor  wines  that  tempt  our  taste, 
Nor  all  the  joys  our  senses  know. 
Could  make  me  so  divinely  blest. 
Or  raise  my  cheerful  passion  so. 

5  My  life  itself  without  thy  love 
No  taste  of  pleasure  could  afford ; 
*Twould  but  a  tiresome  burden  prove. 
If  I  were  banished  from  the  Lord. 

6  Amidst  the  wakeful  hours  of  night. 
When  busy  cares  afflict  my  head, 

One  thought  of  thee  gives  new  delight, 
And  adds  refreshment  to  my  bed. 
'  I  '11  lift  my  hands,  I  *11  raise  my  voice. 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise ; 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice. 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

PSALM    63.     Third  Part.    S.  M. 
Seeking  God, 

^Ji^/^  ^^^  permit  my  tongue 
-''^  This  joy,  to  call  thee  mine: 
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And  let  my  eariy  cries  prevail 
To  taste  thy  love  divine. 

2  My  thirsty  fainting  soul 
Thy  mercy  does  implore ; 

Not  travellers  in  desert  lands 
Can  pant  for  water  more. 

3  Within  thy  churches,  Lord, 
I  long  to  And  my  place ; 

Thv  pow'r  and  glory  to  behold. 
And  feel  thy  quickening  grace. 

4  Since  thou  hast  been  my  help. 
To  thee  my  spirit  flies ; 

And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

5  The  shadow  of  thy  wings 
My  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 

I  follow  where  my  father  leads, 
And  he  supports  my  steps. 

PSALM    64.    L.M. 

Hope  in  God  for  deliverance  from  enemiet, 

1  pi  RE  AT  God,  attend  to  my  complaint, 
vT  N"or  let  my  drooping  spirit  faint ; 
When  foes  in  secret  spread  the  snare. 
Let  my  salvation  be  thy  care. 

2  Shield  me  without,  and  guard  within 
From  vile  temptations  and  f]t)m  sin ; 
May  envy,  lust,  and  pride  depart. 
And  heav'nly  grace  expand  my  heart 

I  Thy  justice  and  thy  pow'r  display. 
And  icatter  for  thy  foes  away ; 
While  list'mng  nations  learn  thy  word 
Andmunts  tnumpbant  bless  the  Lord 
^^"'f^^y  church  exalt  her  vcAce 
AadmU  that  Jove  thy  name  rejoice  \ 
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By  faith  ap]iroach  thine  awful  throne, 
Aud  plead  tiie  merits  of  thy  Son. 

PSALM    65.    First  Part,    C.  M. 
^  prayer-hearing  God. 

PRAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee. 
There  shall  our  vows  be  paid ; 
Thou  hast  an  ear  when  sinners  pray. 
All  flesh  shall  seek  thine  aid. 

2  Lord,  our  iniquities  prevail. 

But  pard'ning  grace  is  thine, 
And  thou  wilt  grant  us  pow'r  and  skill 
To  conquer  ev*ry  sin. 

3  Blest  are  the  men  whom  thou  wilt  choose 

To  bring  them  near  thy  face ; 
Give  them  a  dwelling  in  thy  house. 
To  feast  upon  thy  grace. 

4  In  answ'ring  what  thy  church  requests, 

Thy  truth  and  terror  shine, 
And  works  of  dreadful  righteousness 
Fulfil  thy  kind  design. 

5  Thus  shall  the  wond'ring  nations  see 

The  Lord  is  good  and  just ; 
And  distant  islands  fly  to  thee. 
And  make  thy  name  their  trust. 

6  They  dread  thy  glitt*ring  tokens,  Lord, 

When  signs  in  heav'n  appear; 
But  thev  shall  learn  thy  holy  word. 
And  love  as  well  as  fear. 

1»SALM    65.     Second  Part.    C.  M. 

The  providence  of  God  in  air,  earth  and  sea 

I  *nniS  by  thy  stren^h  the  mountains  stand, 

J-    Goa  of  etemafpow'r ; 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  coimaQii^ 
And  tempests  cease  to  roai. 
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2  Thj  morning  light  and  ev'ning  shade 
Successive  comforts  brin^ ; 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  nar\'e8t  glad. 
Thy  flow*rs  adorn  the  spring. 

5  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours, 

Heav'n.  earth,  and  air  are  thine ; 
When  clouds  distil  in  fruitful  show'rs, 
The  Author  is  divine. 

4  Those  wand'ring  cisterns  in  the  sky. 

Borne  by  the  winds  around, 
Whose  "wat'iy  treasures  wefl  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

6  The  thirsty  ridees  drink  their  fill. 

And  ranks  of  corn  appear ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  olessings  still. 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

PSALM    65.     Third  Part.    CM 
The  blessings  of  the  spring. 
1  piOOD  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  King, 
VT  Who  makes  the  earth  his  care  ; 
Visits  the  pastures  ev'ry  spring. 
And  bids  the  grass  appear. 
I  The  clouds,  like  rivers  raised  on  high, 
Pour  out  at  his  command 
Their  wat*ry  blessings  from  the  sky. 
To  cheer  the  thirsty  land. 

5  The  soften'd  ridges  of  the  field 

Permit  the  corn  to  spring ; 
The  valleys  rich  provision  yield. 
And  the  poor  laborers  siiig. 
4  The  little  hills  on  ev'ry  side 
Bejoiee  at  falling'  show'is ; 
J»*  wesuiom,  dress'd  in  beauteou*  nndc. 
I^er/bjDe  tile  air  with  Aow'TM. 
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5  The  barren  clods,  refresh *d  with  rain. 

Promise  a  joyful  crop ; 
The  parched  grounds  look  green  again. 
And  raise  the  reaper's  hope. 

6  The  various  months  thy  goodness  crowni. 

How  bounteous  are  thy  ways ! 
The  bleating  flocks  spread  o'er  the  downs. 
And  shepnerds  shout  thy  praise. 

PSALM    66.    First  Part.    C.  M 
Our  graces  tried  by  afflictiont. 
{  O ING  all  ^e  nations  to  the  Lord, 
^  Sing  with  a  joyful  noise ; 
With  melody  of  sound  record 
His  honours  and  your  joys 

2  Say  to  the  Pow'r  that  shakes  the  sky, 

"  How  terril?le  art  thou ! 
**  Sinners  before  thv  presence  fly, 
«*  Or  at  thy  fett  they  bow." 

3  He  rules  by  his  resistless  might ; 

Will  rebel  mortals  dare 
Provoke  th'  eternal  to  the  fight. 
And  tempt  that  dreadful  war? 

4  O  bless  our  God,  and  never  cease  r 

Ye  saints  fulfil  his  praise  ; 
He  keeps  our  life,  maintains  our  peace, 
And  guides  our  doubtful  ways. 

5  Lord,  thou  hast  prov'd  our  suff''ring  souls 

To  make  our  graces  shine ; 
So  silver  bears  the  burning  coals 
The  metal  to  refine. 
B  Through  wafiy  deeps  and  fiery  ways. 

We  march  at  thy  coramaiid ; 
Led  to  possess  the*  promis'd  pVauw 
■Bjr  thine  nnerring  hxrA. 
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PSALM     66.     Second  Pa}  t.    C.\ 
PrcM€  to  Gotl  for  hearing  yrayn. 
I  "V'OW  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  pa. . 
i^  To  that  Almighty  pow'r. 
Who  heanl  the  lon^  requests  1  mvic 
Iq  my  distressful  hour. 
S  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 
To  make  his  mercies  known ; 
Come  ye  that  fear  my  God  and  hear 
The  wonders  he  hath  done. 
8  When  on  my  head  huge  sorrows  fell, 
I  sought  his  heav'nfy  aid  : 
He  sav'd  my  sinking  soul  firom  hell. 
And  death's  eternal  shade. 
4  If  sin  lay  cover'd  in  my  heart 

While  pray'r  employed  my  tongue, 
The  Lord  had  shown  me  no  regard. 
Nor  I  his  praises  sung. 
*  But  God  (his  name  be  ever  blest) 
Hath  set  my  spirit  free ; 
Nor  tum*d  from  him  my  poor  request. 
Nor  turn'd  his  heart  from  me. 
PSALM    6T.    CM. 
The  prosperity  of  the  nation,  and  increase  a'  ikt 

chvrck. 
1  OHINE  on  our  land,  Jehovah,  shine, 
•^  "With  beams  of  heav'nly  grace ! 
Reveal  thy  pow'r  through  all  our  coasts. 
And  show  thy  smiling  face. 
I  Here  fix  thy  throne  exalted  high. 
And  here  our  glory  stand ; 
And  like  a  wall  of  guardian  Rre 
SantHind  tby  fkvounte  land. 
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And  distant  nations  know  and  love 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God  ? 
4  Sin^  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
SMig  lond  with  solemn  voice ; 
Let  thankful  tongues  exalt  his  praise. 
And  thankful  hearts  rejoice. 
6  He,  the  ^reat  Lord,  th'  sovVeign  Judge, 
That  sits  enthron'd  above. 
Wisely  commands  the  worlds  he  made. 
In  justice  and  in  love. 

6  Earth  shall  confess  her  Maker's  hand, 

And  yield  a  full  increase ; 
Our  God  will  crown  his  chosen  land 
With  fruitfulness  and  peace. 

7  God,  the  Redeemer,  scatters  round 

His  choicest  favours  here. 
While  the  creation's  utmost  bound 
ShzJl  see,  adore  and  fear. 

PSALM    68.    First  Pati.    L.  M. 
The  vengeance  and  compassion  of  God, 

1  T  ET  God  arise  in  all  his  miojht, 

J-^  And  put  the  troops  of  hell  to  flight. 
As  smoke  that  sought  to  cloud  the  skies 
Before  the  rising  tempest  flies. 

2  He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  sky. 
His  name  Jehovah  sounds  on  high : 
Sing  to  his  name  ve  sons  of  grace  : 
Ye  saints  rejoice  Before  his  face. 

8  The  widow  and  the  fatherless 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  sharp  distress ; 
In  him  the  poor  and  helpless  find 

A  Judge  thaVs  just,  a  father  kind. 

'  Jle  breaks  the  captive's  heavy  cVaixi, 

And  prisoner B  see  t!:%  UgVit  aga\Tv; 
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But  rebels  that  dispute  his  will, 

Sbali  dwell  in  chains  and  darkness  still. 

5  Kins:doms  and  thrones  to  God  belon;;^; 
Crown  him  ye  nations  in  your  sonjj : 

His  wondrous  names  and  pow'rs  n  liearse  ; 
His  honours  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

6  He  shakes  tlie  heav'ns  with  loud  alarms  , 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms  I 

III  Israel  are  his  mercies  known, 
Israel  is  his  peculiar  throne. 

7  Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  blest ; 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest: 
When  terrors  rise  arid  nations  faint, 

Goil  is  the  strength  of  cv'ry  saint. 
PSALxM    08.     Second  Part.    L.  M. 
TIk  ascension  of  Christy  and  the  gift  of  the  Sjiii  it 

1  T  ORD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high, 
-L^  Ten  thousand  angels  fill'd  the  sky  : 
Those  heav'idy  guards  around  tliee  wait. 
Like  chariots  that  attend  thy  state. 

2  .Vot  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious  when  the  Lord  was  there ; 
Hliile lie  pronounced  his  dreadful  law. 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell, 
When  the  rebellious  pow'rs  of  hell, 
That  thousand  souls  had  captive  mad>, 
Were  all  in  chains  like  captives  led 

i  Rais'd  by  his  Father  to  the  throne, 
He  sent  the  promisM  Spirit  down 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men, 
That  God  miffht  dwell  on  earth  agaiu. 
PSALM   Ofi.     Third  Paii.     L.  M 

W^^t^t^^^""^^  ^he  just,  tne  rochI. 

ifitofiy/s  our  hearts  with  joy  aiuViood- 
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Who  pours  his  blessings  from  the  skies. 
And  loads  our  days  with  rich  supplies. 

2  He  sends  the  sun  his  circuit  round, 
To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  warm  the  ground ; 
He  bids  the  clouds  with  plenteous  rain. 
Refresh  the  thirsty  earth  again. 

3  'Tis  to  his  care  we  owe  our  breath, 
And  aJl  our  near  escapes  from  death ; 
Safety  and  health  to  uod  belong. 
He  heals  the  weak  and  g^uards  the  strong. 

4  He  makes  the  saint  and  sinner  prove 
The  common  blessings  of  his  love ; 
But  the  wide  diff 'rence  that  remains. 
Is  endless  joy  and  endless  pains. 
The  Lord  that  bruis'd  the  serpent's  head. 
On  all  the  serpent's  seed  shall  tread ; 
The  stubborn  sinner's  hope  confound. 
And  smite  him  with  a  lasting  wound. 

6  But  his  right  hand  his  saints  shall  raise 
From  the  deep  earth,  or  deeper  seas, 
And  bring  them  to  his  courts  above ; 
There  sh^l  they  taste  his  special  love 

PSALM    69.     First  Part,    L.  M 
ChrisVs  possum,  and  sinnefs  salvation, 
|EEP  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 
The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord; 
Behold !  the  rising  billows  roll. 
To  overwhelm  his  holy  souK 
2  In  long  complaints  he  spends  his  breath. 
White  hosts  of  hell  and  pow'rs  of  death. 
And  all  the  sons  of  malice  join 
To  execute  their  curs'd  design. 
^  ^etgrsLcions  God,  thy  pow'r  axi^Yav^ 
Has  made  the  curse  a  bleMing  i^xoNev 


B' 
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Those  dreadful  sutT 'rings  of  thy  Son 
AtooM  for  sins  which  we  had  done. 

4  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord 
The  tionours  of  thy  law  restored : 
His  sorrows  made  thy  justice  known, 
And  paid  for  follies  not  his  own. 

1 0  for  bis  sake  our  jguilt  forgive, 
And  let  the  mourning  sinner  live ! 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  name, 
Nor  shall  our  hope  l>e  turn'd  to  shame. 

PSALM     69.     Second  Part.    L.  M. 
The  sufferings  and  seal  of  Christ. 

1  *^WAS  for  my  sake,  eternal  God, 
•L   Thy  Son  sustain*d  that  heavy  load 

Of  base  reproach  and  sore  disgrace ; 

And  shame  defil'd  his  sacred  tace. 
3  The  Jews,  his  brethren  and  his  kin, 

Abus'd  the  man  that  checked  their  sin . 

While  he  fulfill'd  thy  holy  laws, 

They  hate  him  but  without  a  cause. 

3  "My  Father's  house,"  said  he,  "was  made 
"A  place  for  worship,  not  for  trade ;" 
Then  scatt'ring  all  their  gold  and  brass. 
He  scourg'd  the  merchants  from  the  place 

4  Zeal  for  the  temple  of  his  God, 
Consumed  his  life,  expos'd  his  blood ; 
Reproaches  at  thy  ^loiy  thrown. 

He  (hit  and  monm'a  them  as  his  own. 

5  His  friends  forsook,  his  followers  fled. 
While  foes  and  arms  surround  his  head ; 
They  curse  bim  with  a  siand'rous  tongue, 

And  the  false  judge  maintains  the  wron^. 
'iSKj/fife  OeyJoad  with  hateful  lies, 
AjHi  chMige  biB  Upa  with  blasphendeB  •, 
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They  nail  him  to  the  sh?»melul  tree ; 
There  hung  my  Lord,  who  died  for  me. 

7  Wretches,  with  hearts  as  heud  as  stones. 
Insult  his  piety  and  groans ; 

Gall  was  the  food  they  gave  him  there. 
And  mock*d  his  thirst  with  vinegar. 

8  But  God  beheld,  and  from  his  throne 
Mark'd  out  the  men  that  hate  his  Son  ; 
The  hand  that  rais'd  him  from  the  dead 
Shall  pour  due  vengeance  on  their  head. 

PSALM    69.     Jliird  Part.     C.  M. 
God  glorified  in  the  obedience  and  death  of  Chn$i 

1  TT'ATHER,  I  sin^  thy  wondrous  grace, 
JL     I  bless  my  Saviour's  name ; 

He  bought  salvation  for  the  poor. 
And  bore  the  sinner's  shame. 

2  His  deep  distress  hath  rais'd  us  high ; 

His  duty  and  his  zeal 
FulfiU'd  the  law  which  mortals  broke. 
And  finish'd  all  thy  will. 

3  His  dying  groans,  his  living  songs 

Shall  better  please  my  (Jod, 
Than  haq)'s  or  trumpet's  solemn  sound. 
Than  goat's  or  bullock's  blood. 
i  This  shall  his  humble  followers  see, 
And  set  their  hearts  at  rest ; 
They  bv  his  death  draw  near  to  thee. 
And  live  for  ever  blest. 
5  Let  heav'n  and  all  that  dwell  on  high 
To  Grod  their  voices  raise ; 
While  lands  and  seas  assist  the  siiy. 
And  join  V  advance  the  pmae, 

^  ^iSP  "  Mne,  most  holy  GoA, 
Tby  Son  shall  bless  Yiet  ga-tes-. 
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lurchas'd  by  his  blood, 
own  Israel  waits. 
5ALM    70.    CM. 
<n  against  personal  enemies. 
}  Grod,  attend  mv  call, 

my  cries  in  vafii : 
;ed  prevent  my  fall, 
ny  hope  sustain. 
isidious  wound  ray  name, 
t  my  soul  astray, 
m  (all,  witli  lasting. shame, 
wn  plots  a  prey, 
it  love  thy  name  rejoice 

in  thy  word, 
ion  raise  their  voic«!, 
ify  the  Lord, 
lelp  in  time  of  need, 
'  sore  dismay ; 
n  to  my  aid, 
f  grace  delay. 

71.    First  Part.     C.  M. 
;  8ai7it*8  reflection  and  hop€. 
my  everlfistinj^  hope, 
ipon  thy  tnith ; 
ave  held  my  childhood  up, 
^en'd  all  my  youtli. 
I  fashion'd  by  thy  pow'r, 
lese  limbs  of  mine: 
r  mother's  painful  hour 
entirely  thine. 
'  ]Jfe  new  wonders  seen 
\reryjreiir; 
^  that  yet  remain, 
D  to  thy  care. 
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4  Cat.-  Nu  Kol  o^'wbcn  strength  decUnet, 
AN  •>» V  hcMT  h"Lr9  arise ; 
And  ,'»A\'Q  me  Vt  vhy  glories  shine 
WhcivVr  thy  seivant  dies. 
6  Then  in  li;e  hi8i\y  of  my  age. 
When  uen  ri^v  v^-y  my  days. 
They'll  reav*.  ^hv  lore  in  ev'ry  page. 
In  ev'ry  liiie  ihv  praise. 

PSALM    7.\.    Sec(mdPaH,    CM. 
Christ  is  our  stTiv^h  and  rightemuneta, 

1  IV/TY  Saviour,  m\  Almighty  Friend, 
ItX  When  I  begin  thy  praise, 
Wliere  will  the  gro  ving  numbers  end. 

The  numbers  of  1  ny  grace  ? 

2  Thou  art  mv  everlasting  trust, 

Thy  goodness  I  udore ! 
And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  thy  glories  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road, 
A.n(l  march  with  courage  in  thy  strength 
To  see  my  Father,  God.  i 

4  When  I  am  fiU'd  with  sore  distress 

For  some  surprising  sin, 
ril  ])lead  thy  perfect  righteousness, 
And  mention  none  but  thine. 
F*  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 
The  vict'ries  of  my  King ! 
My  soul,  redeem'd  from  sin  and  hell, 
'Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 
^  iffv  ton/pie  shsJl  all  the  day  ]procV«im 

AlV  Saviour  and  my  God  •, 
/»  death  bath  brought  my  foett  to  Av«iM« 
A^nd  anv'd  me  by  nis  blood. 
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7  Awake,  awake  my  tuneful  pow're. 
With  this  delightful  song, 
I'll  entertain  the  darkest  hours. 
Nor  think  the  season  long. 

PSALM     71.     Third  Part.    C.  M 

The  aged  Christian's  prayer  and  song, 

1  /^OD  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth, 
vJ  The  guide  of  all  my  days, 

I  have  declared  thy  heav'nly  truth. 
And  told  thy  wondrous  ways. 

2  Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs. 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart  ? 
Who  shall  sustain  my  sinking  years. 
If  Grod,  my  strength,  depart  ? 

3  Let  me  thy  pow*r  and  truth  proclaim 

To  the  surviving  age ; 
And  leave  a  savour  of  thy  name, 
When  I  shall  quit  the  stage. 

4  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death 

Attends  my  next  remove ; 
0  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love ! 

5  Thy  righteousness  is  deep  and  high. 

Unsearchable  thy  deeds ; 
Thy  glorv  spreads  beyond  the  sky. 
And  aU  my  praise  exceeds. 
^  Oft  have  I  heard  thy  threat'nings  roar. 
And  oft  endur'd  the  grief; 
Jfat  when  thy  hand  has  prest  me  sore. 
Thy  grace  was  my  relief. 
-^^  \oag  experience  have  I  known 

Tbjr  Bov'reign  mw't  to  save ; 
c^  tiajr  command  J  venture  dowu 
**«wir  to  tfte  grave. 
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8  When  I  lie  buried  deep  in  dust, 
My  flesh  shall  be  thy  care ; 
These  with'ring  limbs  with  thee  I  trust. 
To  raise  them  strong  and  fair. 
PSALM     72.    First  Part.    L.  M. 
The  kingdom  of  Christ. 

1  /^  REAT  God,  whose  universal  sway 
vT  The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey, 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend  his  pow*r,  exalt  his  throne. 

2  Thy  sceptre  well  becomes  his  h>tnd3. 
Ail  heav'n  submits  to  his  commands ; 
His  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor. 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

3  With  pow*r  he  vindicates  the  just. 
And  treads  th*  oppressor  in  the  dust; 
His  worship  and  his  fear  shall  last, 
Till  hours,  and  years,  and  time  be  past. 

4  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown. 
So  shall  he  send  his  influence  down 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distils 
Like  heav'nly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

5  The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death. 
Revive  at  his  first  dawning  light, 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight. 

6  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days, 
Drest  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  prause ; 
Peace,  like  a  river  from  his  throne, 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

PSALM    758.     Second  Part.    L.  M. 
ChrisVs  kingdom  among  tKe  Gentile«. 
i    TESUS  shall  reign  wbere'et  the  ft\m 
•^  Does  his  successive  ^ouiueya  imtv* 
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His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet. 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet. 
While  western  empires  own  their  Loni, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  his  word. 

S  For  him  shall  endless  pray'r  be  made. 
And  endless  praises  crown  his  head  ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  ev'ry  morning  sacrifice. 

4  People  and  realms  of  ev'ry  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

5  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns ; 
The  joyful  pris'ner  bursts  his  chains  ; 
The  weary  nnd  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

6  Where  he  displays  his  healing  pow'r, 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more , 
In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 

More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

7  Let  ev'ry  rreature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King : 
Aneels  descend  with  songs  again. 
Ana  earth  repeat  the  loud  amen. 

PSALM    73.    First  Part.    S.  M. 
Tlie  mystery  of  Providence  vnfolded 
1  CURE  there's  a  righteous  God, 

i^  Nor  is  religion  vain ; 
Thouefa  men  of  vice  may  hoasi  aloud 
AaSmen  of  grace  complain. 
SImw  the  wicked  rise, 
Aad^H  my  heart  repine. 
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While  haughty  fools  with  scornful  eyes, 
In  robes  of  honour  shine. 

3  Pamper'd  with  wanton  ease, 
Their  flesh  looks  full  and  fair ; 

Their  wealth  rolls  in  like  flowing  seas. 
And  grows  without  their  care.' 

4  Free  from  the  plagues  and  pains 
That  pious  souls  endure ; 

Through  all  their  life  oppression  reigns. 
And  racks  the  humble  poor. 

5  Their  impious  tongues  blaspheme 
The  everlasting  God : 

Their  malice  blasts  the  good  man's  name, 
And  spreads  their  lies  abroad. 

6  But  I  with  flowing  tears 
Indulged  my  doubts  to  rise : 

**  Is  there  a  God  that  sees  or  hears 
"  The  things  below  the  skies  ?" 

7  The  tumults  of  my  thought 
Held  me  in  hard  suspense, 

fill  to  thy  house  my  feet  were  brought. 
To  learn  thy  justice  thence. 

8  Thy  word  with  light  and  pow'r 
Did  my  mistakes  amend ; 

I  view*d  the  sinner's  life  before, 
But  here  I  leam'd  their  end. 

9  On  what  a  slipp'ry  steep 
The  thoughtless  wretches  go ! 

And  O,  that  dreadful  fiery  deep. 
That  waits  their  fall  below  I 

10  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow, 

Mv  tiioughta  no  more  repine*, 

'  ca//  mjr  God  my  portion  nofv? , 

Atid  all  my  povr^n  are  thine. 
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PSALM     73.    Second  Pari,    C.  M 
God  our  portion  here  and  hereafter, 

1  r^OD,  my  supporter  and  my  hope, 
vJ  My  help  for  ever  near ; 

Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up. 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

2  Thy  counsels.  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet 

Through  this  dark  wilderness ; 
Thy  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat. 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

3  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 

Twould  be  no  joy  to  me ; 
And  while  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke. 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint  ? 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock. 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

5  Behold,  the  sinners  that  remove 

Far  from  thy  presence  die ; 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  they  love 
Can  save  them  when  they  cry. 
8  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 
Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
My  tongue  snail  sound  tny  works  abro^. 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 
PSALM    7*.    First  Fart.    C.  M. 
The  church  pleading  under  sore  persecution. 
1  TiriLL  God  for  ever  cast  us  off? 
Vf    His  wrath  for  c\'er  smoke 
Arainst  the  people  of  his  love. 
Hit  littie  chosen  Slock  i 

'  ^''SSK  ^^  ^^  ^^^^  ^o  dearly  bouriit 
mtb  their  Redeemer's  blood  ; 
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Nor.  let  thy  Zion  be  forgjot, 
Where  once  thy  glory  stood. 
S  Lift  up  thy  feet  and  march  in  haste. 
Aloud  our  ruin  calls ; 
See  what  a  wide  and  fearful  wa«»te 
Is  made  within  thy  walls. 

4  Where  once  thy  churches  pray'd  and  sang 

Thy  foes  profanely  roar ; 
Over  thy  gates  their  ensigns  hang. 
Sad  tokens  of  their  pow'r. 

5  How  are  the  scats  of  worship  broke  ! 

They  tear  the  buildings  down  ; 
And  he  that  deals  the  heaviest  stroke 

Procures  the  chief  renown. 
f  With  flames  they  threaten  to  destroy 

Thy  children  in  their  nest : 
"  Come,  let  us  burn  at  onco,"  they  cry, 

"The  temple  and  the  priest." 

7  And  still  to  heighten  our  distress, 

Thy  presence  is  withdrawn ; 
Thy  wonted  signs  of  pow*r  and  grace. 
Thy  pow'r  and  grace  are  gone. 

8  Noprophet  speaks  to  calm  our  woes, 

Tjie  Dcst,  tne  wisest  mourn  ; 
And  not  a  friend  nor  promise  shows 
The  time  of  thy  return. 

PSALM    7*.    Second  Part.    CM. 
A  prayer  of  the  church  for  deliverance  / 

great  afflictions, 
1  TTOW  long,  eternal  God,  how  long 
-"-  Shali  men  of  pride  blaspheme  ? 
SAsUl  saints  he  made  their  enA\eaa  sotw^ 
ADd  hear  immortal  shamed 
2  Is  not  the  world  of  nature  Ibinfe, 
Tbe  darkDeas  and  the  day? 


shall  the  sons  of  oarth  and  dust 
at  sacred  pow'r  bhusphcirn!  r 
not  thv  hand  that  IbrinM  them  f]r>.t, 
ene;e  thine  injur'd  name  ? 
<.  on  the  cov'nant  thou  hiist  made, 
d  all  thy  words  of  love, 
et  the  birds  of  prey  invade, 
d  vex  thy  mourning  dove, 
oes  would  triumph  in  our  blood, 
d  make  our  hope  their  jest ; 
thy  own  cause.  Almighty  God, 
d  give  thy  children  rest. 

PSALM    75.    L.M. 
ITie  hand  of  God  acknowledged, 
thee,  most  high  and  holy  God, 
7o  thee  our  thankful  hearts  we  raise ; 
vorks  declare  thy  name  abroad. 
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Bade  raging  seas  their  course  restrain. 
And  desert  wilds  receive  their  dead. 

3  Such  wonders  never  come  by  chance. 
Nor  can  the  if^ind  such  blessings  blow ; 
Tis  God  the  Judge  doth  one  advance, 
Tis  God  that  lajrs  another  low. 

»  Let  haughty  tyrants  sink  their  pride. 
Nor  lift  so  Li^li  their  scornful  head. 
But  lay  their  impious  thoughts  aside. 
And  own  the  empire  God  hath  ma  le. 

PSALM    76.    CM. 
God  protects  hi*  churdi. 

1  TN  Judah  God  of  old  was  known, 
•L  His  name  in  Israel  great ; 

In  Salem  stood  his  holy  throue, 
And  Zion  was  his  seat. 

2  What  are  the  earth's  wide  kingdoms  else. 

But  mighty  hills  of  prey  ? 
The  hill  on  which  Jehovah  dweUs 
Is  glorious  more  than  they. 
5  Twas  Zion*3  King  that  stopp'd  the  breath 
Of  captains  and  their  bands ; 
The  men  of  might  slept  fast  in  death, 
And  never  found  their  hands. 

4  At  thy  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  God, 

Both  horse  and  chariot  fell ; 
Who  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  rod  ? 
Thy  vengeance  who  can  tell  ? 

5  When  God  in  his  own  sov'reign  ways, 

Comes  down  to  save  th'  opprest. 
The  wrath  of  man  shall  work  his  praise. 
And  he'U  restrain  the  rest. 
Vow  to  the  JLord,  and  tribute  \>T\ik%« 
y^  princes  fear  bis  frovm , 
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Hb  terror  shakes  Oie  proudest  king. 
And  CHts  an  army  down. 

7  The  tbander  of  his  sharn  rchuke 

Our  haughty  foes  shall  feel. 
For  Jacob's  God  hath  not  forsook. 
But  dwells  in  Zion  still. 

PSALM     77.    First  Part.    CM. 
Hope  prevailing  over  despondency. 

1  ^0  God  I  cried  with  mournful  voice, 
J-   I  sought  his  gracious  ear, 

In  the  sad  day  when  troubles  rose. 
And  fill*d  the  night  with  fear. 

2  Sad  were  my  days  and  dark  my  nights. 

My  soul  refus'd  relief; 
I  thought  on  God,  the  just  and  wise. 
But  thoughts  increasM  my  grief. 

8  StiU  I  complain'd,  and  still  opprcst. 

My  heart  began  to  break ; 
My  6od,  thy  v^Tath  forbade  my  rest. 
And  kept  my  eyes  awake. 
4  My  overwhelming  sorrows  grew. 

Till  I  could  speak  no  more ; 
•  Then  I  within  mjrself  withdrew. 
And  call'd  thy  judgments  o*er. 
5 1  eall'd  back  years  and  ancient  times 
When  I  beheld  thy  face ; 
My  spirit  search'd  for  secret  crimes 
That  might  withhold  thy  grace. 
( IcaU'd  (fay  mercies  to  my  mind. 
Which  I  eiyoy'd  before ; 
And  win  the  Lord  no  more  he  kiad, 
Hi3  j&ee  appear  do  more  ? 
y  Wlttb0  Hw  ever  cast  me  oS 
Mbpnmiae  ever  /kJlf 
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Has  he  forgot  his  tender  love  ? 
Shall  anger  still  prevail  ? 

8  But  I  forbid  this  hopeless  thought. 

This  dark,  despairing  frame ; 
Rememb'ring  what  thy  hand  hath  wrougli: 
Thy  hand  is  still  the  same. 

9  1*11  think  again  of  all  thy  ways. 

And  talk  thy  wonders  o'er, 
Thy  wonders  of  recov'ring  grace. 

When  flesh  could  hope  no  more. 
lO  Grace  dwelt  with  justice  on  the  throne ; 

And  men  that  love  thy  word, 
Have  in  thy  sanctuary  known 

The  counsels  of  the  Lord. 

PSALM     77.     Second  Part.     C.  M. 
Comfort  derived  from  ancient  Providena. 
{  "  TXOW  awful  is  thy  chast'ning  rod  I" 
Jl  (May  thy  own  children  say) 
"  The  great,  the  wise,  the  dreadful  God, 
"  How  holy  is  his  way !" 

2  ril  meditate  his  works  of  old, 

Who  reigns  in  heav'n  above, 
ril  hear  his  ancient  wonders  told. 
And  learn  to  trust  his  love. 

3  He  saw  the  house  of  Jacob  lie 

With  Es:ypt's  yoke  opprest ; 
Long  he  delay 'd  to  hear  their  cry. 
Nor  gave  his  people  rest. 

4  The  sons  of  pious  Jacob  seem'd 

Abandon'd  to  their  foes; 
But  his  almighty  arm  redeemed 
The  nation  that  he  chose. 
^  From  slavish  chains  he  set  tkiam  Vt«%^ 
They  /bliow  wher«  he  caWa ", 
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He  bade  them  venture  through  the  sea. 
And  made  the  waves  their  walls, 
b  The  waters  saw  thee,  mighty  God, 
The  waters  saw  thee  come ; 
Backward  they  fled,  and  frighted  stood. 
To  make  thine  armies  room. 
?  Strange  was  thy  journey  through  the  sea, 
Thy  footsteps.  Lord,  unknown ; 
Terrors  attena  the  wondrous  way 
That  brings  thy  mercies  down. 
8  He  gave  them  water  from  the  rock ; 
And  safe,  by  Moses'  hand, 
Through  a  dry  desert  led  his  flock 
To  Canaan's  promis'd  land. 

PSALM  78.    First  Part.    C.  M. 

Providences  recorded  for  the  instruction  of  Chi 
or  en, 

1  T  ET  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds, 
-L^  Which  Grod  performed  of  old. 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw. 

And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known. 

His  works  of  power  and  gr8u:e. 
And  we'll  convey  his  wonders  down 
Through  ev'ry  rising  race. 
8  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons. 
Ana  they  aj^n  to  theirs, 
That  generations  yet  unborn. 
Hay  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 
4  Thus  shall  they  learn  in  Crod  alone 

Their  bijpe  Becurely  stands ; 
J^  titer  may  ne'er  forget  his  worVo, 
Batpraetue  bia  commands 
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PSALM    78.    Second  Part.    C.  M 
IsriuVt  rebellion  and  ptmishment. 
1  f\  What  a  stiff,  rebellious  house 
V-r  Was  Jacob's  ancient  race ! 
False  to  their  own  most  solemn  vow8. 
And  to  their  Maker's  grace. 
1  They  broke  the  covenant  of  his  love, 
And  did  his  laws  despise ; 
Forgot  the  works  he  wrought,  to  prove 
Hjs  pow*r  before  their  eyes. 
J  They  saw  the  places  on  Egypt  light 
From  his  avencing  hand ; 
What  dreadful  tokens  of  his  might 
Spread  o'er  the  stubborn  land ! 

4  They  saw  him  cleave  the  mighty  sea. 

And  march'd  in  safety  tlirou^h. 
With  wat'ry  walls  to  guard  their  way, 

Till  they  had  'scap'd  the  Ibe. 
*>  A  wondrous  pillar  mark'd  the  road. 

Composed  of  shade  and  light, 
By  day  it  prov'd  a  shelt'ring  cloud, 

A  leading  fire  by  night. 

6  He  from  the  rock  their  thirst  supplied ; 

The  gushing  waters  feU, 
And  ran  in  rivers  by  their  side, 
A  constant  miracle. 

7  Yet  they  provok'd  the  Lord  most  high ; 

And  dar'd  distrust  his  hand ; 
'*  Can  he  with  bread  our  host  supply 
"  Amidst  this  desert  land  ?" 

5  The  Loid  wifh  indignation  heard. 

And  caus'd  his  wrath  to  ft9jzci«\ 
If  13  terr  *t3  ever  stand  prepai^A. 
To  vi  idicate  his  name. 
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PSALM     T8.     Third  Part.    CM 
Israel  punished  for  intemperance. 

1  "IT7HEN  Israel  sinnM,  the  Lord  reprov*d, 

»  »    And  fill*d  their  hearts  with  dread ; 
Yet  he  forgave  the  tribes  he  iov*d. 
And  sent  them  heav*nly  bread. 

2  He  fed  them  with  a  lib*ral  hand. 

And  made  his  treasures  known ; 
He  e^ve  the  midnight  clouds  command 
1*0  pour  provision  down. 

3  The  manna,  like  a  momine  show*r. 

Lay  thick  around  their  fret ; 
The  com  of  heav*n,  so  light,  so  pure. 
As  though  *t  were  angel's  meat. 

4  But  they  in  murm'rinff  language  said, 

"  Manna  is  all  our  feast ; 
"  We  loathe  this  light,  tliis  airy  bread ; 
"  We  must  have  flesh  to  taste." 

5  "  Ye  shall  have  flesh  to  please  your  lus^ 

The  Lord  in  wrath  replied. 
And  sent  them  quails,  liKe  sand  or  dust. 
Heap'd  up  from  side  to  side. 

6  He  gave  them  all  their  own  desire. 

And  greedy  as  they  fed. 
His  vengeance  burnt  with  secret  fire. 
And  smote  the  rebels  dead. 

7  When  some  were  slain,  the  rest  returned 

And  sought  the  Lord  with  tears ; 
Under  the  rod  they  fear'd  and  moura*d. 
But  soon  forgot  their  fears. 
9  Oft  he  chastisU  ^^  still  ibrgave, 

7X^/  br  bia  gracions  hand, 
T^aaton  he  resolv'd  to  save 
^wmu'd  Oie pjxunia^d  land 
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PSALM    79.    L.  M. 

Complaint  of  the  church  against  enemieM, 
lEHOLD,  O  God,  what  cruel  foes 
'  Thy  peaceful  heritage  invade , 
Thy  holy  temple  stands  defil'd. 
In  dust  thy  sacred  walls  are  laid. 

2  Wide  o'er  the  valleys,  drench'd  in  blood, 
Thy  people  fall*n  in  death  remain ; 

The  fowls  of  heav*n  their  flesh  devour. 
And  savage  beasts  divide  the  slain. 

3  Th'  insulting  foes  with  impious  rage. 
Reproach  thy  children  to  tneir  face ; 

"  Where  is  your  God  of  boasted  powV. 
"  And  where  the  promise  of  his  grace  ?*' 

4  Deep  from  the  prison's  horrid  ^loom, 
O  hear  the  mournful  captive  sigh, 
And  let  thy  sovereign  pow'r  reprieve 
The  trembling  soul  condemned  to  die 

5  Let  those  who  dar'd  t'  insult  thy  reign, 
Return  dismay'd  with  endless  shame ; 
While  heathens,  who  thy  erace  despise, 
Shall  from  thy  vengeance  learn  thy  name 

6  So  shall  thy  children,  freed  from  death. 
Eternal  songs  of  honour  raise ; 

And  ev'ry  future  age  shall  tell 

Thy  sovereign  powT  and  pard'ning  grace 

PSALM     80.    First  Part.    L.  M. 
The  prayer  of  the  church  under  affliction 
I  pi  RE  AT  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 
^JT  Who  didst  oetween  the  cherubs  dwell 
And  Jed  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep, 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  d^e^. 
^  ^^y  church  is  in  the  desert  tiovj; 
Sbiae  from  on  high  and  gviide  \xa  Vhxwx^ 
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Turn  08  to  thee,  thy  love  restorp, 
We  shall  be  sav'd  and  sigh  no  more. 

3  Great  Grod,  whom  heav'nly  hosts  obey. 
How  long  shall  we  lament  and  pray. 
And  wait  in  vain  thy  kind  return  ? 
How  long  shall  thy  fierce  anger  bum  i 

4  Instead  of  wine  and  cheerful  bread. 
Thy  saints  with  their  own  tears  are  fed ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore. 

We  shall  be  sav'd  and  sigh  no  more. 

PSALM     80.     SeamdPart.    L.M. 
The  vineyard  of  God  wasted. 

1  T  ORD  thou  hast  planted  with  thy  hand'), 
•^  A  lovely  vine  in  heathen  lands ; 

Thy  pow'r  defended  it  around, 

And  neav'nly  dews  enrich'd  the  ground  ' 

2  How  did  the  spreading  branches  shoot, 
And  bless  the  nations  with  the  fruit ! 
But  now,  dear  Lord,  look  down  and  see 
Thy  mourning  vine,  that  lovely  tree. 

'  Why  is  its  beautjT  thus  defaced  ? 
Why  hast  thou  laid  her  fences  waste : 
Strangers  and  foes  against  her  join. 
And  ev'iy  beast  devours  thy  vine. 

4  Return,  Almighty  God,  return, 
Nor  let  thy  bleeaing  vineyard  mourn ; 
Tom  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore. 
We  shall  be  sav*d  and  sigh  no  more. 

PSALM    80.     Third  Part.    L.M. 
Catriai  the  defender  of  hU  churdi. 
1  r  ()RD«  wbeA  thy  vine  in  Canaan  grew 
-iy  Tbau  wast itB Btrength  and  rfory  too; 
Jtteef'dla  TMin  br  all  i&  foes,  ^     ^ 
TWtbe&irbnniii  of  promise  rose. 
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1  Fair  Branch,  ordain'd  of  old  to  shoot 
From  David's  stock,  from  Jacob's  root; 
Himself  a  noble  Vine,  and  we 

The  lesser  branches  of  the  tree. 
t  *Tis  ihy  own  Son,  and  he  shall  stand 

Girt  with  thy  strength,  at  thy  rie^ht  hand ; 

Th*  eternal  Son,  enthroned  and  blest. 

To  give  his  suff 'ring  people  rest. 
4  O  for  his  sake  attend  our  cry, 

Shine  on  thy  churches,  lest  they  die ; 

Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore. 

We  shall  be  sav'd  and  sigh  no  more. 

PSALM    81.    S.  M. 

JTie  warnings  of  God  to  his  people. 
1ING  to  the  Lord  aloud. 
And  make  a  joyful  noise  ; ' 
God  IS  our  strength,  our  Saviour  God, 
Let  Israel  hear  his  voice. 

2  "  From  vile  idolatry, 

"  Preserve  my  worship  clean : 
"  I  am  the  Lord  who  set  thee  free 
"  From  slavery  and  sin. 

3  "  Stretch  thy  desires  abroad 
«  And  I'll  supply  them  well ; 

.  "  But  if  ye  will  refuse  your  Grod, 
"  If  Israel  will  rebel, 

4  "  I'll  leave  them,"  saith  the  Lord, 
"  To  their  own  lusts  a  prey, 

"  And  let  them  run  the  dang'rous  road, 
"  'Tis  their  own  chosen  way. 

5  "Yet,  O,  that  all  my  saints 

"  Would  iiearken  to  my  voice  \ 
"Soon  would  I  ease  their  soie  comig»\aa'D\i& 
'•  And  bid  their  hearts  Tejoice. 
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6  "Wfiile  I  destroyed  their  foes, 

"Pd  richly  feed  my  flock, 
**  Ana  chey  should  taste  the  stream  that  flows 

"From  their  eternal  Rock." 

PSALM     89.    L.  M. 

Gcd  the  iupreme  ruler ;  ory  magistrates  inamtd. 

1  A  MONG  th'  assemblies  of  the  great, 
A  A  js^ater  ruler  takes  his  seat ; 
The  Grod  of  heav'n,  as  judge,  sur\'ey^ 
Those  gods  on  earth,  and  aU  their  ways. 

2  Why  will  ye  then  frame  wicked  laws  ? 
Or  why  support  th'  unrighteous  cause  ? 
When  will  ye  once  defend  the  poor, 
That  sinners  vex  the  saints  no  more  ? 

3  They  know  not.  Lord,  nor  will  they  know. 
Dark  are  the  ways  in  which  they  go ; 
Their  name  of  earthly  eods  is  vain. 

For  they  shall  fall  and  aie  like  men. 

4  Arise,  O  Lord,  and  let  thy  Son 
Possess  his  universal  throne, 

And  rule  the  nations  with  his  rod ; 
He  is  our  Judge,  and  he  our  God. 

PSALM    83.    S.  M. 

Thi  prayer  of  the  church  against  persecutors 

5  A  ND  will  the  God  of  grace 
A  Perpetual  silence  keep  ? 

The  God  or  justice  hold  his  peace. 

And  let  his  vengeance  sleep  ? 
2  Behold  what  cursed  snares 

The  men  of  mischief  spread ; 
The  men  that  hate  thy  saints  and  thee, 
Zi/t  up  tbeir  tbreai'mng  head. 
^ApioBt  thy  hidden  ones 
Their  eounsela  they  employ  ; 
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And  malice,  with  her  watchful  eye. 
Pursues  them  to  destroy. 

4  «*  Come  let  us  join,"  they  cry, 

"  To  root  them  from  the  ground, 
•'  Till  not  the  name  of  saints  remain, 
"  Nor  mem'ry  shall  be  found." 

5  Awake,  Almighty  God ! 
And  call  thy  wrath  to  mind ; 

Give  them  like  forests  to  the  fire. 
Or  stubble  to  the  wind. 

6  Convince  their  madness,  Lord  I 
And  make  them  seek  thy  name, 

Or  else  their  stubborn  rage  confound. 
That  they  may  die  in  sname. 

7  Then  shall  the  nations  know 
That  glorious  dreadful  word, 

Jehovah  is  thy  name  alone, 
And  thou  the  sovereign  Lord. 

PSALM    84.    First  PaH.    L.  M. 
TJte  pleasure  of  public  worship, 

1  TTOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
JlI  O  Lord  of  hosts,  \hy  dwellings  are ; 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints 

To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  the  saints. 

2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode. 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God  ; 
My  Grod,  my  King,  why  should  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee. 

3  The  sparrow  chooses  where  to  rest. 
And  for  her  young  provides  her  nest ; 
But  will  my  God  to  sparrows  grant 
Th&t  pleaanre  whicli  ms  c\nldxe\i  vt^aI! 

i  Bleat  ar»  th''  laints  who  aVl  on  Vii^» 
Around  thr  fhroiie  of  maieaty  •. 
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Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
•  And  aU  their  work  is  praise  and  lo'-e. 
6  Blest  are  the  souls  that  iind  a  place 

Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace ; 

There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays. 

And  seek  thy  face  and  Team  thy  praise. 

6  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate ; 

God  is  their  strength,  and  uirough  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  Grwl. 

7  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength. 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear. 

And  join  in  nobler  worsnip  there. 

PSALM    84.    Second  Part.    L.  M. 
Grace  and  glory. 

1  pREAT  God  attend  while  Zion  sings 
vX  The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs ; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth. 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Midit  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Witnin  thy  house,  0  God  of  grace ; 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  pow'r. 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door 

S  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day ; 

God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 

From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin ; 

From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 
4  All  needful  grace  God  will  bestow, 

And  crown  uiat  grace  with  glory  too ; 

He  gires  us  all  imngs,  and  withholds 

Ih  ivai good  from  upright  aouls. 
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And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee ; 

Blest  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  thee ! 
PSALM    84.     Third  ParL    H.  M. 
Longing  Jor  Vie  House  of  God. 
y  T  ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 

-"  How  pleasant  and  how  fair 

The  dweUings  of  thy  love, 

Thine  earthly  temples  are !  . 
To  thine  abode  my  heart  aspires, 
With  warm  desires,  to  see  my  God. 

2  The  sparrow  for  her  young 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest. 
And  wandering  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest : 

My  spirit  faints  with  equal  zeal 
To  rise  and  dwell  among  thy  saints. 

3  O  happy  souls  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear ! 
O  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 

They  praise  thee  still ;  and  happy  they 
That  love  the  way  to  Zion*s  hill. 

4  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears. 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 

'  Till  each  in  heav'n  appears. 
O  glorious  seat,  when  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring  our  willing  feet  ^^ 

5  To  spend  one  sacred  day. 
Where  God  and  saints  amde. 
Affords  diviner  joy 

Than  thousand  days  beside : 
Where  God  resorts,  I  love  it  more 
To  keep  the  door,  than  shine  in  cowls. 
^  S^^^  our  sun  and  shield, 
C<iir  ^igbt  and  our  defence ; 
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With  gifts  his  hands  are  fiird. 

We  draw  our  blessings  thence : 
Be  shall  bestow  on  Jacob's  race 
Peeoliar  grace  and  gloiy  too. 
7  The  Lord  his  people  loves  ; 

His  hand  no  |ood  withholds 

From  those  his  heart  approves. 

From  pure  and  pious  souls. 
Thrice  happy  he,  O  God  of  hosts. 
Whose  spint  trusts  alone  in  thee  ! 

PSALM    85.    First  Part.    L.  M. 

Waiting  for  an  answer  to  prayer, 

1  T  ORD,  thou  hast  call'd  thy  grace  to  mihd, 

-Li  Thou  hast  revers*d  our  heavy  doom ; 

So  God  forgave  when  Israel  sinn'd. 

And  brought  his  wand'ring  captives  home. 
t  Thou  hast  begun  to  set  us  free. 

And  made  thy  fiercest  wrath  abate ; 

Now  let  our  hearts  be  tum*d  to  thee, 

And  thy  salvation  be  complete. 

3  Revive  our  dyin^  graces.  Lord, 
And  let  thy  saints  m  thee  reioice  ; 
Make  known  thy  truth,  fulfil  thy  word. 
We  wait  for  praise  to  tune  our  voice. 

4  We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  say ; 
Hell  speak  and  give  his  peopie  peace ; 
Bat  let  them  run  no  more  astray, 
L^t  his  returning  wrath  increase. 

PSALM    85.    Second  Part,    L.  M. 
SahatUm  by  Christ. 
1  QALVATION  is  for  ever  nigh 
O  Tb»  toula  that  fear  and  trust  the  \mA\ 
AndgncB  deaeending  jfix)m  on  high. 
/•i«i6  Acp«»  of  ^ojy  «luU]  aflbrd. 
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2  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met. 
Since  Christ  the  Lord  came  down  from  hev 
By  his  obedience  so  complete, 

Justice  is  pleas'd,  and  peace  is  giv*n. 

3  Now  truth  and  honour  shall  abound, 
Relidon  dwell  on  earth  a^ain, 

And  neav'nly  influence  bless  the  ground. 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 

4  His  righteousness  is  gone  before. 
To  give  us  free  access  to  God  ; 

Our  wand'ring  feet  shall  stray  no  more, 
But  mark  his  steps,  and  keep  the  road. 
PSALM    86.    First  Part.     C.  M 
j1  general  song  of  praise  to  God, 

1  A  MONG  the  princes,  earthly  Gods, 
-^  There's  none  hath  pow'r  divine; 
Nor  is  their  nature,  mighty  Lord ! 

Nor  are  their  works  like  thine. 

2  The  nations  thou  hast  made,  shall  bring 

Their  off 'rings  round  thy  throne  ; 
For  thou  alone  dost  wondrous  things. 
For  thou  art  God  alone. 

3  Lord,  I  would  walk  with  holy  feet ; 

Teach  me  thy  heav'nlv  ways, 
And  my  poor  scattered  thoughts  unite 

In  God  my  Father's  praise. 
Great  is  thy  mercy,  and  my  tongue 

Shall  those  sweet  wonders  tell. 
How  by  thy  grace  my  sinking  soul 

Rose  from  the  deeps  of  hell. 

PSALM     86.    Secmd  Part.    L.  M. 
Mourning  over  unbeliefs  and  pleading  for  i 
evieUnce  of  an  trU^rest  m  Cfimt. 


/  JESUS,  my  God,  my  all  in  all, 
«^  Display  thy  powT,  unveVltbL^ 


laft%\ 
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Wat  thoa  not  hear  when  sinners  call  ? 
Is  not  thy  reign  a  reign  of  grace  ? 

2  A  thousand  times  my  tongue  hath  said, 
''Bou^t  with  a  price,  I'm  not  my  own  ;** 
A  thousand  times  my  soul  hath  fled, 

And  sought  relief  before  thy  throne. 

3  But  now  I  grope,  as  in  the  night, 

I  can't  believe,  and  dare  not  trust ; 
My  path  is  heCj^'d,  I  see  no  light. 
My  hopes  are  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

4  With  fears  that  all  experience  past 
Hath  been  delusive,  false  and  vain, 
I  dread,  lest  falling  short  at  last, 

r  never  shall  the  prize  obtain. 
.''  When  to  the  cross  I  wish  to  fly, 

And  see  the  blood  of  sprinkling  flow 

To  Sinai's  mount,  not  Calvar}-, 

A  legal  spirit  bids  me  go. 
8  Striving  to  stretch  my  wither'd  arms, 

I  fain  would  give  myself  away  ; 

But  sins  and  guilt  excite  alarms. 

And  check  a  near  approach  to  thee. 

7  0,  if  already  IVe  believ'd. 

If  Christ  and  I  indeed  be  one, 

Then  prove  thyself  my  help  and  shield, 

Or,  let  the  work  be  now  begun. 

8  Show  me  a  token.  Lord,  for  good. 
And  let  me  know  that  I  am  tnine ; 
Dispel  my  doubts,  disperse  the  cloud. 
Ana  on  my  soul  benignant  shine. 

A  Now,  let  the  Spirit  from  above 
Brar  witness  to  my  troubled  heart ; 
AbfT  shed  abroad  my  Father's  love, 

Aad  fUiaJ  eonHdence  impart 
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10  Then  shall  my  foes  who  hate  me,  see 
That  God  is  raithful  to  his  saints ; 
That  he  hath  heard  and  helped  me, 
And  chang'd  to  praise  my  saij  complaints. 

PSALM    87.    L.M 
The  Christian  Church 

1  /^  OD  in  his  earthly  temple  lays 

vJ  Foundation  for  his  heav'nly  praise; 
He  likes  tiie  tents  of  Jacob  well, 
But  still  in  Zion  loves  to  dwell. 

2  His  mercy  visits  ev*ry  house 

That  pays  its  night  and  morning  vows , 
But  makes  a  more  delightful  stay, 
Where  churches  meet  to  praise  and  pray. 

3  What  glories  were  described  of  old  I 
What  wonders  are  in  Zion  told  I 
Thou  city  of  our  God  below. 

Thy  fame  shall  Tyfe  and  Egypt  know, 

4  Egypt  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  and  Jew, 
Shall  there  begin  their  lives  anew : 
Angels  and  men  shall  join  to  sin^ 
The  hill  where  living  waters  spnng. 

5  When  God  makes  up  his  last  account 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 
•Twill  be  an  honour  to  appear 

As  one  new  born  and  nourish'd  there. 

PSALM    88.    L.P.M. 
fA>ss  of  friends,  and  absence  of  Divim  Grace, 
]  r\  GOD  of  my  salvation,  hear 
v/  My  nightly  groan,  my  c'-iily  prayV, 
That  still  employ  my  wasting  breath ; 
Mf  soul,  declining  to  the  grave, 
Implores  thy  so v 'reign  pow'r  to  save 
From  dsLTK  despair  and  \ast\ug  dea\!ki 
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2  Thjr  wrath  lies  heavy  on  my  soiil. 
Ami  waves  of  sorrow  o*er  me  roll, 

While  dust  and  silence  spread  the  gloom : 
My  friends,  belov'd  in  happier  days. 
The  dear  companions  of  my  way:». 

Descend  around  me  to  the  toir.t>. 

5  As,  lost  in  lonely  ^ef,  I  tread 

The  mournful  mansions  of  the  dca(t. 

Or  to  some  throng'd  assembly  go ; 
Tlirough  all  alike  I  rove  alone. 
While,  here  forgotten,  there  uikknown. 

The  change  renews  my  piercine:  wo. 
4  And  why  will  God  neglect  my  call  ? 
Or  who  shall  profit  by  my  fall. 

When  life  departs  and  love  expires  ? 
Can  dust  and  darkness  praise  the  Lord 
Or  wake  or  brighten  at  his  woi-d. 

And  tune  the  harp  with  heavenly  choirs? 

6  Vet  through  each  melancholy  aa , 

I've  pray'u  to  thee,  and  still  will  pray, 

Imnloring  still  thy  kind  return : 
But  Ol  my  friends,  iny  comfort's  fled,. 
And  all  my  kindred  of  tlie  dead 

Recall  my  wand 'ring  thoughts  to  mouiM 

PSALM     89.    First  Part,     L.  M. 
The  covenant  made  with  Christ 
I  1?0R  ever  shall  my  song  record 

"   The  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord': 

Mjenv  and  tnith  for  ever  stand. 

Like  neav'n  establish'd  by  his  hand. 
'  Thus  to  his  Son  he  sware,  and  said, 

**  With  tbee  my  cov'nant  £rst  was  maid«*, 

"/v  thee  aball  dying  sinners  live, 
"Ghry  mod  gnce  are  thine  to  ^vc 
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"  Thou  art  ray  chosen  King;  thy  throne 
*♦  Shall  stand  eternal  like  ray  own." 
4  Now  let  the  church  rejoice,  and  sing, 
Jesus  her  Saviour  and  her  King; 
Aaffels  his  heav'nly  wonders  snow, 
And  saints  declare  his  works  below. 

§  PSALM     89.     Second  Part    CM. 

^*  The  faithfulness  of  God. 

\  IV/TY  never-ceasing  song  shall  show 
ItX  The  mercies  of  the  Lord; 
And  make  succeeding  ages  know 
How  faithful  is  his  word. 
2  The  sacred  truths  his  lips  pronounce, 

]  Shall  firm  as  heav'n  endure ; 

And  if  he  speak  a  promise  once, 
,  Th*  eternal  grace  is  sure. 

If  3  How  long  the  race  of  David  held 

!i  The  pFomis'd  Jewish  throne ! 

But  there's  a  nobler  covenant  seaPd 
To  David's  greater  Son. 
4  His  seed  for  ever  shall  possess 
A  throne  above  the  skies ; 
The  meanest  subject  of  his  grace 
Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 
0  Lord  Grod  of  hosts,  thy  wondrous  ways 
Are  sung  by  saints  above ; 
And  saints  on  earth  thy  honours  raise 
To  thy  unchanging  love. 

PSALM    89.     Third  Part,    CM. 
Tfi£  power  and  majesty  of  Qod. 
I  WriTli  rev'rence  M  the  ^xAa  v^^ftWi 

•^^    And  bow  before  the  liOT^-; 
Hia  high  conimandB  ndonn^Xieaxt 
i  And  tremble  at  bis  ^voxd. 
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1 1  low  terrible  thy  glories  be ! 
How  bright  thine  armies  shine! 
Where  is  tlie  powT  that  vies  with  thee  ? 
Or  truth  compar'd  with  thine  ? 
I  The  northern  pole  and  soutlicrn  rest 
On  thy  supporting  hand ; 
Darkness  and  day  from  east  to  west 
Move  round  at  thy  command. 
4  Thy  words  the  ra^ng  winds  control. 
And  nile  the  boist'rous  deep ; 
Thou  mak'st  the  sleeping  billows  roll. 
The  rolling  billows  sleep. 
9  Heav*D,  earthy  and  air,  and  sea,  are  thin€ 
And  the  dark  world  of  hell ; 
How  did  thine  arm  in  vengeance  shine. 
When  Egypt  durst  rebel! 
)  Jostice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne. 
Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace ; 
While  truth  and  mercy,  join'd  in  one. 
Invite  us  near  thy  face. 

PSALM    89.    Fourth  Part.    CM. 
^  bleued  Gospel, 

BLEST  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 
The  eospel's  joyful  sound ; 
Pfeice  shim  attend  the  path  they  go. 

And  light  their  steps  surround. 
Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up 

Through  their  Redeemers  name ; 
His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope, 

Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 
The  Lord,  ockTg\ory  and  defence, 

Stpgiuftb  mad  salvation  gives  • 

7f^  God  ibrever  Uvea.     ^ 


w 
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PSALM     89.    Fifth  Part.     C.  M. 
ChrisVs  mediatorial  kingdnm. 

[EAR  what  the  Lord  in  vision  saiil. 
And  made  his  mercy  known  : 
"  Sinners,  behold,  your  help  is  laid 
*'  On  my  Almighty  Son. 

2  "  High  shall  he  reign  on  David's  throne, 

"  My  people's  better  King ; 
*<  My  arm  shall  beat  his  riv^s  down, 
**  And  still  new  subjects  bring. 

3  "  My  truth  shall  guard  him  in  his  way, 

•'  With  mercy  by  his  side ! 
"  While  in  my  name  through  eartli  and  sd 
"  He  shall  in  triumph  ride. 

4  "  My  cov'nant  stands  for  ever  fast, 

"  My  promises  are  strong ; 
"  Firm  as  the  heav'ns  his  tnrone  shall  last. 
"  His  seed  endure  as  long." 

PSALM    89.     Sixth  Pati.    C.  M. 
The  covenant  of  grace  unchangeable. 

1  "l^ET  (saith  the  Lord)  if  David's  race. 

A    "  The  children  of  my  Son, 
**  Should  break  my  laws,  abuse  my  grace, 
"  And  tempt  mine  anger  down ; 

2  "  Their  sins  111  visit  with  the  rod, 

"  And  make  their  follies  smart ; 
"  But  I'll  not  cease  to  be  their  God, 
*'  Nor  from  my  truth  depart. 
8  "  My  tov'nant  I  will  ne'er  revoke, 
♦*  But  keep  my  grace  in  mind ; 
''And  what  eternal  love  hath  spoke, 
"Eternal  truth  shall  bind. 
^  "  Once  have  1  sworn  (I  need  no  i»wt^ 
"And  pledg'd  my  hoUnew, 


PSALM  xc.  j^y 

"To  sea]  my  sacred  promise  sure 

"To  David  and  his  race. 
5  "The  sun  shall  see  his  offspring  rise, 

"  And  spread  from  sea  to  sea, 
"  Lon<^  as  he  travels  round  the  skies 

'•To  give  the  nations  day. 

*  "Sure  as  the  moon  that  niles  the  night, 

"  His  kinsirdom  shall  endure, 
"Till  the  fix'd  laws  of  day  and  light 
"Shall  be  observed  no  more." 

PSALM     89.     Seventh  Part.    L.  M 
Murtality  and  hope.    A  funeral  psalm. 

1  DEMEMBER,  Lord,  our  mortal  state, 
**  How  frail  our  life,  how  short  the  date  ! 
^^i»re  is  tlie  man  that  draws  his  breath 
Safe  from  disease,  secure  from  death  ? 

2  Lord,  while  wo  see  whole  nations  die. 
Our  flesh  and  sense  repine  and  cry, 
"Must  death  for  ever  ra^e  and  reign  ? 
*'0r  hast  thou  made  mankind  in  vain  ? 

3  "Where  is  thy  promise  to  the  just  ? 
"•Are  not  thy  servants  turn'd  to  dust.-"* 
But  faith  forbids  these  mournful  sighs, 
Aad  sees  the  sleeping  dust  arise. 

*  That  glorious  hour,  that  dreadful  day, 
^'ipes  the  reproach  of  saints  away. 
Ana  cleai-8  the  honour  of  thy  word ; 
Awake,  our  souls,  and  bless  the  Lor*l. 

PSALM    00.    First  Part.    L.  M. 
^  mortal,  and  God  eternal.    A  funeral  psalir 
'  npHROUGH  ev'ry  age,  eternal  God ! 
f  Thoa  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode ; 
^Ijiw  ttr  throne  ere  Aeav'n  was  made, 
^MfH  thy  bumble  footstool  laid. 
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2  Lon^  hadst  thou  rei^n'd  ere  time  began, 
Or  dust  was  fashioned  into  man ; 

And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure. 
When  earth  and  time  shall  be  no  more. 

3  But  man,  weak  man,  is  born  to  die. 
Made  up  of  guilt  and  vanity  ; 

Thy  dreadful  sentence,  Lord,  was  just, 
**  Return,  ye  sinners,  to  your  dust." 

4  A  thousand  of  our  years  amount 
Scarce  to  a  day  in  thine  account ; 
Like  yesterday's  departed  light. 
Or  the  last  watch  or  ending  night. 

5  Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream. 
Sweeps  us  away ;  our  life's  a  dream ; 
An  empty  tale  ;  a  morning  flow'r. 
Cut  down  and  wither'd  in  an  hour. 

6  Our  age  to  seventy  years  is  sot ; 

How  short  the  term !  how  frail  the  state ! 

And  if  to  eighty  we  arrive, 

We  rather  sigh  and  groan  than  live 

7  But  O :  how  oft  thy  wrath  appears, 
And  cuts  off  our  expected  years ' 
Thy  wrath  awakes  our  humble  dread ; 
We  fear  the  pow'r  that  strikes  us  dead. 

S  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man. 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span ; 
Till  faith,  and  love,  and  piety 
Fit  us  to  die  and  dwell  with  thee. 

PSALM    90.    Second  Part.    C.  M. 
Infirmities  and  deaih  the  effects  of  sin. 

I  T  OKD,  if  thine  eyes  survey  our  faults,  = 
-"  And  justice  grows  severe, 
TJijr  dreadful  wrath  exceeds  owt  \!tvQi\\^>ii 
And  bnrps  beyon'J  our  feai. 
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2  Thine  a'lger  turns  our  frame  to  duit; 
By  one  otfence  to  thee 
Adam  ind  all  his  sons  have  lost 
Their  immortality. 
S  Life  like  a  vain  amusement  flies, 
A  fable  or  a  song : 
By  swift  degrees  our  natuie  dies. 
Nor  can  our  joys  be  lojig. 
4  Tis  but  a  few  whose  days  amount 
To  three  score  years  and  ten ; 
And  all  t»eyond  that  short  account 
Is  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 
i  Ahnighty  God,  reveal  ihy  love, 
And  not  thy  wrath  alone  : 
0  let  our  sweet  experience  prove 
The  mercies  of  thy  tlirone. 

PSALM    90.     Third  Part.    C.  M. 
Breathing  after  Heaven. 

RETURN,  O  God  of  love,  return  I 
Earth  is  a  tiresome  place ; 
How  long  shall  we,  thy  children,  mourn 
Our  absence  from  thy  face  ? 
2  Let  beav'n  succeed  our  painful  years. 
Let  sin  and  sorrow  cease ; 
And  in  proportion  to  our  tears. 
So  make  our  joys  increase. 
I  Thy  wonders  to  thy  servants  show. 
Make  thy  own  work  complete ; 
Then  shall  our  souls  thy  glory  know. 
And  own  thy  love  was  great 
4  Then  shall  we  shine  before  thy  throna 

Iff  m2I  tby  beautY,  Lord, 
Aaftte  poor  service  we  have  done 
«M^  M  dinne  reward. 
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And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee ; 

Blest  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  thee ! 
PSALM    84.     Third  Part.    H.  M. 
Longing  jor  tfie  House  of  God, 
y  T  ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 

-M^  How  pleasant  and  how  fair 

The  dweDings  of  thy  love, 

Thine  earthly  temples  are !  . 
To  thine  abode  my  heart  aspires. 
With  warm  desires,  to  see  my  God. 

2  The  sparrow  for  her  young 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest. 
And  wand'ring  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest : 

My  spirit  faints  with  equal  zeal 
To  rise  and  dwell  among  thy  saints. 

3  O  happy  souls  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear ! 
O  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 

They  praise  thee  still ;  and  happy  they 
That  love  the  way  to  Zion's  hiU. 

4  They  go  from  strength  to  strength. 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears. 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 

■  Till  each  in  heav'n  appears. 
O  glorious  seat,  when  God  our  Kine 
Shall  thither  bring  our  willing  feet  < 

5  To  spend  one  sacred  day. 
Where  God  and  saints  abide, 
Affords  diviner  joy 

Than  thousand  days  beside : 
Where  God  resorts,  I  love  it  moie 
To  keep  the  door,  than  shine  in  c<wms. 

^ S^  '^  ^^  •"*>  ^d  shield. 
Our  Hgbt  and  our  defence  ; 


PSALM  XCI.  13:* 

IfYom  sins  and  sorrows  set  them  free. 
And  bring  thy  children.  Lord,  to  theu. 

PSALM     91.     Second  Part.     C.  M. 
Pnteetion  from  «ri7,  gvard  of  angels,  and  tul- 
vation. 

1  V* £  sons  of  men,  a  feeble  race, 
A    Expos'd  to  ev'ry  snare. 

Come,  make  the  Lord  your  dwelling-place. 
And  try,  and  trust  his  care. 

2  Xo  ill  shall  enter  where  you  dwell ; 

Or  if  the  plague  come  nigh, 
And  sweep  the  wicked  down  to  hell. 
Twill  raise  his  saints  on  high. 

3  He'll  give  his  angels  charge  to  keep 

Your  feet  in  all  their  ways. 
To  watch  your  pillow  while  you  sleep. 
And  guard  their  happy  days. 
1  Their  hands  shall  bear  you,  lest  you  fall 
And  dash  against  the  stones : 
Are  they  not  servants  at  his  call. 
And  sent  t'  attend  his  sons  ? 
^  Adders  and  lions  ye  shall  tread : 
The  tempter's  wiles  defeat : 
For  be  that  broke  the  serpent  s  head. 
Puts  him  beneath  your  feet. 
^  "Because  on  me  they  set  their  love, 
"PU  save  them,  (saith  the  Lord) 
"  I'll  bear  their  joyful  souls  above 

"Destruction  and  tlie  sword. 
"My  grace  shall  answer  when  they  call, 

"In  trouble  I'll  be  nigfa: 
**Uy  pow*r  sbaJJ  JieJp  mem  when  they  falU 
** And  raise  them  when  they  die. 
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2  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met. 

Since  Christ  the  Lord  came  down  from  heav'n ; 
By  his  obedience  so  complete, 
Justice  is  pleas'd,  and  peace  is  giv*n. 

3  Now  truth  and  honour  shall  abound, 
Relidon  dwell  on  earth  a^ain, 

And  neav'nly  influence  bless  the  ground. 
Id  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 

4  His  righteousness  is  gone  before. 
To  give  us  free  access  to  God ; 

Our  wandering  feet  shall  stray  no  more. 
But  mark  his  steps,  and  keep  the  road. 
PSALM    86.    First  Part.    C.  M 
ji  general  song  of  praise  to  God. 

1  A  "MONG  the  princes,  earthly  Gods, 
-t^  There's  none  hath  pow'r  divine; 
Nor  is  their  nature,  mighty  Lord ! 

Nor  are  their  works  like  thine. 

2  The  nations  thou  hast  made,  shall  bring 

Their  off 'rings  round  thy  throne  ; 
For  thou  alone  dost  w^ondrous  things. 
For  thou  art  (rod  alone. 

3  Lord,  I  would  walk  with  holy  feet ; 

Teach  me  thy  heav'nly  ways. 
And  my  poor  scattered  thoughts  unite 

In  God  my  Father's  praise. 
Great  is  thy  mercy,  and  my  ton«^e 

Shall  those  sweet  wonders  tell. 
How  by  thy  grace  my  sinking  soul 

Rose  from  the  deeps  of  hell. 

PSALM    86.     Secmd  Part.    L.  M. 

Mourning  ooer  unbelief,  and  pleading  for  the 

evidence  of  an  tn(«rest  in  Chnst. 


/    TE8U8,  my  God,  my  all  in  «3ii» 
*^  Display  thy  pow'r,  unveiVtbL-j 


taft*% 
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Wilt  thoa  not  hear  when  sinners  call  ? 
Is  not  thy  reign  a  reign  of  grace  ? 

2  A  thousand  times  my  tongue  hath  said, 

'* Bought  with  a  price,  I'm  not  my  own  ;'* 
A  thousand  times  my  soul  hath  fled. 
And  sought  relief  before  thy  throne. 

3  But  now  I  grope,  as  in  the  night, 

I  can't  believe,  and  dare  not  trust; 
My  path  is  heCj^'d,  I  see  no  light. 
My  nopcs  are  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

4  With  fears  that  all  experience  past 
Hath  been  delusive,  false  and  vain, 
I  dread,  lest  falling  short  at  last, 

I  never  shall  the  prize  obtain. 
r»  When  to  the  cross  I  wish  to  fly, 
And  see  the  blood  of  sprinkling  flow 
To  Sinai's  mount,  not  Calvar}', 
A  legal  spirit  bids  me  go. 

8  Striving  to  stretch  my  wither'd  arms, 
I  fain  would  give  myself  away ; 

But  sins  and  guilt  excite  alarms. 
And  check  a  near  approach  to  thee. 
7  0,  if  already  IVe  believ'd. 
If  Christ  and  I  indeed  be  one. 
Then  prove  thyself  my  help  and  shield, 
Or,  let  the  work  be  now  begun. 

5  Show  me  a  token.  Lord,  for  good. 
And  let  me  know  that  I  am  tnine ; 
Dispel  my  doubts,  disperse  the  cloud. 
And  on  my  soul  benignant  shine. 

9  Now,  let  the  Spirit  from  above 
Bear  witness  to  my  troubled  heart ; 
Nowahed  abroad  my  Father's  love, 

Aad  Jiffa/  coaMdence  impart 
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10  Then  shall  my  foes  who  hate  me,  see 
That  Grod  is  mithful  to  his  saints ; 
That  he  hath  heard  and  helped  me. 
And  changed  to  praise  my  sad  complaints. 

PSALM    8T.    L.  M 
The  Christian  Church 

1  /^  OD  in  his  earthly  temple  lays 

vJr  Foundation  for  his  heav'niy  praise; 
He  likes  the  tents  of  Jacob  well. 
But  still  in  Zion  loves  to  dwell. 

2  His  mercy  visits  ev'ry  house 

That  pays  its  night  and  morning  vows , 
But  makes  a  more  delightful  stay, 
Where  churches  meet  to  praise  and  pray. 

3  What  glories  were  describ'd  of  old ! 
What  wonders  are  in  Zion  told  I 
Thou  city  of  our  God  below. 

Thy  fame  shall  Tyfe  and  Egypt  know. 

4  Eg3rpt  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  and  Jew, 
Shall  there  begin  their  lives  anew : 
Angels  and  men  shall  join  to  sing 
The  hill  where  living  waters  spring. 

5  When  God  makes  up  his  last  account 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 
•Twill  be  an  honour  to  appear 

As  one  new  born  and  nourish*d  there. 

PSALM    88.    L.P.M. 
Loss  of  friends,  and  absence  of  Divine  Gra 
1  f\  GOD  of  my  salvation,  hear 
V/  My  nightly  groan,  my  diily  pray'r. 
That  still  employ  my  wastmg  breath ; 
Mjr  soul,  declining  to  the  grave, 
ItDplores  thy  so v 'reign  pow'r  to  save 
From  dark  despair  and  lasting  dea^ 


PSALM  Lxxxix  !:;:> 

2  Thy  wrath  lies  heavy  on  my  soul, 
Anil  waves  of  sorrow  o'er  me  roll. 

While  dust  and  silence  spread  the  gloom  : 
My  friends,  belov'd  in  happier  days, 
Tlie  dear  companions  of  my  ways. 

Descend  around  me  to  the  tornl>. 

3  As,  lost  in  lonely  grief,  I  tread 
The  mournful  mansions  of  the  dea(t. 

Or  to  some  tlirong*d  assembly  go ; 
Through  all  alike  I  rove  alone, 
V\'hile,  here  forgotten,  there  unknown. 

The  change  renews  my  piercing:  wo. 

4  And  why  will  God  neglect  my  call ? 
Or  who  shall  protit  by  my  fall. 

When  life  departs  and  love  expires  ? 
Can  dust  and  darkness  praise  the  Lord 
Or  wake  or  brighten  at  his  won!. 

And  tune  the  harp  with  heav'nly  choir*? 

5  Yet  through  each  melancholy  da, 
I've  pray'd  to  thee,  and  stiirwillpniy, 

Implofing  still  tliy  kind  return : 
But  Ul  my  friends,  m^  comfort's  fled,. 
And  all  my  kindred  of  tlie  dead 

Recall  my  wand'ring  thoughts  to  mouiu 

PSALM     80.    First  Part.    L.  M. 
The  covenant  made  with  Christ 
f  TI^OR  ever  shall  my  song  record 
-T    The  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord": 
Mercy  and  tnith  for  ever  stand, 
"^/ke  neav'n  establish 'd  by  his  hand. 
^Tiy^  to  his  Son  he  sware,  and  said, 
,/  ^J^th  thee  my  cav'nant  first  was  made*, 
* .  -Ma  thee  shall  dying  sinners  live, 
g  ^^   <^ry  and  grace  are  thine  to  gWe. 


J 


s 
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O  may  the  creatures  of  his  pow'r 
Be  children  of  bis  grace ! 
G  Now  is  the  time ;  he  bends  his  ear, 
And  waits  for  your  request ; 

Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath,  and  s 
"  Ye  shall  not  see  my  rest." 

PSALM    95.    Second  Part.    S. 
^  psalm  before  sermon, 

1  /"^OME,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
vy  And  hymns  of  glory  sing ; 

Jehovah  is  the  sov'reign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  form'd  the  deeps  unknown, 
He  gave  the  seas  tneir  bound ; 

The  wat*ry  worlds  are  all  his  own, 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne. 
Come  bow  before  the  Lord ; 

We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own, 
He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 

Come  like  the  people  of  his  choice. 
And  own  your  gracious  Gtod. 

5  But  if  your  ears  refuse 
The  language  of  his  grace, 

A  nd  hearts  grow  hard  luce  stubborn  Je 

That  unbelieving  race ; 
0  The  Lord  in  venffeance  drest, 

Will  lift  his  hand  and  swear : 
•  Ye  that  despise  my  promis'd  rettt 

•*  Shnll  have  no  portion  there.** 
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2  Hon-  terrible  thy  glories  be ! 
How  bright  thine  armies  siiine ! 
Where  is  tlie  pow'r  that  vies  with  Uiee  ? 
Or  truth  compar'd  with  thine  ? 
i  The  northern  pole  and  southern  rest 
On  thy  8upi)orting  hand ; 
Darkness  and  day  Irom  east  to  west 
Move  round  at  thy  command. 

4  Thy  words  the  ra^ng  winds  control. 

And  nile  the  boist'rous  deep ; 
Thou  mak'st  the  sleeping  billows  roll. 
The  rolling  billows  sleep. 

5  Heav'n,  earth,  and  air,  and  sea,  are  thine 

And  the  dark  world  of  hell ; 
How  did  thine  arm  in  vengeance  shine. 
When  Egypt  durst  rebel! 

6  Justice  and  judgment  arc  thy  throne. 

Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace ; 
While  truth  and  merc^,  join*d  in  one. 
Invite  us  near  thy  face. 

PSALM     89.    Fourth  Part.    CM. 
ji  blessed  GospeL 
1  "OLEST  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 
-O  The  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
Peace  shul  attend  the  path  they  go. 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 
2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up 
Through  their  Redeemers  name ; 
-Bin  righteousness  exalts  their  hope, 
"Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 
'  ^lie  Lord,  oar  glory  and  defence, 
^     Sintu^  Miid  Balvation  gives  * 

23%r  Ooil  Ar  ertr  lives. 
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PSALM     89.    Fifth  Part.     C.  M. 
CkrisVs  mediatorial  kingdcrm, 

1  TTEAR  what  the  Lord  in  vision  said, 
Jtl  And  made  his  mercy  known : 

"  Sinners,  behold,  your  help  is  laid 
"  On  my  Almighty  Son. 

2  "  High  shall  he  reign  on  David's  throne. 

"  My  people's  better  King ; 
"  My  arm  shall  beat  his  rivSs  down, 
"  And  still  new  subjects  bring. 

3  **  My  truth  shall  guard  him  in  his  way, 

*«  With  mercy  by  his  side  ! 
"  While  in  my  name  through  eartli  and  sea 
**  He  shall  in  triumph  rioe. 

4  "  My  cov'nant  stands  for  ever  fast, 

"  My  promises  are  strong ; 
"  Firm  as  the  heav'ns  his  throne  shall  last, 
«*His  seed  endure  as  long." 

PSALM    89.    Sixth  Pad.    C.  M. 
The  covenant  of  grace  unchangeable, 

1  **'\TET  (saith  the  Lord)  if  David's  race, 

JL    "  The  children  of  my  Son, 
«*  Should  break  my  laws,  abuse  my  grace, 
«« And  tempt  mine  anger  down ; 

2  "  Their  sins  I'll  visit  with  the  rod, 

"  And  make  their  follies  smart ; 
«*  But  T'U  not  cease  to  be  their  God, 
"  Nor  from  my  truth  depart. 
8  '*  My  feov*nant  I  will  ne'er  revoke, 
•*  But  keep  my  grace  in  mind ; 
"And  what  etemu  love  hath  spoke, 
"jBtemal  truth  shaWUnd. 
f  "  Once  have  I  sworn  (^1  need  xvo  m^>T%.> 
"-And  pledg*d  my  hoWnesa, 
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"To  sea]  m^'  sacred  promise  sure 

"  To  David  and  his  race. 
6  "  The  sun  shall  see  his  ofTspring  rise, 

"  And  spread  from  sea  to  sea, 
"Lon<;  as  ne  travels  round  the  skies 

"  To  give  the  nations  day. 
6  "  Sure  as  the  moon  that  rules  the  night, 

''  His  kin*^oin  shall  endure, 
'*  Till  the  lixM  laws  of  day  and  light 

"  Shall  be  observed  no  more." 

PSALM     89.     Seventh  Part.    L.  M 
Mortality  and  hope.    A  funeral  psalm. 

1  "DEMEMBER,  Lord,  our  mortal  state. 
^  How  frail  our  life,  how  short  the  date ! 
Where  is  tlie  man  that  draws  his  breath 
Safe  from  disease,  secure  from  death  ? 

2  Lord,  while  we  see  whole  nations  die. 
Our  flesh  and  sense  repine  and  cry, 

"  Must  death  for  ever  ra^e  and  reiojn  ? 
"Or  hast  thou  made  mankind  in  vain  ? 

3  "  Wliere  is  thy  promise  to  the  just  ? 
"Are  not  thy  servants  tum'd  to  dust .'" 
But  faith  forbids  these  mournful  sighs. 
And  sees  the  sleeping  dust  arise. 
That  glorious  hour,  that  dreadful  day. 
Wipes  the  reproach  of  saints  away. 
And  clears  tlie  honour  of  thy  word ; 
Awake,  our  souls,  and  bless  the  Lorl. 

PSALM    90.    First  Part.    L.  M. 
s^w  ^^lortal,  and  God  eternal.    J  funeral  psalir 
2^  HROUGH  ev'iy  age,  eternal  God  I 
:^      Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode  •, 
l^^JPfJ^^  ^^"®  ere  heav'n  was  made, 
*-  eartb  tby  humble  footstool  Isdd. 


With  all  her  diff 'rent  toneaes. 
And  spread  the  honours  of  his  nam 
In  melody  and  songs. 

PSALM     98.     Second  PaH.     ( 
The  Messiah's  coming  and  kingt 

1  T  0 Y  to  the  world ;  the  Lord  is  c( 
O   Let  earth  receive  her  King  ; 
Let  ev'ry  heart  prepare  him  room, 

And  heav'n  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Saviour  reigr 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  em\ 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  CTOuna : 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  f 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  am 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 
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2  Thine  a'lger  turns  our  f»ame  to  duit; 

By  one  otfence  to  thee 
Adam  ind  all  his  sons  have  lost 
Their  immortality. 

3  Life  like  a  vain  amusement  flies, 

A  fable  or  a  song : 
By  swiA  degrees  our  natuie  dies. 
Nor  can  our  joys  be  lojig. 

4  Tis  but  a  few  whose  days  amount 

To  three  score  years  and  ten ; 
And  all  beyond  that  short  account 
Ifl  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

5  Almighty  God,  reveal  ihy  love, 

And  not  thy  wrath  alone  : 
0  let  our  sweet  experience  prove 
The  mercies  of  tny  throne. 

PSALM    90.     Third  Part.    C.  .M. 
Breathing  after  Heaven. 

1  IJETURN,  O  God  of  love,  returu  I 
•^  Earth  is  a  tiresome  place ; 

How  long  shall  we,  thy  children,  mourn 
Our  absence  from  thy  face  ? 

2  Let  beav'n  succeed  our  painful  years. 

Let  sin  and  sorrow  cease ; 
And  in  proportion  to  our  tears. 
So  make  our  joys  increase. 
I  Thy  wonders  to  thy  servants  show. 
Make  thy  own  work  complete ; 
Then  shall  our  souls  thy  glory  know. 
And  own  thy  love  was  great. 
^  *^hen  shall  we  shine  before  thy  throna 
In  mB  tby  beautY,  Lord, 
"Aadtbe  poor  service  we  have  done 
mi&et. «  diriDe  revtvd. 
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PSALM    91.  .  First  Part,    L.  M. 
Safety  i7i  public  diseases  and  dan^erM, 

1  LTE  that  hath  made  his  refuge  GoU, 
-LI  Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode. 
Shall  walk  all  day  beneath  his  shade. 
And  there  at  night  shall  rest  his  head. 

2  Then  will  I  say,  "  My  God,  thy  pow'r 
**  Shall  be  my  fortress  and  my  tow'r : 

*'  I,  that  am  form'd  of  feeble  dust, 
"  Make  thine  almighty  arm  my  trust." 

3  Thrice  happy  man !  thy  Maker's  care 
Shall  keep  thee  from  the  fowler's  snare, 
Satan,  the  tempter,  who  betrays 
Unguarded  souls  a  thousand  ways. 

4  Just  as  a  hen  protects  her  brood 

From  birds  ofprey,  that  seek  their  blood, 
Under  her  feathers ;  so  the  Lord 
Makes  his  own  arm  his  people's  guanl. 

5  If  burning  beams  of  noon  conspire 
To  dart  a  pestilential  fire, 

God  is  their  life ;  his  wings  are  spread 
To  shield  them  with  a  healthful  shade. 

6  If  vapours  with  malignant  breath 
Rise  thick  and  scatter  midnight  death, 
Israel  is  safe :  the  poison'd  air 
Grows  pure,  if  Israel's  God  be  there. 

I   What  though  a  thousand  at  thy  side. 
At  thy  right  hand  ten  thousand  died, 
Thy  God  his  chosen  people  saves 
Among  the  dead,  amid  the  graves. 

8  But  if  the  fire,  or  pla^e,  or  sword. 
Receive  commission  urom  the  Lord, 
To  strike  his  saints  among  the  rest, 
TAeir  very  pains  and  deaths  ace\A«iX. 
^  T/ie  sword,  the  pestilence,  or  fiie 
SIta/I  but  fulfil  their  best  deaVre. 
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IfYom  sJDS  and  sorrows  set  them  free, 
And  bring  thy  cliildren,  Lord,  to  theu. 

PSALM     91.     Second  Part.    C.  M. 

Protectum  Jrom  evil,  guard  of  angels,  and  sul- 

vation. 

1  \r^  sons  of  men,  a  feeble  race, 

A    Expos'd  to  ev'ry  snare, 
Come,  make  the  Lord  ^our  dwelling-jilace. 
And  try,  and  trust  his  care. 

2  Xo  ill  shall  enter  where  you  dwell ; 

Or  if  the  plague  come  nigh. 
And  sweep  the  wicked  down  to  hell. 
Twill  raise  his  saints  on  high. 

3  He'll  give  his  angels  chiirge  to  keep 

Your  feet  in  all  their  ways. 
To  watch  your  pillow  while  you  sleep, 

And  guard  their  happy  days. 
-t  Their  hands  phall  bear  you,  lest  you  fall 

And  dash  against  the  stones : 
Are  they  not  servants  at  his  call. 

And  sent  t'  attend  his  sons  ? 
5  Adders  and  lions  ye  shall  tread : 

The  tempter's  wiles  defeat : 
For  he  that  broke  the  serpent  s  head, 

Puts  him  beneath  your  feet, 
fi  '*  Because  on  me  they  set  their  love, 

"  V\\  save  them,  (saith  the  Lord) 
**  111  bear  their  joyful  souls  above 

"Destruction  and  tlie  sword. 
"  My  grace  shall  answer  when  they  call, 

'*in  trouble  I'll  be  nigh : 
**My  potr*r  sbaJI  help  tSem  when  they  fslU 

"Andniae  them  when  they  die. 
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•*  There  my  salvation  shall  be  shown, 
♦*  And  endless  life  be  giv*n." 
PSALM    92.    First  Part,    L.  M . 
.-5  Psalm  for  the  Lord's  day. 
1  O  WEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  Kinjj, 
•^  To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and  sirg 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 
3  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 
No  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
L  ke  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word  ; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine 
How  deep  thy  counsels  !  how  divine  ! 

4  Fouls  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high ; 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die ; 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
Blast  them  in  everlasting  death. 

5  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part. 
When  grace  hath  well  refin'd  my  heart  ,• 
4nd  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  Sin  (my  worst  enemy  before) 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more ; 
My  inwaid  foes  shall  all  be  slain, 
Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

7  Tfien  shaU  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desir'd  or  wish*d  below ; 

And  ev'ry  pow'r  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 
PSALM    02.    Second  Part,    UM.. 
^ed  Saints. 
J  J  r^^*  *?'  *  pleasant  thing  to  stan^ 
.   -^-^-'•'iPWrfeiifijiaiitedbvthyhaLiid; 
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2  Thy  wrath  lies  heavy  on  my  soul, 
An4  waves  of  sorrow  o'er  me  roll. 

While  dust  and  silence  spread  the  gloom  : 
My  friends,  belov'd  in  happier  days. 
The  dear  compauiions  of  my  ways. 

Descend  around  me  to  the  toinh. 
8  As,  lost  in  lonely  grief,  I  tread 
The  mournful  mansions  of  the  dead. 

Or  to  some  thronged  assembly  go ; 
Through  all  alike  I  rove  alone. 
While,  here  forgotten,  there  unknow?>. 

The  change  renews  my  piercinc:  wo. 

4  And  why  will  God  neglect  my  call  ? 
Or  who  shall  profit  by  my  fall. 

When  life  departs  and  love  expires  ? 
Can  dust  and  darkness  praise  the  Lord 
Or  wake  or  brighten  at  his  woi*d. 

And  tune  the  harp  wtth  heav'nly  choirs? 

5  Yet  through  each  melancholy  aa, 
I've  pray'u  to  thee,  and  still  will  pray, 

Imnloring  still  thy  kind  return : 
But  U  \  roy  friends,  my  comfort's  fled,. 
And  all  my  kindred  of  tlie  dead 
RecsUl  my  wandering  thoughts  to  mouiM 
PSALM     89.    FwnU  Part.     L.  U. 
Th*  covenant  made  icith  Christ 
I  17K>R  ever  shall  my  song  record 
JC    The  troth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord': 
Mercy  and  tnith  for  ever  stand, 
Like  neav'n  establish'd  by  his  hand. 
f  Thus  to  his  Son  he  sware,  and  said, 
'*  With  tbee  my  eor'nant  Sist  was  made ; 
"/b  ibee  ahaJI  dying  Binners  live, 
"Ghiy  mndgnee  are  thine  to  give. 
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"Thou  art  ray  chosen  King;  thy  throw 
**  Shall  stand  eternal  like  ray  own." 
4  Now  let  the  church  rejoice,  and  sing, 
Jesus  her  Saviour  and  her  King ; 
Angels  his  heav'nly  wonders  show. 
And  saints  declare  his  works  below. 

PSALM    89.     Second  PaH.    CM 
The  faithfulness  of  God. 
\  IVTY  never-ceasing  song  shall  show 
It  A  The  mercies  of  the  Lord; 
And  make  succeeding  ages  know 
How  faithful  is  his  word. 

2  The  sacred  truths  his  lips  pronounce. 

Shall  firm  as  heav'n  endure ; 
And  if  he  speak  a  promise  once, 
Th'  eternal  grace  is  sure. 

3  How  long  the  race  of  David  held 

The  promised  Jewish  throne ! 
But  there's  a  nobler  cov'nant  seaPd 
To  David's  greater  Son. 

4  His  seed  for  ever  shall  possess 

A  throne  above  the  skies ; 
The  meanest  subject  of  his  grace 
Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 

5  Lord  Grod  of  hosts,  thy  wondrous  ways 

Are  sung  by  saints  above ; 
And  saints  on  earth  thy  honours  raise 
To  thy  unchanging  love. 

PSALM    89.     Third  Part,    C.  M. 
Th^  power  and  majesty  of  God. 
i  TTT'ITn  rev'rence  lot  the  aainta  v^^w 

f^'^   And  bow  before  the  \jfsA\ 
His  high  commands  adormgV^eax, 
'And  tremble  at  bis  ^ord. 
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2  fiow  terrible  thy  glories  be ! 
How  bright  thine  ariuied  siiine! 

Whtre  is  tlie  pow'r  that  vies  witb  tliee  ? 
Or  truth  compar'd  with  thine  ? 

3  The  northern  pole  and  southern  n;st 
On  thy  supporting  hand ; 

DariLness  and  day  irom  east  to  west 
Move  round  at  thy  command. 

4  Thv  words  the  racing  winds  control. 
And  rule  the  boist*rous  deep ; 

Thnu  mak'st  the  sleeping  billows  roll, 
The  rolling  billows  sleep. 
3  Heav'n,  earth,  and  air,  and  sea,  are  thine 
And  the  dark  world  of  hell ; 
How  did  thine  arm  in  vengeance  shine. 
When  Egypt  durst  rebel ! 
6  Justice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne. 
Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace ; 
While  truth  and  merc^,  join'd  in  one. 
Invite  us  near  thy  face. 

PSALM     89.    Fourth  Part,    CM. 
^  blessed  Gospel. 

1  IDLEST  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 
-O  The  eospel's  joyful  sound  ; 

Peace  shul  attend  the  path  they  go, 
And  light  their  steps  surronnd. 

2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up 

Through  their  Redeemers  name ; 
Hia  righteousness  exalts  their  hope, 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 
S  The  hoard,  ojrgJaijr  and  defence, 

SttBi^gth  Mod  aaJvaUoD  gives  • 
teo^  jG^^Cut^iStf.  ever  reignm, 
THrOoit  At  ever  Uvea.     ^ 
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O  may  the  creatures  of  his  pow*r 

Be  children  of  bis  grace ! 
6  Now  is  the  time ;  he  bends  his  ear, 

And  waits  for  your  request ; 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath,  and  swear 

"  Ye  shall  not  see  my  rest." 

PSALM    95.    Second  Part.    S.  M. 
^  psalm  before  sermon. 

1  /^OME,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
y^  And  hymns  of  glory  sing ; 

Jehovah  is  the  sov*reign  dod. 
The  universal  King. . 

2  He  form'd  the  deeps  unknown, 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 

The  wat'ry  worlds  are  all  his  own, 
And  all  tlie  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne. 
Come  bow  before  the  Lord ; 

We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own, 
He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 

Come  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 

And  own  your  gracious  God. 
6  But  if  your  ears  refuse 

The  language  of  his  grace, 
A  nd  hearts  ctow  hard  like  stubborn  Jewf, 

That  unbelieving  race ; 
6  The  Lord  in  vengeance  drest, 

WD]  iiit  bis  hand  and  swear : 

"  Fe  that  despise  mj  promised  lei^ 

"Shall  have  no  portion  there.*' 
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PSALM    96.    First  Pari.    CM. 
I%e  first  and  second  coming  of  Christ, 
1  OIN6  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
>^  Fe  tribes  of  ev'iy  tongue ; 
His  rich  dispJay  of  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 
I  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns, 
God's  own  almighty  Son ; 
His  power  the  sinking  world  sustains, 
And  grace  surrounas  his  throne. 

3  Let  heav'n  proclaim  the  ioyful  day ; 

Jo5r  through  the  earth  be  seen ; 
Let  cities  shine  in  bright  array, 
And  fields  in  cheerful  green. 

4  Let  an  unusual  ioy  surprise 

The  islands  of  the  sea; 
Ye  mountains  sink,  ye  valleys  rise ; 
Prepare  the  Lord  his  way. 

5  Behold,  he  comes !  he  comes  to  bless 

The  nations  as  their  God ; 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness, 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

6  But  when  his  voice  shall  raise  the  dead. 

And  bid  the  world  draw  near, 
How  will  the  guilty  nations  dread. 
To  see  their  Judge  appear ! 

PSALM    96.    Second  Part.    L.  P.  M. 
The  God  of  the  Gentiles. 
1  rpHE  heathen  know  thy  glory.  Lord, 
Jl  The  wond'ring  nations  read  thy  word ; 
In  these  far  elimes  Jehovah's  known: 
^%r  wmaMp  sball  no  more  be  paid 
^f^'^  J^cb  mortal  hands  have  m»dLe ; 
Comaker  la  our  God  alone. 
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2  He  spake  the  word  to  Abra*m  first , 

His  truth  fulfils  the  grace ; 
The  Gentiles  make  his  name  their  trust. 
And  learn  his  righteousness. 

3  Let  the  whole  earth  his  love  proclaim. 

With  all  her  difF*rent  tonnes. 
And  spread  the  honours  of  nis  name 
In  melody  and  songs. 

PSALM    98.     Second  PaH.    CM. 
The  Messiah's  coming  and  kingdom, 

1  T  OY  to  the  wbrld ;  the  Lord  is  come, 
O   Let  earth  receive  her  King ; 

Let  ev'ry  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heav*n  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Saviour  reigns , 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains, 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground : 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found.  > 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace. 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

PSALM    99.    First  Part,    S.  M. 
The  kingdom  and  majesty  of  Chrisi* 
1  rpHE  Lord,  Jehovah,  reigns, 

A    Let  all  the  nations  fear ; 
7/et  Sinners  tremble  at  his  throne. 
And  saints  he  hambled  there. 
Jf  Jesus  the  SaWour  reigns, 
Let  earth  adore  lis  I-ord; 
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Bright  cherubs  his  attendants  stand. 

And  swift  fulfil  his  word. 
tin  Zion  u  his  throne ; 

His  honours  are  divine ; 
His  church  sliall  malce  his  wonders  known. 

For  tliere  his  glories  shine. 
4  How  hoijT  is  his  name  ! 

How  terrible  his  praise  ! 
Justice  and  tnith,  and  judgment  join, 

In  all  his  works  of  grace. 

PSALiM    09.     Second  Part,    S.  M. 
./f  holy  God  wonhipped  with  reverence. 
1  "pXALT  the  Lonl  our  God, 

-C^  And  worship  at  his  feet; 
His  wars  are  wisdom,  pow'r,  and  truth, 

And  mercy  is  his  seat. 
!  When  Israel  was  his  church, 

When  Aaron  was  his  priest, 
^lien  Moses  cried,  when  Samuel  pray'd. 

He  gave  his  people  rest. 

3  Oil  he  forrave  their  sins, 
Nor  would  destroy  their  race ; 

And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  known. 
When  they  abused  his  grace. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
His  grace  is  still  the  same ; 

Still  he's  a  God  of  holiness, 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 

PSALM    100.    L.M. 
Praitt  to  our  Creator, 
I  "DEFORE  Jehovah^s  nwM  throne, 
r^  yi^"f^oD3j)ow  With  sacred  joy ; 
KBowthmt  the  Lord  is  God  alone  • 
ffe  cMn  eremte.  and  he  destroy. 
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2  His  sov'reiffn  pow*r,  without  our  aid, 
Maile  us  of  clay,  and  form'd  us  men; 
And  when  like  wand'ring  sheep  we  stray'd 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care. 
Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frair>e  ; 
What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name  ! 

f  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
High  as  the  heav'ns  our  voices  raise  ; 
And  earth  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues 
Shall  fill  tliy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

»  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command, 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

PSALM     101.    L.  M. 

The  Magistrate's  psalm, 

1  IVTERCY  and  judgment  are  my  song; 
l^X  And  since  they  both  to  thee  belongi 
My  eracious  God,  my  righteous  King, 
To  thee  my  songs  and  vows  I  bring. 

2  If  I  am  rais'd  to  bear  the  sword, 
ril  take  my  counsel  from  thy  word ; 
Thy  justice  and  thy  heav'nly  grace 
Shall  be  the  pattern  of  my  ways. 

3  Lot  wisdom  all  my  actions  guide, 
And  let  my  God  with  me  reside ; 

No  wicked  thing  shall  iiwcll  witli  me 
Which  may  provoke  thy  jealousy. 
V  No  sons  of  slander,  raee  and  strife. 
Shall  be  companions  ot  my  Wfe ; 
The  haughty  look,  the  heart  o?  w\A* 
Withla  my  doors  shall  ne'er  ^iXHae. 
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the  land,  and  raise  the  just 
r  honour,  wealth,  and  tnist; 
tiat  work  thy  holy  will 
y  friends  and  favorites  still. 
ill  sinnera  hope  to  rise 
JE  or  malicious  lies ; 
the  innocent  I  guard, 
offenders  e*er  be  spar'd. 
lis  crew  (that  factious  band) 
their  heads,  or  quit  the  land ; 
it  breaJc  the  public  rest, 
kve  pow*r,  snail  be  supprest. 

I    10«.    First  Part,    CM. 
•  pn^er  fir  the  afflicted, 
ne,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  face, 
nswer  lest  I  die ; 
not  built  a  throne  of  grace 
when  sinners  cry  ? 
re  wasted  like  the  smoke 
ig  in  the  air ; 

tb  is  dried,  mj  heart  is  broke 
ring  in  despair, 
flag  like  with'ring  grass 
ith  excessive  heat ; 
roans  my  minutes  pass, 
vget  to  eat. 

6  lonely  building's  top, 
now  tells  her  moan ; 
lie  tents  of  joy  and  hope, 
grieve  alone. 
like  a  wildeiTiess, 
9attB  of  midnight  howl ; 
tdnnea  /Sads  her  place* 
*•  Bcreamtng  owl. 
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Is/ael  must  live  through  ev*ry  age. 
And  be  the  Almighty's  care. 

PSALM    105.     Tliird  Part.    C.  M. 
larael  led  through  the  wildemest  to  CanoM. 

1  ^HUS  were  the  tribes  from  bondage  fre« 

-■-    And  left  the  hated  eround ; 
E^ptian  spoils  supplied  their  need, 
Nor  was  one  feeble  found. 

2  The  Lord  himself  chose  out  their  way, 

And  mark'd  their  journey  riffht ; 
Gave  them  a  leading  cloud  by  daj*", 
A  fiery  guide  by  night. 

3  They  thirst,  and  waters  from  the  rock 

In  rich  abundance  flow; 
And  following  still  the  course  they  took, 
Ran  all  the  desert  through. 

4  O  wondrous  stream !  O  blessed  type 

Of  overflowing  grace ! 
So  Christ  our  rock  maintains  our  life, 
Through  all  the  wilderness. 

5  Thus  guarded  by  the  Almighty's  hand, 

The  chosen  tribes  possess*d 
Canaan,  the  rich,  the  promisM  land, 
And  there  enjoy 'd  tneir  rest. 

6  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 

The  church  renounce  her  fear : 
Israel  must  live  through  ev'ry  age, 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  care. 

PSALM     106.    First  Part,    L.  M. 
ComMunion  with  sainis, 
I  rpo  God,  the  great,  the  ever  blest, 
-I-    Let  songs  of  honour  be  address'd; 
Hia  mercy  firm  for  ever  stands ; 
Give  him  the  thanks  \iu\ove  ^«inK«\diiL. 
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nd  ruins  that  remain, 
doofl  in  our  e^es ; 
kfl  shall  be  built  again, 
Oiat  dust  shall  rise. 
inll  raise  Jerusalem, 
111  in  gloiy  there ; 
ill  bow  before  his  name, 
gs  attend  with  fear, 
ov^i^  on  his  throne, 
7  in  his  eyes ; 

le  d^n^  pris'oers  groan, 
1  tiieir  sighs  arise, 
le  tools  condemn'd  to  deatli , 
sn  his  saints  complain, 
s  said,  **  that  praying  breath 
;er  spent  in  vain." 
be  known  when  we  are  dead, 

on  long  record, 

yet  unTOm  may  read, 

it  and  praise  the  Lord. 

[    lOJi.     Third  Part.    L.  M 

He,  but  Christ  and  the  church  licg. 

Lord,  our  Saviour's  hand 

OS  our  stren^  amid  the  race 

d  death  at  his  command, 

ind  cut  short  our  days. 

3  Loid,  aloud  we  pray, 

r  sun  go  down  at  noon  ; 

are  one  eternal  day ; 

thy  children  die  so  soon? 

midst  of  death  and  grief, 

ikt  our  sorrow  shall  assuage  *. 

^  amf  our  Saviour  live, 

Bf  mme  through  ev'ry  m&e.** 
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4  *Twas  he  this  earth's  foundation  laid ; 
Heav'n  is  the  building  of  his  hand : 

This  earth  grows  old,  these  heav'ns  shall  Am 
And  all  be  changed  at  his  command. 

5  The  starry  curtains  of  the  sky. 
Like  garments,  shall  be  laid  asrde ; 

But  still  thy  throne  stands  firm  and  high. 
Thy  church  for  ever  must  abide. 

6  Before  thy  face  thy  church  shall  live. 
And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign  ; 
This  dying  world  shall  they  survive, 
And  the  dead  saints  be  raisM  again. 

PSALM    103.    First  Part,    L.  M. 

Blessing  God  for  his  goodness  to  soul  and  b& 

1  "OLESS,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God, 
-D  Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abitX 
Let  all  Uie  pow'rs  within  me  join 

In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace ; 
His  favours  claim  tliy  highest  praise ; 
Why  should  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought' 
Be  lost  in  silence  and  forgot  ? 

3  'Tis  he,  my  soul,  that  sent  ius  Son 

To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  done; 
He  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgives 
The  hourly  lollies  of  our  lives. 

4  The  vices  of  the  mind  I  e  heals. 

And  cures  the  pains  that  nature  feels ; 
Redeems  the  soul  from  hell,  and  saves 
Our  wasting  lives  from  threatening  grave* 

5  Our  jouth  decay'd  his  pow*r  repairs; 
Hjs  mercy  crowns  our  growing  yew**, 

He  £ll9  our  store  with  ev'ry  ^dA» 
And  feeda  oir  souls  with  heav'iA^  tcM. 
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6  He  sees  th'  oppressor  and  th*  opprest, 
And  often  gives  the  suii'Vers  rest; 
But  wiJl  his  justice  more  display 

In  the  last  great  rewarding  day. 

7  His  pow'r  he  show'd  by  Moses*  hands, 
And  gave  to  Israel  his  commands ; 
But  sent  his  truth  and  mercy  down 

To  all  the  nations  by  his  Son. 

PSALM     103.     Second  Part.     S.  M 
Mercy  in  the  midst  ofjvdgmenZ. 

1  IV/TY  soul,  repeat  his  praise, 

i » A  Whose  mercies  are  so  great ; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise. 
So  ready  to  abate. 

2  Grod  will  not  always  chide : 
And  when  his  strokes  are  felt, 

)Iis  strokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes, 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

3  High  as  the  heav'ns  are  raisM 
Above  the  ground  we  tread ; 

So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

4  His  pow'r  subdues  our  sins ; 
And  his  forgiving  love, 

Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west. 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

5  The  pity  of  the  Lord, 

To  those  that  fear  his  name, 
U  such  as  tender  parents  feel : 

He  knows  our  leeble  frame, 
(i  He  knows  we  are  but  dust, 

ScMtter'ii  with  ev'ry  frreath ; 
J/la  Mttger,  Wee  a  rising  wind. 
Cut  Mead  us  swift  to  death 
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7  Oiir  days  are  as  the  grass. 

Or  like  the  morning  flow'r : 
If  one  sharp  hlast  sweep  o'er  the  field. 

It  withers  in  an  hour. 
'8  But  thy  compassions,  Lord, 

To  endless  years  endure ; 
A.nd  children's  children  ever  find 

Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

PSALM    103.     Third  Part,    S.  M. 
Bless  the  Lord,  his  angels,  and  all  his  toor 

1  rpH£  Lord,  the  sov'reign  King, 

X    Hath  fiix'd  his  throne  on  high ; 
O'er  all  the  heav'nly  world  he  rules. 
And  all  heneath  the  sky. 

2  Ye  angels,  great  in  misht. 
And  swift  to  do  his  vf'm, 

Bless  ye  the  Lord,  whose  voice  ye  hear. 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfil. 

3  Let  the  bright  hosts  who  wait 
The  orders  of  their  Kin^, 

And  guard  his  churches  wnen  they  pray. 
Join  in  the  praise  they  sing. 

4  While  all  his  wondrous  works. 
Thro'  his  vast  kingdom  show 

Their  Maker's  glory,  thou,  my  soul, 
Shalt  sing  his  praises  too. 

PSALM    104.    First  Part,    L.M. 
7^  glory  of  God  in  creation  and  provide 
I  jMTY  soul,  thy  great  Creator  praise ! 
ITX  When  cloth'd  in  his  celestial  rays 
He  in  fiill  majesty  appears. 
And,  like  a  robe,  his  glory  vie^w. 
2  The  be&v'ns  are  for  lus  c\irtBiii&  b^i«^ 
Th*  unGitbom'd  deep'be  ixiakeaYi\ft>^ 
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Qoudfi  are  his  chariot,  when  he  fliei 
On  winged  storms  across  the  sides. 
8  Angeis,  whom  his  own  breath  inspires, 
His  ministers  are  flaming  fires ; 
And  swift  as  thought  their  armies  move 
To  bear  his  vengeance,  or  his  love. 

4  The  world's  foundations  by  his  hand 
Are  pois'd,  and  shall  for  ever  stand , 
He  binds  the  ocean  ic  his  chain. 
Lest  it  should  drown  the  earth  again 

5  When  earth  was  cover'd  with  ^he  flood. 
Which  high  above  the  mountains  stood, 
He  thunder'd,  and  the  ocean  fled, 
Confin'd  to  its  appointed  bed. 

6  The  swelling  billows  know  their  bounds. 
And  in  their  channels  walk  their  rounds ; 
Yet  thence  convey'd  by  secret  veins. 
They  spring  on  hills,  and  drench  the  plains- 

7  He  bids  the  crystal  fountains  flow. 
And  cheer  the  valleys  as  they  go ; 
Tame  heifers  there  their  thirst  allay. 
And  for  the  stream  vnld  asses  bray. 

8  From  pleasant  trees  which  shade  the  brink. 
The  lark  and  linnet  light  to  drink ; 

Their  songs  the  lark  and  linnet  raise. 
And  chide  our  silence  in  his  praise. 

PSALM  104.    Second  Part,    L.  M. 
ProvideTice, 
I  /^  OD  from  hid  cloudy  cisterns  pours 
vX  On  the  parch'd  earth  enrichine  show'rSa 
The  grove,  the  earden,  and  the  fiela» 
A  fhousand  joyful  blessings  yield. 
ISeruJcea  the  grassy  food  arise, 
Aadgjvea  tiie  cnttie  large  supplies ; 
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With  herbs  for  man,  of  various  pow'r. 
To  nourish  nature,  or  to  cure. 

3  What  noble  fruit  the  vines  produce ' 
The  olive  yields  a  shining  juice ; 

Our  hearts  are  cheer'd  with  gen'rous  wine. 
With  inward  joy  our  faces  shine. 

4  O  bless  his  name,  ye  nations,  fed 
With  nature's  chief  supporter,  bread  ; 
"While  bread  jour  vital  strength  imparts. 
Serve  him  with  vigour  in  your  hearts. 

PSALM    104.     Third  Part.    L.  M. 
Providence 

1  "DEHOLD !  the  stately  cedar  stands 
XJ  Rais'd  in  the  forest  by  his  hands ; 
Birds  to  the  boughs  for  shelter  fly, 
And  build  their  nests  secuie  on  high. 

2  To  cragey  hills  ascend  the  goat. 
And  at  me  airy  mountain's  foot, 

The  feebler  creatures  make  their  cell ; 
He  gives  them  wisdom  where  to  dwell. 

3  He  sets  the  sun  his  circling  race. 
Appoints  the  moon  to  change  her  face ; 
And  when  thick  darkness  veils  the  day. 
Calls  out  wild  beasts  to  hunt  their  prey 

4  Fierce  lions  lead  their  young  abroad. 
And  roarinff,  ask  their  meat  from  God ; 
But  when  me  morning  beams  arise, 
The  savage  beast  to  covert  flies. 

5  Then  man  to  daily  labour  goes ; 
The  night  was  made'  for  his  repose ; 
Sleep  is  thy  gift,  that  sweet  relief 

F'rom  tiresome  toil  and  wasting  ^ef. 
^  How  strtaiee  thy  works '.  how  gre«i  \y«^  ^^ 
AJJ  Unda  my  boundless  riches  fi\\*, 
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Tb^  wii^om  round  the  world  we  see ; 
l*hu  spacious  earth  is  full  of  thee. 

7  -Nor  less  thy  glories  in  the  deep, 
Where  fish  in  millions  swim  and  creep. 
With  wondrous  motions  swift  or  slow, 
Still  wand'ring  in  the  paths  helow. 

tJ  There  ships  divide  their  wat'ry  way, 
And  floclu  of  scaly  monsters  play ; 
There  dwells  the  huge  Leviatnan, 
And  foams  and  sports  in  spite  of  man. 

PSALM    104.    Fourth  Part,    L.  M. 
Providence. 

1  TTAST  are  thy  works,  Almighty  Lord  I 

*    All  nature  rests  unon  thy  word ; 
And  the  whole  race  or  creatures  stands. 
Waiting  their  portion  from  thy  hands. 

2  While  each  receives  his  different  food, 
Their  cheerful  looks  pronounce  it  good ; 
Eagles  and  hears,  ana  whales  and  worms 
Rejoice,  and  praise  in  different  forms. 

3  But  when  thy  face  is  hid,  they  mourn. 
And  dying,  to  their  dust  return ; 
Both  man  and  beast  their  souls  resign ; 
Life,  breath,  and  spirit,  all  are  thine, 

4  Tet  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  again. 
And  fill  the  world  with  beasts  ana  men ; 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 
Repairs  the  wastes  of  time  and  death. 

B  Thy  works,  the  wonders  of  thy  inieht. 
Are  honour*d  with  thino  own  delight ; 
How  awful  are  thy  glorious  ways ! 
harA,  tbou  art  dreadful  in  thy  praiRe. 
^/*f  ««J*  ^tanda  fremblinff  al  thy  stroke 
AndMfthjtoach  the  mountains  smoke; 
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nble  souls  may  see  thy  face, 
il  tiieir  wants  to  sovereign  grace. 
i  my  hopes  and  wishes  meet, 
lake  my  meditations  sweet ; 
)raises  shall  my  breath  employ, 
t  expire  in  endless  joy. 
e  haughty  sinners  die  accurst, 
s  glory  buried  with  their  dust ; 
my  God,  my  heav'nly  King, 
aortal  hallelujahs  sing. 

PSALM     105.    First  Part.    CM. 

God* 8  care  of  the  Patriarchs. 
IVE  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  name. 
And  tell  the  world  his  grace ; 
nd  through  the  earth  his  deeds  of  fame* 
hat  all  may  seek  his  face, 
cov'nant  which  he  kept  in  mind 
or  num'rous  ages  past, 
numerous  ages  yet  behind, 
1  equal  force  shall  last. 

*-  Abr*am  and  his  seed, 
'--»■  «ure , 
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And  hauehty  kings  that  on  them  frown'd. 
Severely  he  reprov'd. 
7  «  Touch  mine  anointed,  and  my  arm 
"  Shall  soon  revenge  the  wrong ; 
"The  man  that  does  my  prophets  harm, 
"  Shall  know  their  God  is  strong." 
$  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage. 
Nor  put  the  church  in  fear ; 
Israel  must  live  through  every  age. 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  care. 

PSALM    105.     Seixmd  Part.    C.  M. 
The  plagues  of  Egypt 

1  TTK7HEN  Pharaoh  dar'd  to  vex  the  saintu, 

V  ▼    And  thus  provok'd  their  God, 
Moses  was  sent  at  their  complaints, 
Arm'd  with  his  dreadful  rod. 

2  He  call*d  for  darkness ;  darkness  came 

Like  an  o'erwhelmins  flood ; 
He  made  each  lake,  ana  ev'ry  stream, 
A  lake,  a  stream  of  blood. 

3  Hejrave  the  sign,  and  noisome  flies 

Through  the  whole  country  spread 
And  froes,  in  croakin?  armies,  rise 
Abouf  tiie  monarch's  bed. 

4  Through  fields,  and  towns,  and  palaces. 

The  ten  fold  vengeance  flew ; 
-^^M^usts  in  swarms  devoured  their  trees. 
And  hail  their  cattle  slew. 
^^^n»  by  an  anffel's  midnight  sboke, 
.w,^23ft^  flower  of  Egypt  died ; 
"■^^^J^treimth  ofev'ry  house  was  broke* 

^^^trgMuy  and  their  pride . 
^^  Mlbe  world  forbear  its  race. 
^^^Tjmttbeeburch  in  fear; 
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Is/ael  must  live  through  ev'ry  age. 
And  be  the  Almighty's  care. 

PSALM    105.     Tliird  Part.    C.  M. 
Isirael  led  through  the  wilderness  to  Canaan. 

1  'T^HUS  were  the  tribes  from  bondage  freed, 

J-    And  left  the  hated  ground ; 
E^ptian  spoils  supplied  their  need. 
Nor  was  one  feeble  found. 

2  The  Lord  himself  chose  out  their  way, 

And  mark'd  their  journey  right ; 
Gave  them  a  leading  cloud  by  daj'', 
A  fiery  guide  by  night. 

3  They  thirst,  and  waters  from  the  rock 

In  rich  abundance  flow ; 
And  following  still  the  course  they  took. 
Ran  all  the  desert  through. 

4  O  wondrous  stream !  O  blessed  type 

Of  overflowing  grace ! 
So  Christ  our  rock  maintains  our  life. 
Through  all  the  wilderness. 

5  Thus  guarded  by  the  Almighty's  hand, 

The  chosen  tnbes  possess'd 
Canaan,  the  rich,  the  promis*d  land. 
And  there  enjoy'd  tneir  rest. 

6  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage. 

The  church  renounce  her  fear : 
Israel  must  live  through  ev'ry  age, 
And  be  th*  Almighty's  care. 

PSALM    106.    First  Part.    L.  M. 
Comnmnion  toUh  saints. 
I  n^O  Ood,  the  great,  the  ever  blest, 

-f    Let  songs  of  honouT  be  «AdieM?^\ 
H^ia  mercy  Arm  for  ever  staxi^  % 
^iVe  him  the  thanks  his  love  ^eiwwA^. 
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)  Who  knows  the  wonders  of  tliy  way»  ? 
Who  shall  fulfil  thy  boundless  praise  r 
Blest  are  the  souls  that  i'ear  thee  stilly 
And  pay  their  duty  to  thy  will. 

3  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  race,  thy  chosen  seed ; 
And  with  the  same  salvation  bless 
The  meanest  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 

I  0  ma)r  I  see  thy  tribes  rejoice. 
And  aid  their  triumph  with  my  voice ! 
This  is  my  gloiy.  Lord,  to  be 
JoinM  to  thy  saints,  and  near  to  thee. 
PSALM     106.     Second  Part.    S.  M. 
The  'unchangeable  love  of  God. 

1  pi  OD  of  eternal  love, 

vT  How  fickle  are  our  ways ! 
Ahd  yet  how  oft  did  Israel  prove 
Thy  constancy  of  grace ! 

2  They  saw  tliy  wonders  wrought, 

And  then  thy  praise  they  sung ; 
But  soon  thy  works  of  pow'r  forgot. 
And  murmar'd  with  their  tongue. 
S  Now  they  believe  his  word. 
While  rocks  and  rivers  flow ; 
N'ow  with  their  lusts  provok'd  the  Lord, 
And  he  reduced  them  low. 

4  Yet  when  they  moum'd  their  faults, 

He  hearkenM  to  their  groans ; 
Brought  his  own  covenant  to  his  thought!, 
AiS  eaU'd  them  still  his  sons. 
I  Their  names  were  in  his  book ; 
He  sav'd  them  firom  their  foes ; 
Oft  he  ebagtis'd,  bat  ne'er  forsook 
l^pecpie  that  he  chose. 
'^^lammihieas  the  Lord, 

Who^jor^  their  ancient  race ; 
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And  Christians  join  the  solemn  \«ord. 
Amen,  to  all  their  praise. 
PSALM    107.    First  Part.    L.  M. 
Israel  led  to  Canaan,  and  Christians  to  heathen, 
\  /^IVE  thanks  to  God;  he  reigns  above ; 
VT  Kind  are  his  thoughts,  his  name  is  love ; 
His  mercy  ages  past  have  known, 
And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  reconl ; 
[srael  the  nation  whom  he  chose, 
And  rescued  from  their  mighty  foes. 

3  In  their  distress  to  Grod  they  cried, 
God  was  their  Saviour  and  their  guide ; 
He  led  their  march  far  wand'ring  round ; 
'Twas  the  right  path  to  Canaan's  ground. 

4  Thus  when  our  first  release  we  gain 
From  sin's  old  yoke  and  Satan's  chain. 
We  have  this  desert  world  to  pass, 

A  dang*rous  and  a  tiresome  plac^. 

5  He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way 
He  guides  our  footsteps  lest  we  stray ; 
He  guards  us  with  a  pow'rful  hand, 
Ancf  brings  us  to  the  neav'nly  land. 

6  O  let  the  saints  with  joy  record 
The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
How  great  his  works !  how  kind  his  wayil 
Let  ev'ry  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 

PSALM    107.    Second  Part,    L.  M. 
Correction  for  sin,  and  release  by  profftr. 
i  J^ROM  age  to  age  exalt  his  name, 
■^   God  and  his  grace  are  8\iV\  \hft  ?«ba 
^e  6Us  the  hungry  soul  "with  TooA, 
And  feeds  the  poor  with  ev'ry  g^^ad^ 
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Flinti  spring  with  fountains  at  his  word. 
And  fires  and  seas  confess  the  Lord. 

PSALM    115.    L.M. 

The  true  God  is  our  refuse ;  or.  Idolatry  reproved . 

1  lyrOT  to  ourselves,  who  are  but  dust, 
-L.1I    Not  to  ourselves  is  glory  due ; 
'Tis  thine,  great  God,  the  only  just. 
The  only  gracious,  wise,  and  true. 

2  Shine  forth  in  all  thy  dreadful  name ; 
Why  should  a  heathen's  haughty  tongue 
Insult  us,  and,  to  raise  our  shame. 

Say,  "Where's  the  God  you've  serv'd  so  long  ?*' 

3  The  Grod  we  serve  maintains  his  throne 
Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  skies  : 
Thro*  all  the  earth  his  will  is  done ; 

He  knows  our  groans,  he  hears  our  cries. 

4  But  the  vain  idols  they  adore, 

Are  senseless  shapes  of  stone  and  wood ; 
At  best  a  mass  of  glitt'ring  ore, 
A  silver  saint,  or  golden  god. 

5  With  eyes  and  ears  they  carve  the  head  • 
Deaf  are  their  ears,  their  eyes  are  blind; 
In  vain  are  costly  off 'rings  made. 

And  vows  are  scattered  in  the  wind. 

6  Their  feet  were  never  made  to  move. 
Nor  hands  to  save  when  mortals  pray : 
Mortals,  that  pay  them  fear  or  love. 
Seem  to  be  blind  and  deaf  as  they. 

7  O  Israel !  make  the  Lord  thy  hope, 
Thy  help,  thy  refue-e,  and  thy  rest  *, 
Ihe  Lord  shall  hand  thy  ruins  up, 

AndbJess  the  people  and  the  priest 

T&Bjr  dweU  w  silence  and  the  gr^ve  •. 
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4  Behold  the  friehtcn'd  sinners  fly 
To  Grod  for  help  with  earnest  cry  I 

He  hears  their  groans,  prolongs  their  bn 
And  saves  them  from  approaching  death 

5  No  med'cines  could  effect  the  cure 
So  quick,  so  easy,  or  so  sure ; 
The  deadly  sentence  God  repeals, 

He  sends  his  sov'reig^  word  and  heals. 

6  0  may  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
And  let  their  thankful  off 'rings  prove. 
How  they  adore  their  Maker's  love. 

PSALM    lOT.    Fourth  Part.    CM 
The  mariner's  psalm, 

1  rpH Y  works  of  glory,  mighty  I^rd ! 

A    Thy  wonders  in  the  deeps. 

The  sons  of  courage  shall  record, 

Who  trade  in  floating  ships. 

2  At  thy  command  the  winds  arise. 

And  swell  the  tow'ring  waves ; 
The  men  astonish'd  mount  the  skies. 
And  sink  in  gaping  graves. 
^  Fnghted  to  hear  the  tempest's  roar. 
They  pant  with  flutt'nng  breath ; 
And. hopeless  of  the  distant  shore. 
Expect  immediate  death. 
4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  crief, 
He  hears  their  loud  request, 
And  orders  silence  through  the  skies. 
And  lays  the  floods  to  rest. 
B  Sailors  rejoice  to  lose  their  fears. 

And  see  the  storm  allayed*, 
A'oTT  to  their  eyes  the  pott  apip«vr%« 
There  let  their  vowa  be  ^\^> 
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htingn  them  safe  to  land; 
mortals  know 
re  under  his  command ; 
winds  that  blow. 

■  .  '  1    '  .  ■»' 
■  ■  ■            V-. 

IS  of  men  would  praise 
M  of  the  Lord ! 
it  see  thy  wondrous  ways, 
ous  love  record. 

■         J>      r" 

lot.    Fifth  Part.    L.  M. 

'/■■'• 

1    '■•     •            •  ' 

'.pumialud.  Apscdm  for  America, 

■i         '   .       > 

xl,  provok'd  with  daring  crimes, 
28  the  madness  of  the  time?. 

.•-./■r?i 

•  fields  to  barren  sand, 
rivers  from  the  land. 

1      J 

raise  the  spring  again, 
i  withered  mountains  ^reen  ; 
Uetsings  from  the  skies, 
in  the  desert  rise. 

y 

^  dwelt  but  beasts  of  prey, 
xe  and  wild  as  they ; 
iprest  and  poor  repair, 
em  towns  and  cities  there. 
fields,  and  trees  they  plant, 
fruit  supplies  their  want ; 
>ws  up  Irom  fruitful  stocks ; 
increases  with  their  flocks. 
-  blest ;  but  if  they  sin, 
■atfaen  nations  in ; 
r  invades  their  lands, 
Ue  by  barb'rous  hands. 
sons  expos'd  to  scorn, 
'ed  Bad  hHorn; 
M  uafyne'd,  untill'd, 
V»^Md«  the  field. 
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Whate'er  the  sons  of  earth  may  do. 
Since  heav*n  affords  its  aid. 
2  'Tis  safer,  Lord,  to  hope  in  thee. 
And  have  my  Grod  my  friend. 
Than  trust  in  men  of  high  degree, 
And  on  their  truth  depend. 
:{  *xis  through  the  Lord  my  heart  is  stiong. 
In  him  my  lips  rejoice ; 
'  /^hile  his  salvation  is  my  song, 
Hov^r  cheerful  is  my  voice  ! 
4  '^ike  angry  bees  they  girt  me  round ; 
When  God  appears  they  fly ; 
rto  burning  thorns  with  crackling  sound. 
Make  a  fierce  blaze  and  die. 
i  Joy  to  the  saints,  and  peaoe  belongs. 
The  Lord  protects  tneir  days ; 
Let  Israel  tune  immortal  songs 
To  his  almighty  grace. 

PSALM    118.     Second  Part.    CI  M. 
Public  praise  for  deliverance  from  death. 

1  T  ORD,  thou  hast  heard  thy  ser^-ant  cry, 
J-J  And  rescu'd  from  the  grave  ; 

Now  shall  he  live  ;  for  none  can  die. 
If  God  resolves  to  save. 

2  Thy  praise,  more  constant  than  before, 

Shall  fill  his  daily  breath ; 
Thy  hand  that  hath  chastis'd  him  sore, 
Defends  him  still  from  death. 
.'J  Open  the  gates  of  Zion  now. 
For  we  shall  worship  there ; 
The  house  where  a\\  \xve  t\^Xftw»  ^, 
Thy  mercy  to  dec\a.re. 
r  Among  th'  assemblies  ot  VSk^  *wv\e 
Our  thankful  voice  iwe  v*m*\ 
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PSALM    109.    CM. 

J  enemies,  from  the  example  of  Chriat. 
OD  of  my  mercy  and  my  praise, 
^  Thy  glory  is  my  son^ ; 
▲'hough  sinners  speak  against  tliy  grace 
WiSi  a  blaspheming  tongue. 

2  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  mao 

Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found ; 
With  cruel  slanders  false  and  vain. 
They  compass'd  him  arouni. 
S  Their  mis'ries  his  compassion  move, 
Their  peace  he  still  pursu'd ; 
They  render  hatred  for  his  love, 
Aiid  evil  for  his  good. 
4  Their  malice  rag'd  without  a  caudu. 
Yet  with  his  dying  breath, 
He  pray*d  for  murderers  on  his  cross, 
And  blest  his  foos  in  death. 

3  Lord,  shall  thy  bright  example  shine 

In  vain  before  my  eyes  ? 
Give  me  a  soul  akin  to  tliine. 

To  love  mine  enemies, 
fi  The  Lord  shall  on  my  side  engage. 

And  in  my  Saviour's  name, 
I  shall  defeat  their  pride  and  rage. 

Who  dander  and  condemn. 

PSAI^M    110.    First  Part,    L.  M. 
The  success  of  the  Gospel. 
1  T^HUS  the  eteriial  Father  spake 
1   To  Ci'irist  the  Son :  "  Ascend  ami  sif 
**  At  mv  right  hand,  till  I  shall  make 
"Tbj  hea  submuaive  at  thy  feet. 
/  "J^om  Zioa  ahadl  thy  word  proceed  ; 
"Tbj  word,  the  aeeptre  in  ♦hy  hand. 
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"  Shall  make  the  hearts  of  rebels  bleed, 
"  And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. 

3  "  That  day  shall  show  thy  pow'r  is  great, 

"  When  saints  shall  flock  with  willing  mindi, 
"  And  sinners  crowd  thy  temple  gate, 
"  Where  holiness  in  beauty  snines.*' 

4  O  blessed  pow'r !  O  glorious  day ! 
What  a  large  vict'ry  shall  ensue  ! 
And  converts,  who  thy  grace  obey. 
Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew. 

PSALM     110.     Second  PaH.     C.  M. 
ChrisVs  kingdom  and  priesthood. 

1  TESUS,  our  Lord,  ascend  thy  throne,  • 
O    And  near  thy  Father  sit ; 

In  Zion  shall  thy  pow*r  be  known. 
And  make  thy  foes  submit. 

2  What  wonders  shall  thy  gospel  do  ! 

Thy  converts  shall  surpass 
The  num'rous  drops  of  morning  dew. 
And  own  thy  sov'reign  grace. 

3  God  hath  pronounc'd  a  firm  decree. 

Nor  changes  what  he  swore ; 
•'*  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be, 
"  When  Aaron  is  no  more. 

4  "  Melchisedek,  that  wondrous  priest, 

"  That  king  of  high  degree, 
'*  That  holy  man  whom  Abr'am  blest, 
"  Was  but  a  type  of  thee." 
6  Jesus  our  priest  for  ever  lives 
To  plead  for  us  above  ; 
J33US  our  King  for  ever  gives 
The  blessiDi^  of  his  love. 
^  God  shall  exalt  his  glorious  he«d, 
^/f  lofty  throne  maintain  ; 
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And  strike  the  pow'rs  and  princes  dead. 
Who  dare  oppose  his  rei^. 

PSALM     110.     Third  Part.    L.  M. 
The  counsel  of  peace. 

1  TESUS  the  priest  ascends  the  throne, 
tl   While  counsels  of  eternal  peace 
Between  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Proceed  with  honour  and  success. 

2  Thro'  the  whole  earth  his  reign  shall  spread. 
And  crush  ^e  pow'rs  that  dare  rebel ; 

Then  shall  he  judge  the  rising  dead. 
And  send  the  guilty  world  to  nell. 

3  Though  while  he  treads  his  glorious  way. 
He  dnnks  the  cup  of  tears  and  blood, 
The  suti* 'rings  of  that  dreadful  day 
Shall  but  advance  him  near  to  God. 

PSALM    111.    First  Part.    CM 
The  wisdom  of  God  in  his  toorks. 
1  Q0N6S  of  immortal  praise  belong 
>^  To  my  Almighty  (Sxl ; 
He  hath  my  heari,  and  he  my  tongue. 
To  spread  his  name  abroad. 
*  How  great  the  works  his  hand  hath  wrouelit  • 
How  glorious  in  our  sight ! 
And  men  in  ev'ry  age  have  sought 

His  wonders  with  delight. 
How  most  exact  is  nature's  frame  ! 
How  wise  the  eternal  mind ! 
iii  counsels  never  change  the  scheme 
That  his  first  thoughts  design'd. 
Hien  he  redeeraM  his  chosen  sons, 
Be  Bx'd  bis  cov'nant  sure ; 
f  atden  that  big  lips  pronounce, 
»«mW«» /ears  endure. 
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5  Mature  and  time,  and  earth  and  skies. 

Thy  heav'nly  skill  proclaim ; 
What  shall  we  do  to  make  us  wise. 
But  learn  to  read  thy  name  ? 

6  To  fear  thy  pow'r,  to  trust  thy  grace. 

Is  our  divinest  skill ; 
And  he's  the  wisest  of  our  race. 
Who  best  obeys  thy  will. 

PSALM    111.     Second  Part.    CM. 
The  perfections  of  God. 

1  r^  RE  AT  is  the  Lord ;  his  works  of  migl 
^J*  Demaind  our  noblest  songs ; 

Let  his  assembled  saints  unite 
Their  harmony  of  tongues. 

2  Great  is  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

He  gives  his  children  food ; 
And  ever  mindful  of  his  word, 
He  makes  hk  promise  good. 

3  His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer,  came 

To  seal  his  covenant  sure ; 
Holy  and  rev'rend  is  his  name, 
His  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

4  They  that  would  grow  divinely  wise. 

Must  with  his  fear  begin ; 
Our  fairest  proof  of  knowledge  lies 
In  hating  ev'ry  sin. 

PSALM    iia.    CM. 
The  blessings  of  the  pious  and  charitabit. 
I  TTAPPY  is  he  that  fears  the  Lord, 
-LJ.  And  follows  his  commands. 
Who  lends  the  poor  without  reward 
Or  gives  with  lib'rai  Yianda. 
S  Aspitjr dwells  within \as \>t«mX 
TroaU  the  sons  of  need\ 
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So  Qyd  shall  answer  his  request 
With  blessings  on  his  se^. 

3  No  evil  tidings  shall  surprise 

His  well  established  mind : 

His  soul  to  God,  his  refuge,  dies. 

And  leares  his  fears  bemnd. 

4  In  times  of  general  distress 

Some  beams  of  light  shall  shine. 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness. 
And  give  him  peace  divine. 

5  His  works  of  piety  and  love 

Remain  before  the  Lord ; 
Honour  on  earth,  and  joys  above, 
Shall  be  his  sure  reward. 

PSALM     113.    L.  M. 

The  sovereignty  arid  goodness  of  GwL 

1  TrE  servants  of  th'  Almighty  King, 

■1-  In  ev'ry  age  his  praises  sing : 
Where'er  the  sun  shall  rise  or  set. 
The  nations  shall  his  praise  repeat. 

2  Above  the  earth,  beyond  the  sky. 
Stands  his  higii  throne  of  majesty : 
Nor  time,  nor  place,  his  pow'r  restrain* 
Nor  bound  his  universal  reign. 

8  Which  of  the  sons  of  Adam  dare, 
Or  aneels  with  their  God  compare  ? 
His  glories  how  divinely  bright. 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  light ! 

4  Behold  his  love !  he  stoops  to  view 
What  saints  above  and  angels  do : 
And  condescends  yet  more  to  know 
fbe  mean  tUfura  of  men  beiow. 
§Rom  duat  and  cottages  obscure. 

Hugnee  extdU  thehnmhU  poor: 
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Gives  them  the  honour  of  his  sons,      • 
And  fits  them  for  their  heav'nly  thrones. 

6  A  word  of  his  creatine  voice 

Can  make  the  barren  house  rejoice : 
Tho'  Sarah's  ninety  years  were  past, 
The  promis'd  seed  is  born  at  last. 

7  With  joy  the  mother  views  her  son, 
And  tells  the  wonders  Grod  has  done . 

Faith  may  grow  strong,  when  sense  despairs  ; 
Tho'  nature  fail,  the  promise  bears. 

PSALM    114.    L.  M. 

Miraclet  attending  hraeVs  journey. 

J  TTTHEN  Israel,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand, 
▼  V    Left  the  proud  hrrant  and  his  land, 
The  tribes  with  cheerml  homage  own 
Their  King,  and  Judah  was  his  throne 

2  Across  the  deep  their  journey  lay ; 
The  deep  divicfes  to  make  them  way : 
Jordan  beheld  their  march,  and  fled 
With  backward  current  to  his  head. 

3  The  mountains  shook  like  frighted  sheep ; 
Like  lambs  the  little  hillocks  leap ; 

Not  Sinai  on  her  base  could  stand. 
Conscious  of  sov'reign  pow'r  at  hand. 

4  What  pow'r  could  make  the  deep  divide  ? 
Or  Ionian  backward  roll  his  tide  ? 

Why  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  hills  ? 

And  whence  the  fright  that  Sinai  feels  ? 

5  Let  ev'ry  mountain,  ev'ry  flood, 
Retire  and  know  th'  approaching  Grod ; 
The  King  of  Israel,  see  him  here ; 

Tremble,  thou,  earth,  adore  and  fear. 
^^?  ^"^<fe^,  and  all  nature  mounis; 
^Jie  rocks  to  standing  pools  he  turns  ; 
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FUntt  spring  with  fo 
And  fires  and  seas  cc 

PSALM 

The  true  God  Ucnirrefi 

I  XTOT  to  ourselves 

iM    Not  to  ourselvc 

Tis  thine,  great  Go 

The  only  gracious, 

2  Shine  forth  in  ^l  th 
Why  should  a  heat! 
Insult  us,  and,  to  rj 
Say,  "Where's  the  C 

3  The  God  we  serve 
Ahove  the  clou^^ 
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But  we  shall  live  to  sing  thy  grace. 
And  tell  the  world  thy  pow*r  to  save 

PSALM     116.    First  Pali.    C  M. 
Recovery  from  siclcness. 
3  T  LOVE  the  Lord ;  he  heard  my  cries, 
JL  And  pitied  ev'ry  groan : 
Long  as  1  live,  when  troubles  rise, 
ra  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2  I  love  the  Lord ;  he  bow'd  his  ear, 

And  chas'd  my  griefs  away : 

O !  let  my  heart  no  more  despair, 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

3  My  flesh  declined,  my  spirits  fell. 

And  I  drew  near  the  dead  ; 
While  inward  pangs,  and  fears  of  hell 
Perplex'd  my  wakeful  head. 

4  "My  (Jod,"  I  cried,  "thy  servant  save. 

"Thou  ever  good  and  just; 
"  Thy  pow*r  can  rescue  from  the  grave, 
"Thy  pow'r  is  all  my  trust." 

5  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distressed. 

He  bade  my  pains  remove : 
Return,  my  soul,  to  (rod,  thy  rest 
For  thou  hast  known  his  love. 

6  My  God  hath  savM  ray  soul  from  death 

And  dried  my  falling  tears: 
Now  to  his  praise  Til  spend  my  breath. 
And  my  remaining  years. 

PSALM    110.     Second  PaH,    CM. 
Public  thanks  for  private  deliverance, 
/  TJ/'HA  T  shall  I  render  to  my  God, 

^^  For  all  hiff  kindness  "shown  ^. 
^yy  feet  shall  visit  (hine  abode, 
-w;'  songs  adtlress  thv  throne. 


ou  ever  blessed  God ! 

dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight  • 
)w  precious  is  tlieir  blood ! 

happy  all  thy  scn-ants  are  ! 
Dw  great  thy  grace  to  mo  ! 
life,  which  thou  hast  made  thy  care, 
>rd,  I  devote  to  thee. 
r  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 
or  shall  my  purpose  move ; 
'  hand  hath  loosM  my  bonds  of  pain, 
.nd  bound  me  with  tny  love. 
«  in  thy  courts  I  leave  my  vow, 
ind  thy  rich  grace  record ; 
taMM,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now. 
f  I  fonake  the  Lord. 

PSALM    117.    L.M. 

PrttUe  to  Qod  from  aU  nations, 

'*^*'  -"  ♦»*•♦  -IwpH  below  the  skies 


I  ■ 


I 
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Whate'er  the  sons  of  earth  may  do. 
Since  heav'n  affords  its  aid. 

2  'Tis  safer,  Lord,  to  hope  in  thee. 

And  have  my  God  my  friend, 
Than  trust  in  men  of  high  degree, 
And  on  their  truth  depend. 

3  'ic'is  through  the  Lord  my  heart  is  stiong. 

In  him  my  lips  rejoice ; 
'  /Tiile  his  salvation  is  my  song, 
How  cheerful  is  my  voice  I 

4  ^ike  angry  bees  they  girt  me  round ; 

When  God  appears  they  fly ; 
ifio  burning  thorns  with  crackling  sounds 

Make  a  fierce  blaze  and  die. 
I  Joy  to  the  saints,  and  pe8u:e  belongs. 

The  Lord  protects  tneir  days ; 
Let  Israel  tune  immortal  songs 

To  his  almighty  grace. 

PSALM    118.     SecmdPaH,    01 M. 
Public  praise  for  deliverance  from  death. 

1  T  ORD,  thou  hast  heard  thy  servant  cry, 
J-J  And  rescu'd  from  the  grave  ; 

Now  shall  he  live  ;  for  none  can  die, 
If  God  resolves  to  save. 

2  Thy  praise,  more  constant  than  before, 

Shall  fill  his  daily  breath ; 
Thy  hand  that  hath  chaatis'd  him  sore. 
Defends  him  still  from  death. 

3  Open  the  gates  of  Zion  now. 

For  we  shall  worship  there ; 
The  house  where  all  the  righteous  go, 
TJjjr  mercy  to  declare. 
Among  th*  assemblies  of  thy  sainta 
Our  thankful  voice  we  laise*,  ^ 
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There  we  have  told  thee  our  < 
And  there  we  speak  thy  pn 

PSALM     118.     Third  Pa 
Chriit  Vie  foundation  of  h 

1  IJEUOLD  the  sure  foundati 
J^  Which  God  in  Zion  lays, 
To  build  our  heav'nly  hopes  i 

And  his  eternal  praise. 

2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dca 

How  glorious  is  thy  name ! 

Saints  trust  their  whole  salvat 

Nor  shall  they  suffer  shauie 

3  The  foolish  builders,  scribe  ar 

Reject  it  with  disdain ; 
Yet  on  this  rock  the  church  si 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  though  the  gates  of  hell 

Yet  must  this  building  rise : 
Tis  thy  own  work.  Almighty 

And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

PSALM  118.  Fourth  Pc 
The  rentrreciian  of  Christ,  and 

1  T^HIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  h: 
•L  He  calls  the  hours  his  ow 
Let  heav'n  rejoice,  let  eartli  b 

And  praise  surround  the  thi 

2  To-day  he  rose  and  left  the  dc 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
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4  Blest  be  the  Lord  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  ^race ; 
Who  comes  in  God  his  Father's  name. 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna  in  the  liighest  strains 

The  church  on  earth  can  raise ; 
The  highest  heav'ns  in  which  he  reigns. 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

PSALM    119.    First  Part.    CM. 
The  blessedness  of  saints  and  misery  of  nrm€\ 

1  "DLEST  are  the  undefil'd  in  heart, 
-O  Whose  ways  are  right  and  clean ; 
Who  never  from  thy  law  depart. 

But  fly  from  ev'ry  sin. 

2  Blest  are  the  men  that  keep  thy  word. 

And  practice  thv  commands ; 
With  their  whole  heart  they  seek  the  l^ord, 
And  serve  thee  with  their  hands. 

3  Great  is  their  peace  who  love  tliy  law ! 

How  firm  their  souls  abide ! 
Nor  can  a  bold  temptation  draw 
Their  steady  feet  aside. 

4  Then  shall  my  heart  have  inward  joy. 

And  keep  my  face  from  shame, 
When  all  thy  statutes  I  obey. 
And  honour  all  thy  name. 

5  But  haughty  sinners  God  will  hate ; 

The  proud  shall  die  accurst; 
The  sons  of  falsehood  and  deceit 
Are  trodden  to  the  dust. 

6  Vile  as  the  dross  the  wicked  are ;  t 

And  those  that  leave  thy  vivf% 
Shall  see  salvation  from  «iai. 
But  never  taste  thy  grace. 
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PSALM    11«.     Second  Part.    C.  M 
l^irUval-nundedneu. 

1  nnO  thee,  before  the  dawning  liglit, 
-L   My  gpracious  God,  I  pray ; 

1  meditate  thy  name  by  night. 
And  keep  thy  law  by  day. 

2  My  spirit  faints  to  aee  thy  grace. 

Thy  promise  bears  me  up ; 
And  while  salvation  long  delays, 
Thy  word  supports  my  hope. 

3  Sev*n  times  a  day  I  lift  my  hands, 

And  pay  my  toanks  to  thee ; 
Thy  ri^teous  Providence  demands 
Repeated  praise  from  me. 

4  When  midnight  darkness  veils  the  skies, 

I  call  thy  works  to  mind; 
My  thougDts  in  warm  devotion  rise. 
And  sweet  acceptance  find. 

PSALM    119.     Third  Part,    CM 
Repentance  and  obedience. 

1  T'HOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God, 
A   Soon  as  I  know  thy  way. 

My  heart  makes  haste  t'  obey  thy  word. 
And  suffers  no  delay. 

2  I  choose  the  path  of  heav'nly  truth. 

And  glory  m  my  choice ; 
Xot  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 
I  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace, 
I  iot  before  mine  eyes ; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strength, 
Ajid  there  my  eomfort  Uea. 
^^/S^l^f^^^^m  tbjr  path. 
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Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commands. 
And  trust  thy  pard'ning  grace. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 

0  save  thy  servant,  Lord  I 

Thou  art  my  shield,  my  hiding-place. 
My  hope'is  in  thy  word. 

6  Thou  hast  inclined  this  heart  of  mine. 

Thy  statutes  to  fulfil ; 
And  thus  till  mortal  life  shall  end. 
Would  I  perform  thy  will. 

PSALM    119,     FmtrthPart.    CM 
Instruction  from  Scripture. 

1  TTOW  shall  the  young  secure  their  he 
JjL  And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 

To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  When  once  it  enters  on  the  mind, 

It  spreads  such  light  abroad, 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find. 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

5  'Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heav'nly  light, 

That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And  through  the  dangers  of  the  nig^t, 

A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 
4  The  men  that  keep  thy  law  with  care. 

And  meditate  thy  word. 
Grow  wiser  than  their  teachers  are, 

And  better  know  the  Lord. 

6  Thy  precepts  make  me  tnily  wise ; 

1  hate  the  sinner's  road : 

I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise* 
JJiit  Jove  thy  Jaw,  my  God. 
^  TTie  starry  hetLv'ns  thy  rule  obey. 
The  earth  maintains  her  p\akce\ 


jars  so  nobly  shme. 
rd  is  everlasting  truth, 

ivell  support  our  age. 

LM    119.    Fifth  Part.    CM, 

Delight  in  Scripture, 
)WIlovethybolylawl 
u  daily  my  aehght; 
JnceinymeditaSonsdraw 

ne  advice  by  nigbt. 
iKme  eyes  prevent  tbe  day 
neSate  thy  word; 
alwiih  longing  melte  away 

bear  ttiy  gospel,  Lonl. 

ioth  thy  wofd  my  heart  engage . 

^weU  employ  «}y*?°f^' 
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Are  pillai-s  to  support  my  hope. 
And  there  I  wnte  thy  praise. 

PSALM    lie.     Sixth  Part.    CM. 
HoUness  and  comfort  froin  the  word. 

1  T  ORD,  I  esteem  thy  judgments  right, 
-L^  And  all  thy  statutes  just ; 
Thence  I  maintain  a  constant  fight 

With  ev'ry  flatt'ring  lust. 

2  Thy  precepts  often  I  survey, 

1  keep  thy  law  in  sight, 
Throuffh  all  the  bus*ness  of  the  day 
To  ferm  my  actions  right. 

3  My  heart  in  midnight  silence  cries, 

"  How  sweet  thy  comforts  be !" 

My  thoughts  in  holy  wonder  rise. 

And  bring  their  thanks  to  thee. 

4  And  when  my  spirit  drinks  her  fill 

At  some  good  word  of  thine ; 
Not  mighty  men  that  share  the  spoil. 
Have  joys  compared  to  mine. 
PSALM    119.     Seventh  Part.    CM. 
Imperfection  of  nature,  and  perfection  ofSer^ja 

1  T  ET  all  the  heathen  writers  join 
J-J  To  form  one  perfect  book ; 

Great  Grod,  if  once  compared  with  thine, 
How  mean  their  writings  look ! 

2  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  they  gave 

Could  show  one  sin  forgiv'n ; 

Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  grave ; 

But  thine  conduct  to  heav'n. 

3  I've  seen  an  end  of  what  we  call 

Perfection  here  lyelow, 
How  short  the  pow'ra  of  uaJbxte  iiSXV 
And  can  no  tarther  ^. 
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4  Yet  men  would  fain  be  just  with  Ood, 
By  works  their  hands  have  wrought. 
But  thy  commands,  exceeding  broad. 
Extend  to  ev'ry  thought. 
6  Ib  vain  we  boast  perfection  here, 
While  sin  defiles  our  frame, 
Aod  sinks  our  virtues  down  so  far. 
They  scarce  deserve  the  name. 
6  Our  faith  and  love,  and  ev*ry  grace. 
Fall  far  below  thy  word ; 
But  perfect  truth  and  righteousness 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

PSALM    119.    Eighth  Part.    CM.* 
The  excelUnof  and  varietif  of  Scripture. 

1  T  ORD,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice, 
•Li  My  lasting  heritage ; 

There  shall  my  noblest  pow'rs  rejoice, 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage 

2  111  read  the  hist'ries  of  thy  love. 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight, 
While  trough  thy  promises  I  rove. 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 

3  Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown. 

Where  springs  of  life  arise ; 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown. 
And  hidden  gloiy  lies. 
I  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have. 
It  makes  our  sorrows  blest ; 
Oar  fiurest  hopes  beyond  the  grave. 
And  our  eternal  rest. 
PSALM    119.    Ninth  Part,    CM. 
Th§  Uaeki:^  of  ths  Spirit  with  the  word. 
imHYmenieB  £U  the  earth,  O  Lord, 
-«  How  good  thy  iForfcs  appear  I 
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Open  mine  eyes  to  read  thy  word. 

And  see  tliy  wonders  there. 
2  My  heart  was  fashion'd  by  thy  hand. 

My  service  is  thy  due ; 
O  make  thy  servant  understand 

The  duties  he  must  do ! 
8  Since  I'm  a  stranger  here  below. 

Let  not  thy  path  be  hid ; 
But  mark  the  road  my  feet  should  go. 

And  be  my  constant  guide. 

4  When  I  confessed  my  wand'ring  ways. 

Thou  heardst  my  soul  complain ; 
(vrant  me  the  teaching  of  thy  grace. 
Or  I  shall  stray  again. 

5  If  Grod  to  me  his  statutes  show. 

And  heav'nly  truth  impart, 
His  works  for  ever  I'll  pursue. 

His  law  shall  rule  my  heart. 
a  This  was  my  comfort  when  I  bore 

Variety  of  grief; 
It  made  me  learn  thy  word  the  more^ 

And  fly  to  that  relief. 

7  In  vain  the  proud  deride  me  now ; 

I'll  ne'er  forget  thy  law. 
Nor  let  that  blessed  gospel  go. 
Whence  all  my  hopes  I  cfraw. 

8  When  I  have  leam'd  my  Father's  will, 

I'll  teach  the  world  his  ways ; 
My  thankful  lips,  inspir'd  with  zeal. 
Shall  loud  pronounce  his  praise. 

PSALM    119.     IMhParU    CM 
Pleading  tkt  promui, 
-  DjEHOLD  thy  waiting  servant,  1«A» 
-*-^  Devoted  to  thy  felar; 


-I  UIJ   lUTV  ueuKjs. 

s  for  thy  salvation  fail ; 

thy  servant  up ! 

e  scoffing  lips  prevail, 

se  reproach  my  hope. 

1  not  raise  my  faith,  O  Lord ! 

>t  ihy  truth  i^pear :  .     - .      ;  < 

Jl  rejoice  in  imr  reward, 

ist  88  well  as  fear.  '  -« -  - 

119.    EUventhPart,    CM. 
Brtatkmg  after  ttolineis.  '\. 

T  the  Lord  would  euide  my  ^-aji  i ";  * 

eep  his  statutes  still !  .'< '' r 

'  God  would  grant  me  grace  '.i-'   '■ 

w  and  do  his  will !  ■  •  '  r  -  .-  ;* 

y  Spirit  down  to  write  .  li ;  ^*1  *  ' 

w  ujjon  my  heart !  , "  i^  'UT^ 

f  tongue  indulge  deceit,  ■ '' f i.*?.' 
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Yet  since  I've  not  forgot  thy  way. 
Restore  thy  wand'nng  sheep. 
6  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands, 
'Tis  a  delightful  road: 

Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  oi  hands, 
Offend  against  my  Grod. 

PSALM    119.     TivelfthPart,    C.  JJ 
Breathing  after  comfort  and  deliveranc 

1  IV/fY  God,  consider  my  distress, 
i  »-■-  Let  mercy  plead  my  cause ; 
Tho'  I  have  sinn'd  against  thy  grace, 

I  can't  forget  thy  laws. 

2  Forhid,  forbid  the  sharp  reproach, 

Which  I  so  justly  fear : 
Uphold  my  life,  uphold  my  hopes ; 
Nor  let  my  shame  appear. 

3  Be  thou  a  surety.  Lord,  for  me. 

Nor  let  the  proud  oppress ; 
But  make  thy  waiting  servant  see 

The  shinings  of  thy  face. 
-i  Mine  eyes  with  expectation  fail ; 

My  heart  within  me  cries, 
«  When  will  the  Lord  his  truth  fulfil, 

"  And  make  my  comforts  rise  ?" 
5  Look  down  upon  my  son-ows.  Lord, 

And  show  thy  grace  the  same. 
As  thou  art  ever  wont  t'  afford 

To  those  that  love  thy  name. 

PSALM    119.     Thirteenth  Part.    C. 

Holy  fear  and  tenderness  of  contcienc 

J  JTTJTH  my  whole  heart  I've  sou^ 

^^  O  let  me  never  stray 
I*it>w  thy  commands,  0  dfod  of  gmc*, 
-^or  tread  (He  sinner's  way. 


)ws  rise,  my  nature  faints, 

men  transgress  thy  word. 

nners  do  th^v  gospel  wrong, 

irit  stands  in  awe  : 

abhors  a  lying  tongue, 

ves  thy  righteous  law. 

t  with  sacred  rev'rence  hears  V  .  [ 

ireat'nines  of  thy  word ;  ■-.'.' 

with  h<3y  tremolin?  fears  V  ' 

idgments  of  the  Lord.  \-' 

I  long,  I  hope,  I  wait  ,"  \-  .' 

Y  salvation  still ;  ' ' ;  ;> 

Y  whole  law  is  my  delight,  ^  'i'^*- 
obey  thy  will.  :V"  ' 

119.    Fourteenth  Part.    CM.  >■''-'■;*; 

afflictUmt,  and  support  under  them,  , '  \\  'f^A 

DER  all  my  sorrows,  Lord,  .''f^r, 
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4  Had  not  thy  word  been  my  delight. 

When  eurthly  joys  were  fled. 
My  soul,  oppress'cf  with  sorrow's  weig 
Had  sunk  among  the  dead. 

5  I  know  thy  judgments,  Lord,  are  right 

Though  they  may  seem  severe ; 
The  sharpest  suff'rings  I  endure. 
Flow  uom  thy  faithful  care. 

6  Before  I  knew  thy  chastening  rod. 

My  feet  were  apt  to  stray ; 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word. 
Nor  wander  from  tliy  way. 

PSALM    119.    Fifteenth  Part,    C. 
Holy  rewlviions, 

1  (\  THAT  thy  statutes  ev'ry  hour 
V-/  Might  dwell  upon  my  mind ! 
Thence  I  derive  a  quick'ning  pow'r. 

And  daily  peace  I  find. 

2  To  meditate  thy  precepts.  Lord, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
My  soul  shall  ne'er  forget  thy  word. 
Thy  word  is  all  my  joy. 

3  How  would  I  run  in  thy  commands, 

Shouldst  thou  my  heart  dischai]ge 
From  sin  and  Satan's  hateful  chains. 
And  set  my  feet  at  large ! 

4  My  lips  with  courage  shall  declare 

Thy  statutes  and  thy  name ; 
I'll  speak  thy  word,  though  kings  shoul 
Nor  yield  to  sinful  shame. 

5  Let  bands  of  persecutors  rise 

To  rob  me  of  my  right ; 
f^t pride  and  mahce  forge  their  \i«ft« 
TEylstw  13  my  dclig^it. 
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Shall  see  the  sinking  church  arise. 
And  leave  the  world  in  peace. 

PSALM    lao.    CM. 
Perteeutort  punUhed. 

UP  frca  my  youth,  may  Israel  say. 
Have  I  been  nursM  in  tears ; 
Afy  griefs  were  constant  as  the  day. 

And  tedious  as  the  years. 
Up  from  my  youth  I  bore  the  rage 

Of  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 
Oft  they  assaird  my  riper  a^e. 

But  not  destroyed  my  life. 
Their  cruel  plough  had  torn  my  flesh 

With  furrows  long  and  deep ; 
Hourly  they  yex'd  my  wounds  afresh, 
Nor  let  my  sorrows  sleep. 
k  How  was  their  insolence  surpris'd 
To  bear  his  thunders  roll ! 
And  all  the  foes  of  Zion  seizM 
With  horror  to  the  soul. 
^  Thus  ohaU  the  men  that  hate  the  saints. 
Be  blasted  from  the  sky ; 
Their  ^ory  fades,  their  courage  faints. 
And  all  their  projects  die. 
^  What  though  they  flourish  tall  and  fair. 
They  have  no  root  beneath ; 
Their  growth  shall  perish  in  despair. 

And  lie  despis'd  in  death. 
^  80  com  that  on  the  house-top  stands, 
I         No  hope  of  harveat  gives ; 

The  reaper  ne'ei  aball  Ml  his  hands, 
-     JVar  binder  fold  the  sheaives 

te^e^a^-t'- place: 
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A  word  of  blessing  on  the  grass, 
JVor  minds  it  as  he  goes. 

PSALM    130.    CM. 
Pardoning  grace. 

OUT  of  t}ie  depths  of  long  distress, 
The  borders  of  despair, 
1  sent  my  cries  to  seek  thy  grace, 
My  groans  to  move  thine  ear. 
1'    ireat  God,  should  thy  severer  eye, 
And  thine  impartial  hand, 
>lark  and  revenge  iniquity. 
No  mortal  flesn  could  stand. 

3  }•  it  there  are  pardons  with  my  God 

For  crimes  of  high  degree ; 
7  hy  Son  bus  bought  them  with  his  blood, 
To  draw  us  near  to  tliee. 

4  )   A- a  it  for  thy  salvation.  Lord, 

With  strong  desires  I  wait ; 

M}-  soul,  invited  by  thy  word. 

Stands  watching  at  tJiy  gate. 

5  Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night, 

Long  for  the  morning  skies ; 
Watch  the  first  beams  of  breaking  light. 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes : 
H  So  waits  my  soul  to  see  thy  grace, 
And  more  intent  than  they. 
Meets  the  first  openings  of  thy  face, 
And  finds  a  bngbter  day. 
/  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust. 
Let  Israel  seek  his  feyte; 
The  Lord  is  good  aa  iweW  as  V^X, 
And  plenteous  is  hia  grate. 
6  There's  full  redemptioti  ^\Ytta>itox« 
i*'or  s/nners  longen»\«v'd\ 


ihe  flock,  we  c»«B---       - 

^'^v.fhelvn  and  earth  uphold.. 
'^''5."'™  free  from  harms; 

gS'ti^rSbis^ms 
^Shepherd  and  my  Bock. 

^P«y^ard;my^ll<>«« 

f^^ofX'^'"'^''-         . 
I  hopes  oi  u     ^  „„„fnrt9  here 
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5  Girded  witii  truth,  and  cloth*d  with  grac 
My  guests,  my  ministers  shall  shine ; 
Not  Aaron  in  his  costly  dress, 

Made  an  appearance  so  divine, 
(j  The  saints  unable  to  contain 

Their  inward  joy,  shall  shout  and  sing ; 

The  Son  of  David  here  shall  reign, 

And  Zion  triumph  in  her  King. 
7  Jesus  shall  see  a  numerous  seed 

Born  here,  t'  uphold  his  glorious  name ; 

His  crown  shall  flourish  on  his  head. 

While  all  his  foes  are  clothed  with  shair 

PSALM    135B.    Second  Part.    C.  ^' 
M  the  dedication  of  a  chvrrch. 

1  A  RISE,  O  King  of  grace,  arise, 
-tJL  And  enter  to  thy  rest; 

Lo !  thy  church  waits  with  longing  eye 
Thus  to  be  own'd  and  blest. 

2  Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  train. 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain. 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 
.?  Clothe  all  thy  minister!  with  grace, 
]-.et  truth  their  tongues  employ ; 
That  in  the  Saviour's  righteousness 
Thy  saints  may  shout  for  joy. 
4  Here,  mighty  Grod !  accept  our  vowt. 
Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread  ; 
Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house, 
And  fill  thy  poor  vntti  bt««d. 

6  Here  let  the  Sou  of  T^^viA  T«v^gtv, 

Let  God's  anointed  *\vVijft  \^^^^, 
Justice  and  trutti  ^V^^^^CX 
With  love  and  po^  »  ^^''^^ 
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When  neither  sun  nor  moon  shall  tliee 

By  day  or  night  molest. 
At  home,  ahroad,  in  peace,  in  war, 

Thy  God  shall  thee  defend ; 
Conduct  thee  through  life's  pilgrimage. 
Safe  to  thy  journey's  end. 
PSALM     191.     Second  Part.    H.  M. 
Prestervation  by  day  and  night. 
TTPWARD  I  lift  mine  ejres ; 
^   From  God  is  all  my  aid ; 
The  God  that  huilt  the  skies. 
And  earth  and  nature  made ! 
lod  is  the  tow'r  to  which  I  fly ; 
'is  grace  is  nigk  in  ev'ry  hour. 
My  feet  shall  never  slide. 
And  fall  in  fatal  snares ; 
)ince  God  my  guard  and  gnide, 
>efeiids  me  from  my  fears. 
«e  wakeful  eyes  that  never  sleep, 
1 1srael  keep  when  dangers  rise. 
>  burning  heats  by  day, 
r  blasts  of  ev'ning  air, 
Ul  take  my  health  away, 
3od  be  with  me  there : 
wt  my  sun,  and  thou  my  shadp, 
ard  my  head  by  night  or  noon. 
:  thou  not  gpv*n  thy  word 
ave  my  soul  from  death  ? 
I  can  trust  my  Lord 
eep  my  mortal  breath. 
iia  come,  nor  fear  to  die, 
n  on  high  thou  call  me  home. 

PSALM   122.    CM. 
.     '    Going  to  chur^. 
dM  mr  heart  rejoice  to  hi?ar 
fnenth  devoutly  say 
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"In  Zion  let  us  all  appear, 
'* And  keep  the  solemn  day!** 

2  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road ; 

The  church  adorn*d  with  grace 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

3  Up  to  her  courts  with  joys  unknown 

The  holy  tribes  repair; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne. 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints ; 

And  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints, 
We  tremble  dnid  rejoice. 

5  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place. 

And  joy  a  constant  guest ; 
With  holy  gifts  and  heav'nly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blest. 

6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still, 

While  life  or  breath  remains ; 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred  dwell 
There  Grod  my  Saviour  reigns. 

PSALM    183.    CM. 
Pleading  vjWi  stibmietiqn. 

1  f\  THOU  whose  grace  and  justice  rei^ 
Vy  Enthron'd  above  the  sides ; 

To  thee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  paiDt 
To  thee  we  lift  our  eyes. 

2  As  servants  watch  their  master's  hand» 

And  fear  the  angij  stroke ; 
Or  maids  before  their  mistress  stand. 
And  wait  a  peacefti\  \oo\l\ 
f  So  for  our  sins  we  \\af\y  C^ 
Thy  discipdine,  O  God, 
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Yet  wait  the  Gjacioiis  moment  still, 
Till  thou  remove  thy  rocL 

4  Those  that  in  wealth  and  pleasure  live, 

Our  daily  groans  deride ; 
And  thy  delays  of  mercy  give 
Fresh  coura^  to  their  pride. 

5  Our  foes  insult  us,  but  our  hope 

In  thy  compassion  lies ; 
This  thought  shall  bear  our  spirits  up. 
That  God  will  not  despise. 

PSALM    la*.    L.  M. 

Thanksgiving  for  deliverance  from  national 
calamities. 

1  IT  AD  not  the  Lord,  may  Israel  say, 

■H-  Had  not  the  Lord  maintained  our  side, 
\Vlien  men  to  make  our  lives  a  prey. 
Rose  like  the  swelling  of  the  tide : 

2  The  swelling  tide  had  stopt  our  breath, 
So  fiercely  did  the  waters  roll ; 

We  had  lieen  swallow'd  up  in  death, 
IVoud  waters  had  o'envhelm'd  our  soul. 
8  We  leap  for  joy,  we  shout  and  sing, 
\Vbo  just  escap'd  the  fatal  stroke ; 
So  flies  the  bird  with  cheerful  wing. 
When  once  the  fowler's  snare  is  broke 

4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  broke  the  fowlei^s  cursed  snare, 
Who  say'd  us  from  the  murd'ring  sword. 
And  made  our  lives  and  souls  his  care. 

6  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name, 
ffhoJbnnV  Oe  earth,  and  built  the  skies; 

flS^F^  tfMrf  wondrous  frame. 

GimrdMbisown  church  with  watchful  eye* 
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PSALM    125.    S.  M. 

TTie  trials  and  safety  of  believem. 

1  T^IRM  and  unmov'd  are  they 
-T    That  rest  their  souls  on  God ; 

Fix'd  as  the  mount  where  David  dwelt. 
Or  where  the  ark  abode. 

2  As  mountains  stood  to  guard 
The  city's  sacred  ground, 

So  God  and  his  almighty  love 
Embrace  his  saints  around. 

3  What  though  the  Father's  rod 
Dropt  a  chastising  stroke, 

Yet  lest  it  wound  their  souls  too  deep, 
Its  fury  shall  be  broke. 

4  Deal  gently.  Lord,  with  those 
Whose  faith  and  pious  fear. 

Whose  hope  and  love  and  ev'ry  grace. 
Proclaim  their  hearts  sincere. 

5  Nor  shall  the  tyrant's  rage 
Too  long  oppress  the  saint ; 

The  God  of  Israel  will  support 
His  children  lest  they  faint. 

6  But  if  our  slavish  fear 
Will  choose  the  road  to  hell, 

We  must  receive  our  portion  tiiere, 
Where  bolder  sinners  dwell. 

PSALM    lae.    First  Part.    L.  I 
Praise  for  surprising  deliverance  to  the  i 
1  ''ny HEN  God  restor'd  our  captive  s1 
▼  ▼    Joy  was  our  song,  and  grace  our 
A  grace  beyond  our  hopes  so  great. 
That  Joy  appeared  a  painted  £e^m. 
S  The  scoffer  owns  thy  hand,  and  ipa^ 
Vnwilling  honours  to  thy  name  \ 
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While  we  with  pleasure  shout  thy  jiraise. 
With  chierful  notes  thy  love  proclaim. 
3  When  wl  reviewed  our  dismal  fears, 
Twas  hard  to  think  they'd  vanish  so ; 
With  God  we  left  our  flowing  tears, 
lie  makes  our  joys  like  rivers  flow. 

PSALM     lao.    Second  Part,    C.  M. 
The  joy  of  conversion. 

1  "IITHEN  God  revcal'd  his  ^cions  name, 

» ▼    And  chang'd  my  mournful  state, 
My  rapture  seem'd  a  pleasant  dream, 
The  grace  appeared  so  great. 

2  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  change, 

Ami  did  thy  hand  confess  ; 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  strains.. 
And  sung  surprising  grace 

3  "Great  is  the  work,"  my  neighbours  cried, 

And  own'd  thy  pow*r  divine ; 
"Gieat  is  the  wort,"  my  heart  replied, 
*•  And  be  tlie  glory  tlnne." 

4  The  Lonl  can  clear  the  darkest  skies, 

Can  ^ive  us  day  for  night. 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 

To  rivers  of  delight. 
)  Let  those  that  sow  in  sadness  wait 

Till  tlie  fair  harvest  come  ; 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  great, 

And  shout  tlic  blessings  home. 
6  Though  seed  lie  buried  long  in  dust. 

It  snant  deceive  their  hope ; 
The  precious  grain  can  ne'er  be  lost, 

Torgnee  insures  the  crop. 

PSAIM    127.    JL.  M. 
^JU^fofGifdon  the  caret  and  comforts  of  lift 
^^''^cce^duoU  ail  the  cost 
And  puns  to  build  the  house  are\osl; 
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Thy  mercy.  Lord,  shall  still  endure 
And  ever  sure  abides  thy  word. 
9  He  sent  his  only  Son 

To  save  us  from  our  wo, 

From  Satan,  sin,  and  death, 

And  ev'r}'  liurtful  foe. 
His  powT  and  ^ace  are  still  the  same 
And  h,*t  his  name  have  endless  praise. 
P)  Give  thanks  aloud  to  God, 

To  God  the  hcav*nly  King; 

And  let  the  spacious  earth 

His  works  and  glories  sing. 
Thy  mercy,  Lonl,  shall  still  endure : 
A  nd  ever  sure  abides  thy  word. 

PSALM    137.    L.  M. 
"Hie  sorrows  of  Israel  in  captivity. 

1  O  Y  Isabel's  stream  the  captives  sate. 
J^  And  wept  for  Zion's  hapless  fate; 
Useless  their  harps  on  willows  hung. 
While  foes  requir'd  a  sacred  song. 

2  With  taunting  voice  and  scornful  eye, 
••  Sinn^  us  a  song  of  heav'n,"  they  cry 
••  While  foes  deride  our  God  and  King 
'•  How  can  we  tune  our  harps  or  sing 

'^  "  If  Z ion's  woes  our  hearts  forget, 
••  Or  cease  to  mourn  for  Israel's  fate, 
'•  Let  useful  skill  our  hands  forsake; 
*•  Our  hearts  with  hopeless  sorrow  \ 

i  *•  Thou  niin'd  Salem,  to  our  eyes 

"  Each  day  in  sad  remembrance  rif 

*'  Should  we  e*eT  ce^kse  Vo  ^eo\  VVv^ 

*•  Lost  be  our  .\oys,  wvd  twA.«i  o>m 

^^  "Remember, Lord, pxou^^^'Vo' 

"  Who  cried,  exnU^S  "^  ^^  ' 


Jcn  my  youth,  mav  Israel  say, 

[avft  1  been  nurs'd  in  tears ; 

•iefg  were  constant  as  tlie  day, 

i  tedious  as  the  years. 

3m  my  youth  I  bore  the  rage 

all  the  sons  of  strife ; 

ley  assaird  my  riper  l^^, 

t  not  deatroy'd  my  life/ 
r  emd  plough  had  torn  my  flesh 
ith  fniTowi  tong  and  deep ; 
riy  tiiey  yex'd  my  wounds  afresh, 
or  let  my  sorrows  sleep. 
i  was  their  insolence  surpris*d 
0  hear  bis  thunders  roll ! 
all  the  ibes  of  Zion  seizM 
1th  horror  to  the  soul. 
i  ohaU  the  men  that  hate  the  saints, 

"-♦-wifiwmtheslqr; 
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A  word  of  blessing  on  the  grass, 
Nor  minds  it  as  ne  goes. 

PSALM    130.    CM. 
Pardoning  grace. 

OUT  of  the  depths  of  long  distress. 
The  borders  of  despair, 
I  sent  my  cries  to  seek  thy  grace. 
My  groans  to  move  thine  ear. 
k    Treat  God,  should  thy  severer  eye. 
And  thine  impartiai  hand, 
>iark  and  revenge  iniquity, 
No  mortal  flesn  could  stand. 

3  J*  it  there  are  pardons  writh  my  Grod 

for  crimes  of  high  degree ; 
7  hy  Son  has  bought  them  with  his  blood, 
fo  draw  us  near  to  thee. 

4  )  A'ait  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 

With  strong  desires  I  wait ; 

My  soul,  invited  by  thv  word, 

Stands  watching  at  tny  gate. 

5  Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night. 

Long  for  the  morning  skies ; 
Watch  the  first  beams  of  breaking  light. 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes : 

6  So  waits  my  soul  to  see  thy  grace. 

And  more  intent  than  they. 
Meets  the  first  op'nings  of  thy  face. 
And  finds  a  bnghter  day. 
/  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust. 
Let  Israel  seek  his  face ; 
The  Lord  is  good  as  "weU  aa  y»l. 
And  plenteous  is  hia  gr^ice. 
S  There's  ful]  redemption  at  Yi\a  \toroiife 
-t^or  sinners  long  enalav'd ; 
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The  great  Redeemer  is  his  Sod  ; 
And  Israel  shall  be  sav'd. 

PSALM    131.    CM. 
Humility  and  submission. 

1  TS  there  ambition  in  my  heart  ? 
-■•  Search,  gra'ious  Gocf,  and  see; 
Or  do  I  act  a  haughty  part  ? 

Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

2  I  charge  my  thoughts,  be  humble  still. 

And  all  my  carriage  mild; 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  will. 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 

3  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind 

Shall  have  a  large  reward ; 
Let  saints  in  sorrow  lie  resigned. 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 

PSALM    13a.    First  Part    L.  M. 
M  the  ordination  of  a  minister. 

I  TITHERE  shall  we  go  to  seek  and  find 
^^    A  habitation  for  our  Grod ; 
A  dwelling  for  the  Eternal  Mind, 
Among  the  sons  of  llesh  and  blood  ? 

I  The  Grod  of  Jacob  chose  the  hill 
Of  Zion  for  his  ancient  rest ; 
And  Zion  is  his  dwelling  still. 
His  church  is  with  his  presence  blest. 
Here  will  I  fix  my  gracious  throne, 
And  reign  for  ever,  saith  the  Lord ; 
Here  shall  my  pow'r  and  love  be  known. 
And  blessings  shall  attend  my  word. 
Herr  will  I  meet  the  hungry  poor, 

Ami  £i/aeir  souls  with  Uvinn  bread  ; 

^^«^t  wait  before  my  cfior. 

mgwisetpmviBion  shall  he  fed. 
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Not  all  the  sands  that  spread  the  shi 
To  equal  numbers  rise. 
2  My  flesh  with  fear  and  wonder  stan 
The  product  of  thy  skill ; 
And  hourly  blessings  from  thy  hand 
Thy  thoughts  of  love  reveaJ. 
8  These  on  my  heart  by  night  I  keep : 
How  kind,  how  dear  to  me  I 

0  may  the  hour  that  ends  my  sleep. 
Still  find  my  thoughts  with  thee. 
PSALM     139.    Fourth  Part.    I 

Grace  tried, 

1  1\/TY  God,  what  inward  grief  I  fee 
iTA  When  impious  men  transgress 

1  mourn  to  hear  their  lips  profane, 
Take  thy  tremendous  name  in  vain. 

2  Does  not  mv  soul  detest  and  hate 
The  sons  of  malice  and  deceit  ? 
Those  that  oppose  thy  laws  and  the 
1  count  them  enemies  to  me. 

3  Lord,  search  my  soul,  try  ev'ry  thoi 
Though  my  own  heart  accuse  me  n< 
Of  wSking  in  a  false  disguise, 

I  beg  the  trial  of  thine  eyes. 
I  Doth  secret  mischief  lurk  within  ? 
Do  I  indulge  some  unknown  sin ! 
O  turn  my  feet  whene'er  I  stray. 
And  lead  me  in  thy  perfect  way. 
PSALM    140.    L.M. 
Ji.  complaint  against  yenonal  enti 
i   T|yf  Y  Grod,  wY\\\e  \mV^ow%  xaRXi, 

My  peace  destroy,  my  V\te  ^^«a 
Thy  guardian  grace  \m^as^- 
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PSALM    I3$i.     Third  Part,    CM. 
T%€  prmUgei  of  the  church  wider  the  New  Tm- 
tament. 

1  n^HE  Lord  in  Zion  plac'd  his  throne, 
-L   His  ark  was  settled  there ; 

To  Zion  the  whole  nation  came, 
To  worship  thrice  a  year. 

2  But  we  have  no  such  lengths  to  walk. 

Nor  wander  far  abroad ; 
Where'er  thy  saints  assemble  now, 
There  is  a  house  for  God. 

3  Blest  Zion  still,  in  God's  esteem. 

All  other  seats  excels  : 
Wherever  he  records  his  name, 
'TIS  Zion ;  there  he  dwells. 

4  "  Her  store,"  says  he,  "  I  will  increase, 

"  Her  poor  with  plenty  bless ; 
"  Her  saints  shall  snout  for  joy,  her  priests 
"  My  saving  health  confess. 
i  "  There  David's  power  shall  long  remain 
"  In  his  establish'd  line ; 
*•  There  David's  Son  and  Lord  shall  reign, 
"  And  with  fresh  lustre  shine. 
9  "  The  faces  of  his  vanquish'd  foes, 
"  Confusion  shall  o'erspread ; 
"Whilst,  with  confirm'd  success,  his  crown 
"  Shall  flourish  on  his  head." 

PSALM    133.    CM. 

Brotherly  love, 
i  T  O !  what  an  entertaining  sight 
-mJ  Are  brethren  that  agree ; 
Bivtbren  whose  cheerful  hearts  unite 
la  Aaads  of  piety. 
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2  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  ^uard  them,  L( 
From  ev'ry  rash  and  heedless  word ; 
Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 

The  guilty  path  where  sinners  lead. 

3  O  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray. 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wand'ring'way; 
Their  gentle  words  like  ointment  shed. 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head. 

4  When  I  behold  them  prest  with  grief, 
ril  cry  to  heav'n  for  their  relief; 
And  by  my  warm  petitions  prove 
How  much  I  prize  their  faitnful  love. 

PSALM     142.    CM. 
God  is  the  hope  of  the  helpless, 

1  rpO  God  I  made  my  sorrows  known, 

A    From  God  I  sought  relief; 
In  long  complaints  before  his  throne 
I  pour'd  out  all  my  grief. 

2  Mv  soul  was  overwhelm'd  with  woes ; 

My  heart  began  to  break ; 
Mv  God,  who  all  my  burdens  knows, 
iKnows  ev'ry  way  I  take. 
li  On  ev*rj'  side  I  cast  mine  eye, 
And  found  my  helpers  gone ; 
While  friends  and  strangers  pass'd  me  bj 
Neglected  or  unknown. 
4  Then  did  I  raise  a  louder  cry. 
And  caird  thy  mercy  near; 
•♦  Thou  art  my  portion  when  I  die. 
Be  thou  my  relume  Yvwc." 
6  Lord,  I  ambroug\\t  exetcdMv^\ww » 
Now  let  thine  ear  a.Wc^A, 
And  make  my  foes  vjVvo  vex.  mtYssw 
I've  an  AlmigVity  Ymi^a.. 
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3  The  l«ord  himself  will  judge  his  saints ; 
He  treats  his  servants  as  his  friends ; 
And  when  he  hears  their  sore  complaints. 
Repents  the  sorrows  that  he  sends. 

4  Through  ev'ry  age  the  Lord  declares 

His  name,  and  breaks  th*  oppressor's  rod ; 
He  gives  his  suffering  servants  rest, 
And  will  be  known,  th'  Almighty  God. 

5  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  who  taste  his  love ; 
People  and  priests  exalt  his  name ; 
Among  his  saints  he  ever  dwells. 

His  church  is  his  Jerusalem. 

PSALM    135.     Second  Part.    L.  M. 
Creation,  Prooidence  and  Redemption. 

1  p  RE  AT  is  the  Lord,  exalted  high, 
vX  Above  all  pow'rs  and  ev'ry  throne ; 
Whate'er  he  pleas'd  in  earth  or  sea, 

Or  heav'n,  or  hell,  his  hand  hath  done. 

2  At  his  command  the  vapours  rise. 

The  lightnings  flash,  the  thunders  roar ; 

He  pours  the  rain,  he  brings  the  wind 

And  tempest  from  his  airy  store. 
4  Twas  he  those  dreadful  tokens  sent, 

0  Egypt,  through  thy  stubborn  land ! 

When  all  thy  first-born,  beasts  and  men, 

Fell  dead  by  his  avenging  hand. 
4  What  mighty  nations,  mighty  kings 

He  slew,  and  their  whole  country  gave 

To  Israel,  whom  his  hand  redeemed, 

No  more  to  be  proud  Pharaoh's  slave. 

Hhpow*r  the  shme,  the  same  his  eTace> 
TVtat  saves  as  from  the  hosts  of  he\\ 
Ami  beav'n  he  gives  us  to  nossess. 
Whence  thoie  apostate  angels  feU 
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2  The  wiugs  of  ev'iy  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear ; 
And  ev'ry  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

3  Thy  truth  and  justice  I'll  proclaim; 
Thy  bounty  flows  an  endless  stream ; 
Thy  mercy  swift,  thine  anger  slow. 
But  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  foe. 

4  Thy  works  with  sovereign  ^lory  shine, 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divine  ; 

Let  Zion  in  her  courts  proclaim 
The  sound  and  honour  of  thy  name. 

3  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise , 
And  unborn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  labour  of  tlieir  tongue. 

6  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds  ? 
Thy  greatness  all  our 'thoughts  exceeds; 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways ; 
Vast  and  immortal  be  thy  praise. 

PSALM    145.     Second  Part.    C.  M. 

The  goodness  of  God, 

1  O  WEET  is  the  mem'ry  of  thy  grace, 
•^  My  God,  my  heav*nly  King; 

Let  age  to  age  thv  righteousness 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confines 

His  goodness  to  the  skies ; 
Through  the  whole  earth  his  bounty 
And  every  want  supplies. 
"  With  longing  eyes  VJtv^  tTfc^\>w«^^ws&. 
On  thee  for  daily  ?ood\  ^^  ,    .      . 
Thy  lib'ral  hand  pxoVv^e*  IS^^J^^ 
And  fiUs  their  mou\h  vi\^  «i«A. 
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I1iy  mercy.  Lord,  shall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure  abides  thy  word. 

3  His  wisdom  fram'd  the  sun. 
To  crown  the  day  with  light ; 
The  moon  and  twinkling  stars. 
To  cheer  the  darksome  niefat. 

His  pow'r  and  grace  are  stilfthe  same ; 
And  let  his  name  have  endless  praise. 

4  He  smote  the  first-born  sons, 
The  flower  of  Effypt,  dead : 
And  thence  his  cnosen  tribes 
With  joy  and  dory  led. 

Thy  mercy.  Lord,  shall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure  abides  thy  word. 

5  His  pow'r  and  lifted  rod 
Cleft  the  Red  Sea  in  two : 
And  for  his  people  made 

A  wondrous  passage  through. 
His  pow'r  and  grace  are  stiU  the  same , 
And  let  his  name  have  endless  praise. 

6  But  cruel  Pharaoh  there, 
Witii  all  his  host  he  drown'd, 
And  brought  his  Israel  safe 
Through  a  lone  desert  ^ound. 

Thy  mercy.  Lord,  shall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure  abides  thy  word. 

7  The  kin^  of  Canaan  feU 
Beneath  nis  dreadful  hand ; 
While  his  own  servants  took 
Possession  of  their  land. 

^^18  pow'r  and  grace  are  still  the  same , 
^^nd  let  his  name  have  endless  praise. 
^  He  Mw  the  nations  lie 
AUperi^ne  in  sin  ; 

And  pitied  tne  aad  state 

Ihe  roia'd  wod4  was  in. 
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7  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  his  praise. 
Ana  spread  his  fame  abroad; 
Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honours  of  their  God. 

PSALM    146.    First  PaH.    L.  M. 
Praise  to  God  for  his  goodness  and  inUh 

1  "pRAISE  ye  the  Lord ;  my  heart  shall 
-t    In  work  so  pleasant,  so  divine. 
Now,  while  the  flesh  is  mine  abode, 
And  when  my  soul  ascends  to  Grod. 

2  Praise  shall  employ  my  noblest  pow'rs. 
While  immortality  endures ; 

My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  lilfe,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

3  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  ^ust; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp,  and  p<r 
And  thoughts,  all  vanish  in  an  hour, 

4  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  Grod;  he  made  the  sky. 
And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

5  His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure ; 

He  saves  th'  opprest,  he  feeds  the  poor ; 
He  sends  the  lao'ring  conscience  peace. 
And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

6  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

7  He  loves  his  swnta,Yie\avQrw%>4»m^w8^^ 
But  turns  the  vricVced  AoN«m\o\«\\" 
Thy  God,  O  Zion,  evet  tcv^%. 

Praise  him  in  everlastiii^  a.XiBto». 
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HHiile  Salem  trembled  at  her  base ; 
Bate  them,  her  deep  foundations  rase." 
Idle  thus  tfaer  sung,  the  mourner's  viewM 
leir  ibet  by  Csrrus^arm  subdued, 
nd  aaw  his  glory  rise,  who  spread 
leir  streets  and  fields  with  hosts  of  dead, 
eu'd  they  foresaw  the  blest  decree, 
lat  set  their  tribes  from  bondage  free ; 
s&ew'd  the  temple,  and  restor'a 
M  sacred  worship  of  the  Lord. 

PSALM    138.    L.  M. 
Regtoring  and  preserving  grace. 
ITTTH  all  my  pow'rs  of  heart  and  tongue, 
»    1*11  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song ; 
igels  shall  hear  tne  notes  I  raise, 
iprove  tiie  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

Self  that  make  thy  church  their  care, 
1  witness  my  devotion  there ; 
iiile  hoty  zeal  directs  mine  eyes 
I  thy  fiur  temple  in  the  skies. 
1  ling  thy  truth  and  mercy.  Lord, 
1  UDjg  the  wonders  of  thy  word ; 
4  airthy  woriu  and  names  below, 
much  tiiy  pow'r  and  glory  show. 
» God  I  cried  when  troubles  rose : 
» heard  me,  and  subdu'd  my  foes ; 
I  did  my  rising  f^t^^*  control, 
id  gtrength  dinus'd  through  all  my  soul, 
te  Ood  of  heav'n  maintains  his  state, 
nrna  on  the  proud  and  scorns  the  great ; 
(t  from  his  throne  descends  to  see 
w  JOBf  afhumlde  poverty, 
»if*foiuMod8narea  I  stand, 
msm^gamded  bjr  thy  hand ; 
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My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  tliought,  and  being  last. 
Or  immortality  endures. 

PSALM    147.    First  Part    L.  M. 
Providence  and  grace. 

1  "pRAISE  ye  the  Lord ;  'tis  eood  to  raise 
-t    Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise ; 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 

To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 

2  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem, 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  name ; 
His  mercy  melts  the  stubborn  soul, 
And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole. 

2  He  form'd  the  stars,  those  heav'nly  flames, 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names 
His  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  bound, 
A  deep  wliere  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd 

4  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  ^reat  his  might. 
And  all  his  dories  infinite ; 
He  crowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  just. 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dust. 

')  The  saints  are  lovely  in  his  si^ht: 
He  views  his  children  with  delight; 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear. 
And  views,  and  loves  his  image  there. 

PSALM     147.     Second  Part.    L.  M. 
Sumtner  and  winter, 
I  T  BT  Zion  iii-aise  the  mighty  Grod, 
J^  And  make  iiis  honours  known  abroad ; 
Foi  sweet  the  joy  our  songs  to  raise, 
And  glorious  is  me  wotV  ol  ^\^fe. 
2  Our  children  Vive  accwie  wi^\?«aV., 
Our  shores  have  peace,  out  eWx^j.  twX\ 
He  feeds  our  sons  \v\lYi  ^^t^:^^^^. 
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i  Thft  veil  of  night  is  no  disguise. 
No  screen  from  thy  all-searchine  eyes; 
Thro'  midnight  shades  thou  fincrst  thy  way. 
As  in  the  blazing  noon  of  day. 

)  "  0  may  these  tlioughts  possess  my  breast, 
"Where'er  1  rove,  where'er  I  rest  I 
"Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
"Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there." 

PSALM    139.     Second  Part.    C.  M. 
Tki  wisdom  of  God  in  the  formation  of  man, 
\  "IITHEN  I  with  pleasing  wonder  stand, 
»  »    And  all  my  frame  survey ; 
Lord,  'tis  thy  work ;  I  own  thy  hand 
'    Thus  built  my  humble  clay. 
2  Thy  hand  mv  heart  and  reins  possest. 
Where  unBorn  nature  grew ; 
Thy  wisdom  all  thy  features  trac'd. 
And  all  my  members  drew. 
I  Thine  eye  with  nicest  care  survey'd 
The  growth  of  ev'ry  part; 
Till  the  whole  scheme  tny  thoughts  had  laid* 
Was  copied  by  thine  art. 
I  Heav'n,  earth  and  sea,  and  fire  and  wind. 

Show  me  tliy  wondrous  skill ; 
But  I  review  myself,  and  find 

Diviner  wonders  still. 
'  Thine  awful  glories  round  me  shine. 

My  flesh  proclaims  thy  praise ; 
LordC  to  thy  works  of  nature  join 
Thy  miracles  of  grace. 
PSALM    130.     Third  Part,    CM. 
Tk0  wttreies  of  God  innumerable,    Jiti  epemng 
Ptalm, 

''^n^r!!^/n^'"'M^y  mercies o-«. 
^«r  ttnke  me  witb  aurprise  •, 
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Not  all  the  sands  that  spread  tl 
To  equal  numbers  rise. 
2  My  flesh  with  fear  and  wonder 
The  product  of  thy  skill ; 
And  hourly  blessings  from  thy 
Thy  thoughts  of  love  reveal. 
?  These  on  my  heart  by  night  1  k 
How  kincl,  how  dear  to  me ! 

0  may  the  hour  that  ends  my  si 
Still  find  my  thoughts  with  tl. 
PSALM    139.    Fourth  Pan 

Grace  tried,        •* 

1  IV/TY  God,  what  inward  grief  . 
iTA  When  impious  men  transg 

1  mourn  to  hear  their  lips  profai 
Take  thy  tremendous  name  in  rr 

2  Does  not  my  soul  detest  and  hat 
The  sons  of  malice  and  deceit? 
Those  that  oppose  thy  laws  and 
I  count  them  enemies  to  me. 

3  Lord,  search  my  soul,  try  ev'ry  ^ 
Though  my  own  heart  accuse  m* 
Of  walking  in  a  false  disguise,    "*- 

I  beg  the  trial  of  thine  eyes.         — ' 
C  Doth  secret  mischief  lurk  within 
Do  I  indulge  some  unknown  sin ' 
O  turn  my  feet  whene'er  I  stray, 
And  lead  me  in  thy  perfect  way.'^* 
PSALM    140.    L.M' 
Ji  complaint  against  personal  9i 
I   li/TY  God,  while  impVous  meu,-^w 
-^rJL   With  malice  m  t\\e\T  Yve^\l,  « 
^fv  peace  destroy,  my  \\fe  Cie^^mfc 
T'hy  guardian  grace  im^axt.    -■ 
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t  in  their  lips, 
itfa  a  serpent's  ton^e, 
u^  my  fainting  soulto  death, 
Slb  my  name  their  song. 
BM  ihey  lie  in  wait 
>tBtep8  to  betray ; 
jd  the  snare,  they  set  their  gin, 
my  peaceful  way. 
my  humble  cry ! 
fondest  hope  destroy ; 
B  confound,  their  plots  disclose, 
Mt  their  envious  joy. 
ir  own  heads  shall  fall 
iflehiefii  they  devise ; 
1  shall  take  them  in  their  net, 
danders  and  their  lies. 
Js  the  wood  consume. 
i  receive  their  slain ; 
the  men  of  malice  sink, 
SYer  rise  again. 
oidy  who  hates  the  proud, 
corah  the  slandrous  tongue ; 
it  the  wicked  from  iAie  earth, 
en  requite  their  wrong. 
wilt  sustain  the  poor, 
id  th'  afflicted  sing ; 
lee  shall  thy  chil(&en  dwell. 
Father  and  their  King. 

PSALM    141.    L.M. 
f  rtproof,    A  morning  or  evming  p$alm, 
God,  accept  my  early  vows, 
Um  n^rmag  incense  in  thy  house. 
w^nigbtiy  worahip  rise 
toe  evmwgMacn&ce. 
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2  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  c^uard  them,  LonL 
From  ev'ry  rash  and  heedless  word ; 

Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  path  where  sinners  lead. 

3  O  may  the  righteoiis,  when  I  stray. 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wand 'ring  way ; 
Their  gentle  words  like  ointment  shed. 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head. 

4  When  I  bohold  them  prest  with  grief, 
rU  cry  to  heav*n  for  tiieir  relief; 
And  by  my  warm  petitions  prove 
How  mucn  I  prize  their  faitnful  love, 

PSALM    142.    CM. 
God  is  the  hope  of  the  helpless, 

1  rpO  God  I  made  my  sorrows  known, 

-i-    From  God  I  sought  relief; 
In  long  complaints  before  his  throne 
I  pour'd  out  all  my  grief 

2  My  soul  was  overwhelm'd  with  woes ; 

My  heart  began  to  break ; 
My  &od,  who  all  my  burdens  knows. 
Knows  ev'ry  way  I  take. 

3  On  ev'ry  side  I  cast  mine  eye. 

And  found  my  helpers  gone ; 
While  friends  and  strangers  pass'd  me  bj 
Neglected  or  unknown. 

4  Then  did  I  raise  a  louder  cry, 

And  call'd  thy  mercy  near; 
•*  Thou  art  my  portion  when  I  die, 
Be  thou  my  refuge  here." 

5  Lord,  I  am  brought  exceeditv^ Vjwi  ^         ^ 

Now  let  thine  ear  atlenA, 
-And  make  my  foes  "wYio  vex  m^  Vasff*  ' 
I've  an  Almighty  ¥neiid. 
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C  From  my  sad  prison  set  me  free. 
Then  shall  1  praise  thy  name ; 
And  holy  men  snail  join  with  me, 
Thy  lundness  to  proclaim. 

PSALM    I4t3.    L.  M. 
Moummg  under  afflictions  in  mind  and  body. 

1  \/fy  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  Grod, 
•"A  Hear  when  I  spread  my  hands  abroad. 
And  ciy  for  succour  from  thy  throne, 

0  make  thy  truth  and  mercy  known ! 

2  Let  judgment  not  against  me  pass ; 
Behold  thy  servant  pleads  thy  grace ; 
Should  justice  call  us  to  thy  bar. 

No  living  man  is  guiltless  there. 
8  Look  down  in  pity.  Lord,  and  see 
The  mighty  woes  that  burden  me ; 
Down  to  the  dust  my  life  is  brought. 
Like  one  long  buried  and  forgot 

4  I  dwell  in  darkness  and  unseen. 
My  heart  is  desolate  within ; 

My  thoughts  in  musing  silence  trace 
The  ancient  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

5  Thence  I  derive  a  glimpse  of  hope 
To  bear  my  sinking  spirit  up ; 

I  stretch  my  hands  to  God  s^^n. 

And  thirst  like  parched  lancu  for  rain. 
I  For  thee  I  thirst,  I  pray,  I  mourn ; 

When  will  thj  smiling  face  return  ? 

Shall  all  mv  joys  on  earth  remove, 

And  God  for  ever  hide  his  love  ? 

My  God,  thjr  }ong  delay  to  save, 

WW  Mink  tbyprin^ner  to  Uie  grave ; 
Slh^SlP?^  Aijj/,  and  dim  mine  eye^ 
Makm  bMfy  to  help  beibre  I  die. 


212  PSALM  CXLIV. 

8  The  night  is  witness  to  my  tears, 
Distressing  pains,  distressing  fears ; 

0  might  1  heai*  thy  morning  voice. 
How  would  my  wearied  powers  rejoice  ! 

9  In  thee  I  trust,  to  thee  I  sigh, 
And  lift  my  heavy  soul  on  nigh ; 
For  thee  sit  waiting  all  the  day. 
And  wear  the  tiresome  hours  away 

10  Break  off  my  fetters,  Lord,  and  show 
Which  is  the  path  my  feet  should  go ; 
If  snares  and  foes  beset  the  road, 

1  flee  to  hide  me  near  my  God. 

1 1  Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will. 
And  lead  me  to  ttiy  heav'nly  hill ; 
Let  the  good  Spint  of  thy  love 
Conduct  me  to  thy  courts  above. 

12  Then  shall  my  soul  no  more  com];)lain 
The  tempter  then  shall  rage  in  vain ; 
And  flesh  that  was  my  foe  before. 
Shall  never  vex  my  spirit  more. 

PSALM    144.    First  Part.    CM 
Victory  in  the  spiritual  warfare, 

1  IT'OR  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
-T  My  Saviour  and  my  shield ; 
He  sends  his  Sjpirit  with  his  word. 

To  arm  me  tor  the  field 

2  When  sin  and  hell  tijeir  tbrce  unite. 

He  makes  my  soul  hu  care ; 
Instructs  me  to  the  heav*nlv  fight. 
And  guards  me  through  the  war. 
S  A  friend  and  helper  so  diviivft. 

Does  my  weak  courage  m«e\  ^ 
He  makes  the  glorioua  NicVrj  uoiift^ 
And  his  shaU  be  the  px^iAe. 
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PSAJUa    IM.    SeamdPart.    CM 
ITu  wmity  of  man. 

1  T  ORD,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man, 
•Li  Born  of  the  earth  at  first ; 

His  life  a  shadow,  lie ht  and  vain. 
Still  hast'ning  to  &e  dust. 

2  0  what  is  feeble,  dying  man. 

Or  any  of  his  race, 
That  God  should  make  it  his  concern 
To  visit  him  with  grace ! 

3  That  God  who  darts  his  lightnings  down. 

Who  shakes  the  worlds  above. 
While  mountains  tremble  at  his  frown. 
How  wondrous  is  his  love ! 

PSALM    144.     Third  Part,    L.  M. 
7%e  happy  nation. 

1  TTAPPY  the  city  where  their  sons 
jOL  Like  pillars  round  a  palace  set. 
And  daughters  brieht  as  {ralish'd  stones 
Give  strength  and  beauty  to  the  state. 

2  Happy  the  country,  where  the  sheep. 
Came  and  com  have  large  increase ; 
Where  men  securely  work  or  sleep. 
Nor  sons  of  plunder  break  their  peace. 

^  Happy  the  nation  thus  endowed ; 
Bat  more  divinely  blest  are  those, 
On  whom  the  all-sufficient  God, 
Himself  with  all  his  grace  bestows. 

PSALM    145.    First  Part.    L.M. 
77^  greatneu  of  God. 
J  ItfTGod,  my  King,  thy  various  pmat 
J^  SMLIUI  the  reSmait  of  my  iUs; 
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2  The  wiugs  of  ev'ry  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear ; 
And  ev'ry  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

8  Thy  truth  and  justice  I'll  proclaim ; 
Thy  bounty  flows  an  endless  stream ; 
Thy  mercy  swift,  thine  anger  slow. 
But  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  foe. 

4  Thy  works  with  sov'reign  §lory  shine. 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divine  ; 

Let  Zion  in  her  courts  proclaim 
The  sound  and  honour  of  thy  name. 

5  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise , 
And  un&rn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  labour  of  tlieir  tongue. 

6  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds  ? 
Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds; 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways ; 

Vast  and  immortal  be  thy  praise. 

PSALM    145.     Second  Part,    C.  M. 
The  goodness  of  God. 

1  QWEET  is  the  mem'iy  of  thy  grace, 
^  My  God,  my  heav'nly  King; 

Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confines 

His  goodness  to  the  skies ; 
Through  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  sUiies, 
And  every  want  supplies. 
»  With  longing  eyes  thy  cTe^Axwea  Nwit 

On  thee  for  daily  food; 
Tbr  iib'ral  hand  provides  ^IdeVt  n»^ 
And  fiUa  their  mouth  wth  ^g^. 


PSALM  CXLV.  215 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions,  Lord ! 

How  slow  thine  anger  moves ! 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pard'ning  word 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

5  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race. 

Thy  pow'r  and  praise  proclaim ; 
But  saints  thai  taste  thy  richer  grace. 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 

PSALM    145.     Third  Part,    CM. 
The  mercy  of  God. 

1  T  ET  ev'ry  ton^e  thy  mercy  speak, 
JLi  Thou  80V 'reign  Lord  of  all ; 

Thy  strengthening  hands  uphold  the  waak. 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

2  When  soirow  bows  the  spirit  down, 

Or  virtue  lies  distrest 
Beneath  the  proud  oppressor's  frown. 

Thou  giv'st  the  mourners  rest. 
S  The  Lord  supports  our  sinking  days. 

And  guides  our  giddy  youth ; 
Holy  and  iust  are  all  his  ways. 

And  all  his  words  are  truth. 
•I  He  knows  the  pain  his  servants  feel. 

He  hears  his  children  cry, 
And  their  best  wishes  to  ful£l. 

His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

3  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere ; 
He  saves  the  soul  whose  humble  love 
Is  join*d  with  holy  fear, 
tf  HJe  Mtuhbom  foes  bia  sword  shall  ala^ 
And  pierce  their  hearts  with  pain ; 
Bat  BODS  that  serve  the  J^rd  shall  Bay. 
"  They  Moaght  his  aid  in  vwn," 
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7  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  his  praise. 
And  spread  his  feme  ahroad ; 
Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honours  of  their  God. 

PSALM    146.    First  Fart,    L.  M. 
Praise  to  God  for  his  goodness  and  tnUh. 

1  "pRAISE  ye  the  Lord ;  my  heart  shall  join 
Jl    In  work  so  pleasant,  so  divine. 

Now,  while  the  flesh  is  mine  abode. 
And  when  my  soul  ascends  to  God. 

2  Praise  shall  employ  my  noblest  pow'rs. 
While  immortality  endures ; 

My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  lilfe,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

3  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust  ? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust ; 

Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp,  and  powV, 
And  thoughts,  sdl  vanish  in  an  hour. 

4  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God;  he  made  the  sky. 
And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

5  His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure ; 

He  saves  th'  opprest,  he  feeds  the  poor ; 
He  sends  the  laboring  conscience  peace. 
And  grants  the  pris'ner  sweet  release. 

6  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

T  He  love§  his  saints,  he  knoNv%  thfttik  ^velU 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  V)\i^\\' 
Th^  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigtia, 

Jniae  him  in  everlasting  stmna. 
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PSALM    146.     Second  Part.    L.  P.  M. 
Praise  to  God  for  his  power,  merq/  and  truth 
i  T*LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath ; 
-■-  Ana  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  pow'rs ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past 
Wnile  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 
Or  immortality  endures. 
2  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust  ? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust ; 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood : 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp,  and  pow*r 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour ; 
Nor  can  they  make  their  promise  good. 
S  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  fsraers  God ;  he  made  the  sky. 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  th*  opprest,  he  feeds  the  poor. 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain 

4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  j^ive  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supporb  the  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  the  lab'iing  conscience  peace 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

5  He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  well. 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell ; 

Thy  Grod,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns ; 
Let  ev'ry  tongue,  let  ev'ry  age. 
Id  this  exalted  work  engage ; 

Pnise  him  iv  everlasnng  strains. 
iiVoniae  Mm  while  he  lends  me  breatYv, 

/^■^  MhaU  employ  my  nobler  pow'ra  •, 
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My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 
Or  immortality  endures. 

PSALM    141.    First  Part.    L.  M. 
Providence  and  grace. 

1  "pRAISE  ye  the  Lord ;  'tis  good  to  raise 
Jl    Our  hearts  and  voices  in  nis  praise ; 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 

To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 

2  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem, 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  name ; 
His  mercy  melts  the  stubborn  soul. 
And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole. 

2  He  form'd  the  stars,  those  heav'nly  flames, 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names ; 
His  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  bound, 
A  deep  wliere  all  our  thoughts  are  drown 'd. 

4  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  ^reat  his  might. 
And  all  his  dories  infinite ; 
He  crowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  just. 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dust. 

0  The  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sieht: 
He  views  his  children  with  delight ; 

He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear. 
And  views,  and  loves  his  image  there. 

PSALM     14:7.     Second  Part.    L.  M.  • 
Summer  and  winter. 

1  T  ET  Zion  ni*aise  the  mighty  God, 

-M-J  And  make  his  honours  known  abroad ; 
Foi  sweet  the  joy  our  songs  to  raise. 
And  glorious  is  the  work  of  praise. 
2  Our  children  live  secuie  aiiAHe^l, 
Our  shores  have  peace,  out  t\\ie!i  Tft«X.\ 
He  feeds  our  sons  with  ftncst  "W^iexiV 
^  And  adds  his  blessings  to  thevr  tue^X.. 
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8  The  changing  seasons  he  ordains 
The  early  ana  the  latter  rains ; 
His  flakes  of  snow  like  wool  he  sends. 
And  thus  the  springing  com  defends. 

4  With  hoaiy  frost  he  strews  the  ground. 
His  hail  descends  with  dreadful  sound; 
His  icy  bands  the  rivers  hold, 

And  terror  arms  his  wintry  cold. 

5  He  bids  the  warmer  breezes  blow. 
The  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  llow  ; 
But  he  hath  nobler  works  and  ways 
To  call  his  children  to  his  praise. 

S  Through  all  our  coasts  his  laws  are  shown, 
His  gospel  through  the  nation  known ; 
He  hath  not  thus  reveal'd  his  word 
To  every  land :  Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM    I4r.     Third  Part,    C  M. 
The  seasons  of  tlie  year, 
1  TITITH  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud, 
»  »     Address  the  Lord  on  high ; 
Around  the  heav'ns  he  spreads  his  clnud. 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 
t  He  sends  his  show'rs  of  blessings  down 
To  cheer  the  plains  below  ; 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  cmwn. 
And  corn  in  valleys  grow. 
t  He  cives  the  grazing  ox  his  meat. 
He  hears  the  ravens  cry ; 
fiut  man  who  tastes  his  finest  wheat. 
Should  raise  his  honours  high. 
4  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  tite  aecJining  year ; 
JSTe^  die  sun  cut  short  his  race, 
^nd  tnntijr  days  appes^t 


'■     ■■':  40. 

.  '•■-  Tnfants,  139,  see  Chil 
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parts.     In  piety,  3 

Instructive  afflictions, 

Joy  of  conversion,  12 
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4  He  mov'd  their  mighty  wheels 

Iq  unknown  ages  past. 

And  each  his  word  fulfils. 

While  time  and  nature  last. 
In  diti'erent  ways  his  works  proclaim 
His  wondrous  name,  and  speak  his  praise. 
6  Let  all  the  earth-horn  race. 

And  monsters  of  the  deep. 

The  fish  that  cleave  the  seas. 

Or  in  their  bosom  sleep. 
From  sea  and  shore  their  tribute  pay. 
And  still  display  their  Maker's  pow'r. 

6  Ye  vapours,  hail,  and  snow. 
Praise  ye  the  Almighty  Lord ; 
And  stormy  winds  that  blow 
To  execute  his  word. 

When  liditniugs  shine,  or  thunders  roar, 
Let  earth  adore  his  hand  divine. 

7  Ye  mountains  near  the  skies. 
With  lofty  cedars  there. 
And  trees  of  humbler  size. 
That  fruit  in  plenty  bear. 

fieasts,  wild  anu  tame,  birds,  flies,  and  worms, 
III  various  forms,  exalt  his  name, 
(f  Ye  kings  and  judges  fear 
The  Lord,  the  so>''reign  King  ; 
And  while  you  rule  us  here, 
Hift  heavenly  honours  sing  : 
3\ror  let  the  dream  of  pow'r  and  state. 
Make  you  forget  his  pow*r  supreme. 
9  Virgins  and  youths  engage 
fo'floand  his  praise  divine. 
While  infancy  and  age 
Tbeir  feebler  voices  join. 
pf*  f9f>e  n'igna,  his  name  be  sunt 
^cr'^Jjoagne,  in  endless  strainfi. 
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10  Let  all  the  nations  fear 
The  Gr6d  that  rules  above ; 
He  brin^  his  people  near. 
And  maxes  them  taste  his  love. 
\Vhile  earth  and  sky  attempt  his  praise^ 
His  saints  shall  raise  his  honours  nigh. 

PSALM    149.    CM 
The  triumph  of  believers. 

1  A  LL  ye  that  love  the  Lord,  rejoice, 
^  And  let  vour  songs  be  new ; 
A.mid3t  the  church  witn  cheerful  voice. 

His  later  wonders  show. 

2  The  Jews,  the  people  of  his  grace. 

Shall  their  Redeemer  sing; 
And  Gentile  nations  join  the  praise. 
While  Zion  owns  her  King. 

3  The  Lord  takes  pleasure  in  the  just. 

Whom  sinners  treat  with  scorn ; 
The  meek  that  lie  despis'd  in  dust. 
Salvation  shall  adorn. 

4  Saints  shall  be  joyful  in  their  King, 

E*en  on  a  dying  bed  ; 
And  like  the  souls  in  glory  sing ; 
For  God  shall  raise  the  dead. 

5  Then  his  high  praise  shall  fill  their  tongae 

Their  hand  snail  wield  the  sword. 
And  vengeance  shall  attend  their  songs* 
The  vengeance  of  the  Lord. 

6  When  Christ  the  judgment-seat  ascends 

And  bids  the  world  appear; 
Thrones  are  prepar'd  for  all  his  friendSt 
Who  humbly  lov'd  him  here. 
T  Then  shall  they  ru\e  vjittv  Vrotv  wA^ 
Nations  that  dar'drebeV-, 
And  join  the  sentence  ol  l\\e\x  ^jq4» 
f}a  tyrants  doom'd  to  VveW. 
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i  The  royal  sinner,  bound  in  chains, 
New  triumphs  shall  aiibrd ; 
Such  honour  I'or  the  saints  remains : 
Praise  ye,  and  love  the  Lord. 

PSALM    130.    Firsi  Part,    H.  M. 
Umertal  praise  to  Vie  God  of  our  salvatiom 

1  TN  Zion*s  sacred  gates, 

-1-  Let  hymns  of  praise  begin ; 

Where  acts  of  faitn  and  love 

With  ceaseless  beauty  shine  : 
lo  mercy  there,  v\rhile  God  is  known. 
Before  his  throne  with  songs  appear. 

2  In  heav'n,  his  house  on  high, 
Te  angels  lift  your  voice ; 
Let  beav'nly  harps  resound, 
And  happy  saints  rejoice : 

The  glories  sin^,  that  ever  shine 
With  pomp  divme,  around  your  King. 

3  His  wondrous  acts  demand. 
His  wisdom  and  his  grace. 
The  labours  of  our  hands. 
And  transports  of  our  praise : 

Rehearse  his  name  to  evTy  shore, 
Where'er  his  pow'r  his  works  proclaim. 

4  Let  the  trump's  martial  voice. 
The  timbrel's  softer  sound, 
The  organ's  solemn  peal. 
United  praise  resound : 

To  swell  the  song  with  highest  joy, 
I'Ct  man  employ  nis  tuneful  tongue. 

PSAJiM    150.    Second  Pari.    L.  M 
ITaUelufah. 

in  work  mad  worship  so  divine/ 
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Let  neav'n  and  earth  unite,  and  raise 
High  hallelujah's  to  his  praise. 

2  While  realms  of  joy,  and  worlds  around. 
Their  halleluiahs  high  resound ; 

Let  saints  below,  and  saints  above. 
Exulting  sing  redeeming  love. 

3  As  instruments  well  tun'd  and  strune, 
We'll  praise  the  Lord  with  heart  and  tonga* 
While  life  remains  we'll  loud  proclaim 
High  hallelujahs  to  his  name. 

4  Bcvond  the  grave,  in  nobler  strains. 
When  freed  from  sorrow,  sin,  and  pains. 
Eternally  the  church  will  raise 

High  hallelujahs  to  his  praise. 


AN  INDEX. 


OR, 

TABLB  TO   FIND  A   PSALM   SUITED   TO    PABTI- 
CDLAR   SUBJECTS    OR   OCCASIONS. 


A. 

Adam,  first  and  second.  Psalm  8. 
JffHeted,  pity  to  them,  35,  41.     Suppoiied,  55, 
145,  146.     Their  prayer,  102,  143.     Happy, 
73,94,  119,  14th  part. 
Aftictioru,  hope  in  them,  13,  42,  77.     Support, 
119,  14th  part.    Instruction  by  them,  94,  1 19, 
18th  part.  Sanctified,  ^4, 119, 18th  part.  Cou- 
rage m  them,  119,  1/th  part.     Removed  by 
prayer,  34,  107.  Submission  to  them,  39, 12:), 
131.     In  mind  and  boily,  143.    Tryinjj:  our 
intices,  66, 119,  17th  part.   Without  rejection, 
89.      Of   saints    and    sinners   different,    94. 
Gentle,  103.    Moderated,  125.     Very  great, 
77.  102,  143. 
Aid  saint's  reflection,  71. 
m-teeing  God,  139. 

^R§^e^,  fuardiian,  34, 91.     All  subject  to  Christ, 
89.     Worship  Christ,  97.     Praise  the  Lord, 
lOS.     Present  in  churches,  1.38. 
Appeal  to  God  a^nst  persecutors,  7.    Concern- 
ing our  sincerity,  139.     Humility,  131. 
Jteennon  of  Christ,  24,  47,  68,  110. 
Jagi$tanee  from  God,  138,  144. 
.JNMmt  of  the  heart,  54,    Practical,  \1,  \\,  ^^. 
PuuUhed,  10. 

'■"•"^  from  God,  7S,  82, 
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SouU  in  separate  state,  17,  146. 
Spirit  given  at  Christ's  ascension,  68.   J 

in^,  51,  119,  9th  part. 
Spiritual  enemies  overcome,  3,  18, 14-4 

ing^,  81.    Mindedness,  119,  2d  part 
Spouse  of  Christ  is  the  church,  45. 
Spring  of  the  year,  65.    And  summer 

And  winter,  147. 
Storm  and  thunder,  29,  135,  148. 
Strength  prayed  for,  38.    From  Christ 

CTace,  138. 
SiAmission,  123,  131.    To  Christ,  2. 

ness,  39. 
Success  of  the  c^ospel,  19,  110. 
Sufferings  and  death  of  Christ,  22.    Ki 

Christ,  2,  22,  69,  110. 
Summer,  65.     Winter,  147. 
Supports  16.   For  the  afflicted,  65.    An« 

in  God,  94,  119,  14th  part. 
Surety  and  sacrifice  of  Christ,  40. 

T. 
Temptations  overcome,  3, 18.    In  sicki 

Escapes  from  them,  25.  Of  the  devil, 

port  under  them,  3,  55,  94. 
Tender  conscience,  119,  18th  part. 
TTianks,  public  for  private  mercies,  116 

Praise. 
Threatenings  and  promises,  81. 
ThumUr  and  storm,  29,  185,  186,  148 
THmes,  evil,  11,  12. 
Tongue  governed,  34. 89. 
Triid  of  our  graces  tyy  afflictions,  66, 

our  hearts,  26, 139. 
THumph  at  the  la«t  d&y,  \4<d. 
Thist  in  creatarea  v«an,  ^%  VAft. 
Trust  in  God,  42.  .       ^^  ^  ^, 

Thiih^  grace  and  pTotecUou,  W  A^ 
/iverance  by  It,  118. 
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I,  22,  69.     His  sufTerings,  69.     His  zeal 
preaches,  iltid. 

M,  qualifications,  15,  24.    Church  made 
-a  and  Gentiles,  87. 

iu  beauty,  45,  48,  122.  The  birth-place 
Its,  87.  Built  on  Jesus  Christ,  118.  Dc- 
nd  safety  in  it,  27.  Destruction  of  ene- 
Toceeds  from  thence,  76.  Gathered  and 
,132.  Privileges,  132.  Of  the  Gentiles, 
God  fights  for  her,  10,  20,  46.  God'e 
ce  there,  84,  132.  God's  special  delight, 
I.  God's  garden,  92.  Going  to  it,  122. 
9use  and  care  of  God,  135.  Of  the  Jews 
sntiles,  87.  Its  increase,  67.  Prayer  in 
s,  80.  Restored  by  prayer,  85, 102, 107. 
fety,  46.  Is  the  safety  and  honour  of  a 
,  48.  The  spouse  of  Christ,  45.  lis 
ip  and  order,  48.  Wrath  against  enc- 
iioceeds  thence,  76. 

holiness  and  pardon,  4,  32,  119,  11th 
th  parts.     And  support  in  God,  16,  94. 

ancient  providence,  77,  143.     Of  liie 

127.     And  pardon,  130. 

f  of  saints,  16,  109. 

i(  of  absence  from  public  worship,  42. 

kness,  6.     Desertion,  13,  88.     Pride, 

n,  10,  12.     Of  temptations,  13.     Gene- 

)2.      Of  quarrelsome  neighbours,   120. 

lictions  in  mind  and  body,  143. 

io«  of  God,  103,  145,  147. 

tM  with  saints,  106,  133. 

0W  of  our  poverty,  16.     Of  sin,  repent- 

nd  pardon,  32,  38,  51,  130,  143. 

lee,  tender,  119,  13th  part.    Its  guilt  re* 

,  32,  38,  .5],  130. 

m  eomplained  of,  120. 

with  God,  63,  119,  2d  pan. 


INDEX.  229 

J19, 12th  part.    Of  quickening^  grace,  119, 16t( 
part 
Dttolaiions,  the  church's  safety  in  them,  46. 
Ditpair  and  hope  in  death,  17, 49.    Deliverance 

from  it,  IS,  130. 
Dtvotion,  daily,  53,  134,  141. 
IHnction  and  pardon,  25.    And  defence  prayeJ 

for,  5.     Ana  hope,  42. 
DtMOM,  see  Sidcness. 

Dittnu  of  soul,  25.     Relieved,  51,  88,  130. 
Dominion  over  creatures,  8. 
DouhU  suppressed,  3,  31,  43,  143. 
Drmkanl  and  glutton,  78,  107. 
Duty  to  God  and  man,  15,  24. 

E. 
EdueaHon,  religious,  34,  78. 
"     j/'f  plagues,  105. 

of  tne  righteous  and  the  wicked,  1,  37. 
MtM  overcome,  18.    Prayed  for,  35,  109 
,     Destroved,  12,  48,  70. 
.Eim  and  unbelief  cured,  37,  49. 
Eiptttif  and  wisdom  of  Providence,  9. 
Evening  psalm,  4,  139,  141. 
Evidences  of  grace,  26.    Of  sincerity,  18, 19, 139 
&tU  times,  12.    Neighbours,  120.    Magistrates 

11  58  82. 
ExttiaHon  of  Christ  to  the  kingdom,  2,  21,  22. 

69,  72,  110. 
ExamhuUion^  26,  139. 
Exkoriationt  to  peace,  34. 
F. 
^^h  of  persecuted  saints,  33.    In  the  blood  of 
.^hriitt  82, 51.    In  divine  grace  and  power,  62 

^^t^fil/iAtfetofGod,  89,  105,  111,  145, 146.    0\ 
i2.    -DeiiVerance  from  them,  \^,W 
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compassion,  68,  97.  Unclis 
His  universal  dominion,  102 
his  works,  111,  139.  Wort 
145,  146,  150. 

tiood  works,  15,  24,  112. 

Goodness  of  God,  8,  103,  111, 

iiospel,  19,  45,  110.   Joyful  soi 
ship  and  order,  48. 

Gwemtneni  of  Christ,  45.     Fr 

Grace,  its  evidencea,  26,  130 
144.  Without  merit,  16,  32 
72.  And  providence,  33, 36, 1 
serving  and  restoring,  138. 
tion,  57.  Tried  by  affliction. 
§:lory,  84,  97.     Pardoning,  1 

Guilt  of  conscience  relieved,  3 
H. 

Hallelujah,  150. 

Happy  saint  and  cursed  sinner 

Harvest,  65,  126,  147. 

Health,  sickness  and  recovery, 
for.  6,  38,  39. 

Heart  known  to  God,  139. 

Hearing  of  prayer  and  salvati( 

J^tttteti  and  resurrection,  17. 
^^^^^ling-place,  24. 
'^^oHness,  pardon,  4.    Desired, 
^^    i^/essed,  119,  3d  part,  139, 
-^j^  in  darkness,  13, 77, 143. 

/^*    71.     In  death,  17,  49. 
^S5^  tory,  2«.    And  direction,  ^ 

*  ^'^     °^^®  children,  8.     F 


?Ir3<  ««a  aufcmjssjon,  131, 
^"^"^^^  and  hypociiay,  u. 
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Let  heay'n  begin  the  solemn  word. 
And  sound  it  dreadful  down  to  hell. 

2  The  Lord,  how  absolute  he  reigns ! 
Let  ev*ry  angel  bend  the  knee; 
Sin^  of  his  love  in  heav'nly  strains. 
And  speak  how  fierce  his  terrors  be. 

3  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  ton^e, 
When  nature  all  around  you  sings  ? 

0  for  a  shout  from  old  and  youn^, 
From  humble  swains  and  loft}'^  kings ! 

4  Wide  as  bis  vast  dominion  lies, 
Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder  shout  his  praise, 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 

5  Jehovah  !  'tis  a  glorious  word ! 
O  may  it  dwell  on  ev*ry  tongue  ! 

But  saints  who  best  have  known  the  I 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

HYMN    3.    C.  P.  M. 
Praise  from  all  creatures, 

1  T>EGIN,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay, 
-D  Let  each  enraptur'd  thought  obey 

And  praise  th'  Almighty's  name ; 
Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  seas  and  sk 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise. 

To  swell  th*  inspiring  theme. 

2  Ye  angels  catch  the  thrilling  sound. 
While  all  th'  adoring  thrones  around 

His  boundless  mercy  &ing ; 
Let  ev'ry  list'ning  saint  above, 
Wake  aU  the  tune(u\  sowY  ol  \on«. 
And  touch  the  sweeteal  «\x\ii^. 
'  foin,  ail  ye  stars,  tY\e  voc«\  cYwoVi^ 
Thou  dazzling  orb  ot  Ucj^^l  fete 
The  mighty  chorus  Bid\ 


INDEX. 

M. 
Mtigistratea  warned,  58,  82.   Qualifi< 

liaised  and  deposed,  75. 
Majesty  of  God,  68,  see  God. 
Man^  his  vanity  as  mortal,  39,  89,  1 

and  Christ  eternal,  102.     Wonde 

tion,  139. 
Marriage  mystical,  45. 
Meditation,  4,  63,  119,  5th  and  6tli  p 
Melancholy  reproved,  42.    And  hop 

moved,  26. 
Mercies,  68,  103.    Innumerable,  139. 

ing,  136.     Recorded,  107.     And  j 

And  truth  of  God,  36,  89,  103,  13 
Merit  disclaimed,  16. 
Mitlnight  thoughts,  63,  119,  5th  am 

139 
Ministers  ordained,  132. 
Miracles  in  the  wilderness,  114. 
Morning  psalm,  3,  141     Of  a  sabbatl 
Mortality  of  man,  39,  49,  90.     An 

God's  eternity,  90,  102. 
N. 
Salion''s  prosperity,  67,  144.    Blest 

ed,  107, 
National  deliverance,  75,   76,  124, 

church's  safety  and  triumph,  46. 
XaJure  and  Scripture,  19,  119,  7tl 
^;an,  139. 

M  °- 

^'^^dfesw*  sincere,  18,  32,  139.    Bel 

^ -^rrj^c^,  60. 

**  4f« ,  death,  98.    And  resurrecti< 
r»^^^  P. 

Phyec/ /or  3S.    And  confea 
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HYMN    4.    H.  M. 
A  general  aong  of  praise, 

1  OING  to  the  Lord  most  high ; 
•^  Let  ev'ry  land  adore ; 

With  grateful  voice  make  known 

His  gwxlness  and  his  pow'r. 
Let  cheerful  songs  declare  his  ways. 
And  let  his  praise  inspire  your  tongues. 

2  Enter  his  courts  with  joy, 
With  fear  address  the  Lord ; 
He  form'd  us  with  his  hand. 
And  ^uicken'd  by  his  word. 

With  wide  command  he  spreads  his  sway 
O'er  ev'ry  sea,  and  ev*ry  land. 

3  His  hands  provide  our  food, 
And  ev'ry  blessing  give ; 
We  feed  upon  his  tare. 
And  in  his  pastures  live. 

With  cheerful  son^s  declare  his  wajra. 
And  let  his  praise  inspire  your  tongues. 

4  Good  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
His  truth  and  mercy  sure ; 
While  earth  and  heav*n  shall  last. 
His  promises  endure. 

With  bounteous  hand  he  spreads  his  sway 
O'er  ev'ry  sea,  and  ev'ry  land. 

II.   The  ScripCares. 

HYMN    5.    CM. 
The  Bibk, 
I  |7VATH£R  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
J-     What  endless  glory  s\ttXi%%\ 
For  ever  be  thy  name  aAoi'd 
For  these  ceiesUaX  liTies  \ 
2  Here  may  the  wretched  ioiim<A^«««^ 
JBxhaustless  riches  fin^\ 
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Pmdenee,  and  zeal,  39. 
Paaim  for  soldiers,  18,   60.    For  old  age,  71. 
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There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  see, 
And  read  his  name  who  died  fur  me. 
4  Let  the  false  raptures  of  the  mind 
Be  lost  and  vanish  in  the' wind: 
Here  I  can  fix  my  hopes  secure. 
This  is  thy  word,  and  must  endure. 

HYMN    7.    L.  M. 

The  Holy  Scriptures. 

1  i~^  OD,  who  in  various  methods  told 
^^  His  mind  and  will  to  saints  of  old. 
Sent  his  own  Son  with  truth  and  grace 
To  teach  us  in  these  latter  days. 

2  Our  nation  reads  the  written  word, 
That  book  of  life,  that  sure  record ; 
The  bright  inheritance  of  heav'n 

Is  by  the  sweet  conveyance  giv'n. 

3  God's  kindest  thoughts  are  here  expreu'd^ 
Able  to  make  us  wise  and  blest; 

The  doctrines  are  divinely  true, 
Fit  for  reproof  and  comfort  too. 

4  Tc  nations  all,  who  read  his  love 
In  long  epistles  from  above, 

(He  hath  not  sent  his  sacred  word 
To  ev'ry  land,)  praise  ye  the  Lord. 

HYMN    8.    CM. 
The  inspired  toordf  a  system  of  knowUdye  and  J 

1  XX  OW  precious  is  the  book  divine, 
-XX  By  inspiration  given ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souIb  to  \i«vr'iv. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  out  dTOO^va^^^w!^ 
In  this  darko^ale  ot  \«Mft\ 
Life,  light,  and  joy,  \l  atV^  VtnV«s^» 
-And  quells  our  ri8\ng  ^o*t*. 
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It  rives  a  light  to  ev'ry  age, 
ft  gives,  but  borrows  none. 
8  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  suppliet 
The  gracious  light  and  heat : 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise. 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 
I  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine. 
For  such  a  bright  display. 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shift. 
With  beams  of  heav*nly  day. 
(  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  steps  of  him  I  love, 
Till  glory  oreaks  upon  my  view 
In  Drighter  worms  above. 

HYMN    11.    CM. 

The  Holy  Scripiurei. 

1  T  ADEN  with  guilt,  and  full  of  feait, 
JLj  I  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord ; 

And  not  a  glimpse  of  hope  appears 
But  in  thy  written  word. 

2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

Does  all  my  grief  assuage ; 
Here  I  beholcl  my  Saviour's  face 
Almost  in  every  page. 
S  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 
The  pearl  of  price  unknown ; 
That  merchant  is  divinely  wise. 
Who  makes  the  pearl  his  own. 
t  Here  consecrated  water  flows 
To  quench  my  thirst  of  sin ; 
Here  the  fair  tree  o£  ktvo^Vadi^  ^ffsr^t** 
Nor  danger  dweWa  Xhemxv. 
»  This  is  the  judge  thai  etv^a  Vii«  ifcnS», 
Where  wit  and  reason  taJ^V 
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2  Here  sinners  of  an  humble  frame 
May  taste  his  grace  and  learn  his  ] 
'Tis  writ  in  characters  of  blood, 
Severely  just,  immensely  good. 

3  Here  Jesus  in  ten  thousand  ways. 
His  soul-attracting  charms  display 
Recounts  his  poverty  and  pains, 
A.nd  tells  his  love  in  melting  strair 

4  Wisdom  its  dictates  here  imparts. 
To  form  our  minds,  to  cheer  our  h 
Its  influ'nce  makes  the  sinner  live, 
It  bids  the  drooping  saint  revive. 

5  Our  raging  passions  it  controls, 
And  comfort  yields  to  contrite  sou 
It  brings  a  better  world  in  view, 
And  guides  us  all  our  journey  thro 

6  May  this  blest  volume  ever  lie 
Close  to  my  heart,  and  near  mine  < 
Till  life's  last  hour  my  soul  engag< 
And  be  my  chosen  heritage. 

HYMN     14.    L.  M. 
The  poxoer  of  the  gospel, 

1  rpHIS  is  the  word  of  truth  and  k 

-i-    Sent  to  the  nations  from  abovi 
Jehovah  here  resolves  to  show 
What  his  almighty  grace  can  do. 

2  This  remedy  did  wisdom  find, 
To  heal  diseases  of  the  mind ; 
This  sovereign  balm,  whose  virtues 
Kestore  tlie  ruin'd  creature,  man. 

S  The  gospel  bids  the  deaA  TevW^\ 

Sinners  obey  the  voice  aMUv^.i 

jyry  bones  are  rais'd  and  e\oVta?d 

A 'ad  hearts  of  stone  are  bittfdV) 
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I.  Vairersal  PraiMi. 

HYMN    1-    L.  M. 
Universal  praise  to  God. 

1  nno  God,  the  universal  Kin^, 

J-  Let  all  mankind  their  triDute  bring 
All  that  have  breath,  your  voices  raise, 
Id  songs  of  never-ceasing  praise. 

2  The  spacious  earth  on  which  we  tread. 
And  wider  heav'ns  stretch'd  o'er  our  heai? 
A  laree  and  solemn  temple  frame. 

To  c^ebrate  its  Builder^s  fame. 

8  Here  the  bright  sun  that  rules  the  day. 
As  through  me  sky  he  makes  his  way ; 
To  all  the  world  proclaims  aloud. 
The  boundless  sov'reignty  of  God. 

4  When  from  his  courts  the  sun  retires, 
And  with  the  day  his  voice  expires. 
The  moon  and  stars  adopt  the  song. 
And  through  the  night  his  praise  prolong 

<  The  list'nin^  earth  with  rapture  hears 
Th*  harmonious  music  of  tne  spheres ; 
And  all  her  tribes  the  notes  repeat. 
That  God  is  wise,  and  good,  and  great 

•  Bat  man,  endowed  with  nobler  pow*r8» 
His  God  in  nobler  strains  adores ; 
His  is  the  gift  to  know  the  song. 
As  weU  as  sing  with  tuneful  tongue. 

HYMN    2.    L.M. 
Omwersal  praise  to  God» 
^/.OCDAmUeli^'abs  to  the  Loni. 
'^nmi  UfMiMat  worlds  where  creatoret  dw«' 
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Let  heav'n  beein  the  solemn  won]. 
And  sound  it  areadfui  down  to  hell. 

2  The  Lord,  how  absolute  be  reigns ! 
Let  ev*ry  angel  bend  the  knee; 
Sin^  of  his  love  in  heav'niy  strains. 
And  speak  how  Aerce  his  terrors  be. 

3  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  tongue. 
When  nature  all  around  you  sings  ? 

O  for  a  shout  from  old  and  youn^. 
From  humble  swains  and  loit}'  kings  *. 

4  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies. 
Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder  shout  his  praise. 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 

5  Jehovah  !  'tis  a  glorious  word ! 
O  may  it  dwell  on  ev'ry  tongue  ! 

fiut  saints  who  best  have  known  the  Lord, 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

HYMN    3.    C.  P.  M. 
Praise  from  all  creatures. 

1  TJEGIN,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay, 
-D  Let  each  enraptur'd  thought  obey. 

And  praise  th'  Almighty's  name  ; 
Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  seas  and  skie« 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise. 

To  swell  th'  inspiring  theme. 

2  Ye  angels  catch  the  thrilling  sound. 
While  all  th'  adoring  thrones  around 

His  boundless  mercy  sing ; 
Let  ev*rv  list'ning  saint  above. 
Wake  aJi  the  tuneful  soul  of  love. 
And  touch  the  sweetest  stxm^. 
^  /oin,  aiJ  ye  stars,  the  vocal  cYmAi  \ 
Thou  dazzling  orb  of  Ucraid  fo^ 
The  mighty  chorus  aia-» 
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And  soon  as  ev'ning  veils  the  plain. 
Thou  mooD,  prolong  the  hallowM  strain. 
And  praise  him  in  the  shade. 

I  Ye  fields  of  light,  celestial  plains. 
Where  pure,  serene  effulgence  reigns, 

Ye  scenes  divinely  fair. 
Your  Maker's  wondrous  pow*r  proclaim. 
Tell  how  he  form'd  your  shining  frame. 

And  breath 'd  the  fluid  air. 

5  Thou  heav'n  of  heav'ns,  his  vast  abode. 
Proclaim  the  glories  of  thy  Grod ; 

Ye  worlds  ueclare  his  might : 
He  spake  the  word,  and  ye  were  made. 
Darkness  and  dismal  chaos  fled. 

And  nature  sprung  to  light. 

6  Whate'er  this  living  world  contains. 
That  wings  the  air,  or  treads  the  plains. 

United  praise  bestow ; 
Te  tenants  of  the  ocean  wide 
Proclaim  him  through  the  mighty  tide, 

And  in  the  deeps  t>elow. 

7  Let  eTery  element  rejoice ; 

Ye  thunders,  burst  with  awful  voice 

To  him  who  bids  you  roll ; 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare. 
Each  whisp'rin^  breeze  of  vielding  air, 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 

Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  sway'd. 
The  feeling  heart,  the  judging  head. 

In  he»venJf  pnise  employ; 
Smuibu  tremendous  Name  around, 

T&llfZf?u   ^^  .^^   ™S^  ^ac^  ^^^ 
Tbegea'nibuntofjoy.  *        \wxUK 
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HYMN    4.    H.M. 

A  getieral  tong  of  prai$e. 

1  OING  to  the  Lord  most  high ; 
•>^  Let  ev'iy  land  adore ; 

With  grateful  voice  make  known 

His  goodness  and  his  pow'r. 
Let  cheerful  songs  declare  his  ways. 
And  let  his  praise  inspire  your  tongues. 

2  £nter  his  courts  with  joy. 
With  fear  address  the  Lord ; 
He  formed  us  with  his  hand. 
And  ^uicken'd  by  his  word. 

With  wide  command  he  spreads  his  sway 
0*er  ev'ry  sea,  and  ev'ry  land. 

3  His  hands  provide  our  food, 
And  ev'ry  olessing  give ; 
We  feed  upon  his  tare. 
And  in  his  pastures  live. 

With  cheerful  son^s  declare  his  ways. 
And  let  his  praise  inspire  your  tongues. 

4  Good  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
His  truth  and  mercy  sure ; 
While  earth  and  heav*n  shall  last. 
His  promises  endure. 

With  bounteous  hand  he  spreads  his  sway 
O'er  ev*ry  sea,  and  ev'ry  land. 

II.   The  Scripture*. 

HYMN    5.    CM. 
Th€  Bible, 
I  I^ATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
J^    What  endless  glory  shines ! 
For  ever  be  thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  Unes  \ 
^  Here  may  the  wretched  sona  ot'^mgif 
-Sxhaustless  riches  tod; 
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Riches,  above  what  earth  can  grant. 

And  lasting  as  the  mind. 
*  Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows. 

And  yields  a  sweet  repast ; 
Suhlimer  sweets  than  nature  knows. 

Invites  the  longing  taste. 

4  Here  springs  of  consolation  rise 

To  cheer  the  faintinj^  mind ; 
And  thirsty  souls  receive  supplies. 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

5  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heav'nly  |>eace  around ; 
Ana  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 
S  0  may  these  hcav'nly  pages  be 
My  ever  dear  delight. 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see. 
And  still  increasing  light ! 
7  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  thou  for  ever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word. 
And  view  my  Saviour  there ! 

HYMN    6.    L.  M. 

Propheof  and  Inspiration, 
1  TpWAS  by  an  order  from  the  Lord, 
•i    The  ancient  prophets  spoke  his  word 
ffis  Spirit  did  their  ton&^es  inspire, 
And  warm'd  their  heara  with  heav'niy  fire 
f  The  works  and  wonders  which  they  wrought, 
Confirm'd  the  messages  they  brought; 
The  prophet's  pen  succeeds  his  breath, 
T^Mvetbe  holy  words  £rom  death. 

'SH'^/^'  ""?^  ^y^  ^'^  pleasure  look 
Oa  Oe  demr  volume  of  thy  book  ; 
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There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  see. 
And  read  his  name  who  died  for  me. 
4  Let  the  false  raptures  of  the  mind 
Be  lost  and  vanish  in  the  wind : 
Here  I  can  fix  ray  hopes  secure. 
This  is  thy  word,  and  must  endure. 

HYMN    T.    L.  M. 


The  Holy  Scriptures. 


f^  OD,  who  in  various  methods  told 


His  mind  and  will  to  saints  of  old. 
Sent  his  own  Son  with  truth  and  grace 
To  teach  us  in  these  latter  days. 

2  Our  nation  reads  the  written  word. 
That  book  of  life,  that  sure  record ; 
The  bright  inheritance  of  heav'n 
Is  by  the  sweet  conveyance  giv'n. 

3  God's  kindest  thoughts  are  here  express'd. 
Able  to  make  us  wise  and  blest; 

The  doctrines  are  divinely  true, 
Fit  for  reproof  and  comfort  too. 

4  Ye  nations  all,  who  read  his  love 
In  long  epistles  from  above, 

(He  hath  not  sent  his  sacred  word 
To  ev'ry  laud,)  praise  ye  the  Lord. 

HYMN    8.    CM. 
The  itupired  toord,  a  eyttem  of  knoxoUdye  ant 

1  TJOW  precious  is  the  book  divine, 
-tX  By  inspiration  given ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine. 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heav'n. 

/  Tt  sweetly  cheers  our  droopmg\ieM\» 

In  ibis  dark  fale  of  teaTS  *, 
Life,  light,  and  joy,  it  8tiW  impvtU, 
And  quells  oar  rising  fean. 
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5  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  euide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  me  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

HYMN    9.    L.M. 
77«  uufulneu  of  the  Scriptures. 

1  ITTHEN  Israel  through  the  desert  passed, 
VV    A  fiery  pillar  went  before. 

To  ^ide  them  through  the  dreary  waste, 
Aud  lessen  the  fatigues  they  bore. 

2  Such  is  thy  dorious  word,  O  Grod  ! 
Tis  for  our  Tight  and  piidance  giv'n ; 
Its  sheds  a  lu&e  all  abroad. 

And  points  the  path  to  bliss  and  heav'n. 
8  It  fills  the  soul  with  sweet  delight. 

And  quickens  its  inactive  powVs ; 

It  sets  our  wandering  footsteps  right , 

Displays  thy  love,  and  kindles  ours. 
4  Its  promises  rejoice  our  hearts ; 

Its  Qoctrines  are  divinely  true ; 

Knowledge  and  pleasure  it  imparts ; 

It  comforts  and  mstructs  us  too. 

6  Ye  favoured  lands,  who  have  this  word, 
Ye  saints,  who  feel  its  saving  pow'r, 
Unite  your  tongues  to  praise  the  Lord, 
And  his  distinguished  grace  adore. 

HYMN    10.    CM. 
The  light  and  glory  of  the  word. 
1  ^HE  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word, 
•■•    And  orings  the  truth  to  sight ; 
Plreeepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanctifying  light 
SA^orygilda  the  B&cred  pa«j, 
M^/eMffe  Uke  the  «un; 
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It  gives  a  light  to  ev'ry  age, 
ft  gives,  but  borrows  none. 
B  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 
The  gracious  light  and  heat: 
His  trums  upon  the  nations  rise. 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 
I  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine, 
For  such  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shii. 
With  beams  of  heav'nly  day. 
I  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  steps  of  him  I  love. 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 
In  orighter  worlds  above. 

HYMN    11.    CM. 

The  Holy  Scriptures. 

1  T  ADEN  with  guilt,  and  full  of  feara, 
-i-J  I  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord ; 

And  not  a  glimpse  of  hope  appears 
But  in  thy  written  word. 

2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

Does  all  my  gnef  assuage ; 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face 
Almost  in  every  page. 
S  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 
The  pearl  of  price  unknown ; 
That  merchant  is  divinely  wise. 
Who  makes  the  pearl  his  own. 
<  Here  consecrated  water  flows 
To  quench  my  thirst  of  sin ; 
Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  gr 
Nor  danger  dwells  thetem. 
'  This  is  the  judge  that  ends  the  i 
Wbere  wit  and  reason  taii; 


THE  SCRIPTURES.  25) 

Arzmde  to  everiasting  life 
Tnioagh  all  this  gloomy  vale. 
6  0  may  th]^  connsels,  mighhr  God, 
My  roving  feet  command; 
ICor  i  forsake  the  haj>py  road 
That  leads  to  thy  right  hand. 
HYMN    la.    L.M. 
Bible  indited  and  preserved  by  the  Sptrit. 
1  "C'TERNAL  Spirit!  'twas  thy  breath 
-*-^  The  oracles  of  truth  inspired, 
And  kings,  and  holy  seers  or  old, 
With  strong  prophetic  impulse  fir'd. 
I  Fiird  with  thy  ereat  almighty  pow'r. 
Their  lips  with  neav'nly  science  flow'd; 
Their  hands  a  thousand  wonders  wrought. 
Which  bore  the  signature  of  God. 

3  With  gladsome  hearts  they  spread  the  news 
Of  paraon,  through  a  Saviour's  blood. 
And  to  a  num'rous  seeking  crowd 
Mark'd  out  the  path  to  his  abode. 

4  The  pow'rs  of  earth  and  hell,  in  vain 
Afi;ain8t  the  sacred  word  combine ; 
Thy  providence  throu^  ev'ry  age. 
Securely  guards  the  book  divine. 

5  Thee,  its  great  author,  source  of  light. 
Thee,  its  preserver,  we  adore ; 

And  humbly  ask  a  ray  from  thee, 
Iti  hidden  wonders  to  explore. 
HYMN    13.    L.M. 
I^  gotpel  of  Christ, 
I  r^OD  in  f^e  gospel  of  Ms  Son, 
^^MaJteg  bia  eternal  counsels  known, 
.  1%g  Awv  bis  richest  mercy  shines, 
AMd  tmA  la  dnwn  in  fairest  line*. 


»Ti8  >^^^  .    f  immensely  g"*^ 
Itbring?  »  °*Y^^  our  y'^^^^ 
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MThere  Satui  reii^*d  in  shades  of  night, 
rhe  eospel  strikes  a  heav'niy  light; 
ym  Sut  its  wondrous  pow'r  controlii, 
Vnd  ealms  the  rage  of  angry  souls. 
.jions  and  beasts  of  sava^  name 
'ut  on  tlie  nature  of  the  lamb ; 
¥hile  the  wide  world  esteem  it  strange, 
ytie  and  admire,  and  hate  the  change. 
^fay  but  this  grace  my  soul  renew, 
M  sinners  gaze  and  hate  me  too ; 
The  word  that  saves  me  does  engage, 
i  sure  defence  from  all  their  ra^p. 
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HYMN    15.    L.  M. 

Being  of  God, 

rHERE  is  a  God,  all  nature  speaks. 
Thro'  earth,  and  air,  and  seas,  and  ski«( , 
ee,  from  the  clouds,  his  gloi^  breaks, 
rhen  the  first  beams  of  morning  rise 
he  rising  sun,  serenely  bright, 
'er  the  wide  world's  extended  frame, 
iscribes  in  characters  of  light, 
is  mighty  Maker's  glorious  name, 
he  flow'ry  tribes  all  blooming  rise 
bore  the  weak  attempts  of  art ; 
be  smaDest  worms,  the  meanest  flies» 
leak  aweet  conviction  to  the  heart. 
•  einioQs  minds  who  roam  abroad, 
^irmoe  ereathn'B  wonders  o'er, 
iftw^  footBteps  of  the  God, 
'*jr»  heibre  him  and  adore. 
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HYMN    16.    L.  M. 
The  unity  of  God, 

1  Tf'TERNALGod!  Almighty  Cause 
-Ili  Of  earth  and  seas,  and^ worlds  unknon 
All  things  are  subject  to  thy  laws. 
All  things  depend  on  thee  alone. 

I  Thy  dorious  Being  singly  stands, 
Of  all  within  itself  possest; 
Controird  by  none  are  thy  commandi. 
Thou  from  thyself  alone  art  blest 

3  To  thee  alone  ourselves  we  owe ; 

Let  heav'n  and  earth  due  homage  pay ; 

All  other  gods  we  disavow. 

Deny  their  claims,  renounce  their  sway. 

4  ^ead  thv  great  name  thro*  heathen  lands 
Their  idol  deities  dethrone ; 

Reduce  the  world  to  tliy  commands. 
And  reign,  as  thou  art,  God  alone. 
HYMN    17.    CM. 
Eternity  of  God. 

1  npHOU  didst,  O  mighty  God,  exist, 

J.    Ere  time  began  its  race ; 
Before  the  ample  elements 
Fill'd  up  the  void  of  space. 

2  Before  the  pondrous  earthly  globe 

In  fluid  air  was  staj'd ; 
Before  the  ocean's  miehty  springs 
Their  liquid  stores  display'd. 
t  Ere  men  ador'd  or  angels  knew. 
Or  prais'd  thy  wondrous  name  t 
Thy  bliss,  (O  sacred  spring  of  lira!) 
And  gteiy  were  the  «ame. 
4  And  when  the  pillaia  o?  \!!^^  wsaftA^ 
With  sudden  mn  \>Teak.» 
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And  all  this  vast  and  goodly  frame, 
Sinks  in  the  mighty  wreck : 
5  When  from  her  orb  the  moon  shall  start, 
Th*  astonish'd  sun  roll  back ; 
While  all  the  trembling  starry  lamps 
Their  ancient  course  forsake : 
€  For  ever  permanent  and  fix'd. 
From  a^tation  free, 
Unchang'a  in  everlasting  years. 
Shall  ihy  existence  be. 

HYMN    18.    CM. 
Ood's  eternity. 

1  TIISE,  rise,  my  soul,  and  leave  the  gronnd, 
Xi  Stretch  all  thy  thoughts  abroad, 

And  rouse  up  ev'ry  tuneful  sound 
To  praise  th'  eternal  God. 

2  Lone  ere  the  lofty^  skies  were  spread, 

Jenovah  fill'd  his  throne ; 
Or  Adam  form*d,  or  angels  made. 
The  Maker  liv*d  alone. 
S  His  boundless  years  can  ne'er  decrease, 
But  still  maintain  their  prime ; 
Elitmity*8  his  dwelling-place, 
And  ever  is  his  time. 
4  While  like  a  tide  our  minutes  flow. 
The  present  and  the  past. 
He  fills  his  own  immortal  now. 
And  sees  our  ages  waste. 
I  The  sea  and  sky  must  perish  too. 
And  vast  destruction  come ! 
The  creatures — ^look,  how  old  they  grow, 
And  WMit  theJr  Aery  doom ! 
/  Wt^  Mt  the  aea,  shrink  all  away, 
AadttMme  melt  down  the  skies, 


HYMN    i«;    7 

3  TWne.essenceW'i         sound, 

Where  all  our        6^^ 
•  *  ^*BenJa*  e«^'6^*^"d  a»ove  the  sty. 


or  GOD.  257 

ILDgels  and  men  in  vain  may  raise 
Umrmoniuus,  tlieir  adoring  songs ; 
Tlieir  labVing  thoughts  sink  down  oppiest. 
And  praises  die  upon  their  tongues. 
Yet  would  I  lift  my  trembling  voice, 
A  portion  of  his  ways  to  sing ; 
And  mingling  with  his  meanest  works. 
My  humble,  grateful,  tribute  bring. 

HYMN    ai.    L.  M. 

God  unchangeable, 

SHALL  e*er  the  shadow  of  a  change 
£clii)se  the  origin  of  light? 
Or  can  tne  hopes  wnich  truth  haij  raisM, 
Lie  buried  in  eternal  night  ? 
Sooner  may  nature's  laws  reverse. 
Revolving  seasons  cease  their  round ; 
N'or  spiing  appear  in  blooming  pride. 
Nor  autumn  oe  with  plenty  crown'd : 
Yon  shining  orbs  forget  their  course. 
The  sun  his  destin*d  path  forsake ; 
And  nature  lose  her  rapid  force. 
Before  our  God  a  change  can  make. 
Earth  may  with  all  her  works  dissolve, 
(If  such  her  great  Creator's  will;) 
But  HE  for  ever  is  the  same, 
I  AM !  is  his  memorial  still. 

HYMN    aa.    L.  M. 
God^s  sovereignty. 

GOD  is  a  King  of  pow'r  unknown, 
Firm  ore  the  orders  of  his  throne  * 
If  he  resolve,  who  dare  oppose, 
Or  M^him  why,  or  what  he  does  ? 
/#  wounds  ebe  heart,  and  he  makes  ^hok, 
'^caioM  the  tempest  of  the  aoid'^ 
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When  he  shuts  up  in  k>ng  despair. 
Who  can  remove  the  heavy  bar  ? 

8  He  frowns,  and  darkness  veils  the  moon 
The  fainting  sun  grows  dim  at  noon ; 
The  pillars  of  heav'n's  starry  roof 
Tremble  and  start  at  his  reproof. 

4  He  gave  the  vaulted  heav'n  its  form. 
The  crooked  serpent  and  the  worm ; 
He  breaks  the  bulows  with  his  breath. 
And  smites  the  sons  of  pride  to  death. 

5  These  are  a  portion  of  his  wa>rs. 

But  who  shaJl  dare  describe  his  face  f 
Who  can  endure  his  light,  or  stand 
To  hear  the  thunders  of  his  hand  ? 

HYMN    83.    CM. 

Godinmtible 

1  rpHE  great  Invisible  Unknown, 

J.    Who  fills  th' eternal  throne, 
Is  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
Jehovah,  G^  alone. 

2  *Tis  far  beyond  blind  mortal  eyes 

To  see  his  bright  abode ; 
Nor  can  created  minds  e'er  glance 
A  thought  half  way  to  God. 

8  Infinite  leagues  beyond  the  sky, 
Th'  Eternal  reigns  alone ; 
Where  human  minds,  nor  finite  wings. 
Can  mount  the  topless  throne. 

4  Let  ev*ry  nation,  tribe,  and  toiv^e, 

Hia  matchless  pow't  piocX^imv 
And  heav'n  and  earth,  TOc^<&,\aAa«  toAvi 
Repeat  their  loud  Amen. 
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HYMN    »4.    L  M. 
Power  and  dominion  of  God, 

1  ^H£  Lord,  the  Grod  of  glory,  reigns, 
-■-    In  robes  of  majesty  array  *d ; 

His  rule  Omnipotence  sustains. 

And  guides  the  worlds  his  hands  have  mad«i 

2  Ere  rolling  worlds  began  to  move. 

Or  ere  the  heav'ns  were  stretch'd  abroadt 
Thy  awful  throne  was  fix*d  above ; 
From  everlasting  thou  art  Grod. 
S  The  swelling  floods  tumultuous  rise, 
Aloud  the  angry  tempests  roar; 
Lift  their  proud  billows  to  the  skies, 
And  foam  and  lash  the  trembling  shore. 

4  The  Lord,  the  miehty  God  on  high, 
Controls  the  fiercely  raging  seas ; 

He  speaks — and  noise  and  tempest  fly. 
The  waves  sink  down  in  gentle  peace. 

5  Thy  tov*rei|gn  laws  are  ever  sure, 
Eiemal  holiness  is  thine ; 

And  Lord,  thy  people  shall  be  pure. 
And  in  thy  blest  resemblance  snine. 
HYMN    as.    CM. 
OmxiiprtMence  and  omniscience  of  God, 
1  T  ORD 1  thou,  with  an  unerring  beam, 
J-'  Surveyest  all  my  pow'rs ; 
My  rising  steps  are  watch'd  by  thee, 
By  thee  my  resting  hours. 
I  My  thoughts,  scarce  struggling  into  birth, 
Great  God,  are  known  to  thee ; 
Abroad,  at  home,  still  I*m  inclos'd, 
Wiib  thine  immenBity. 
».  lb  Ibee  tbe  Jabyrintha  of  life 
A^pra  fiewMppear; 
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Nor  steals  a  whisper  from  my  lips 
Without  thy  iist'ning  ear. 
4  Behind  I  glance,  and  thou  art  tliere. 
Before  me  shines  thy  name ; 
And  'tis  thy  strong  almighty  hand 
Sustains  my  tender  frame. 
6  Sujl)  knowledge  mocks  the  vain  essay 
Of  my  astonish*d  mind ; 
Nor  can  my  reason's  soaring  eye 
Its  tow 'ring  summit  find. 

HYMN    ae.    CM. 
Omniscience  of  God, 

1  rpHE  eye  of  God  is  ev'ry  where 

A    To  watch  the  sinner's  ways ; 
He  sees  who  join  in  humble  pray'r. 
And  who  in  solemn  praise. 

2  One  glance  of  thine,  eternal  Lord, 

Can  pierce  and  search  us  through ; 
Nor  heav'n,  nor  earth,  nor  hell  a^ni 
A  shelter  from  thy  view ! 

3  The  universe,  in  ev'ry  part. 

At  once  before  thee  lies ; 
And  ev'ry  thought  of  ev'iy  heart. 
Is  open  to  tliine  eyes. 
I  Prepare  us.  Lord,  to  pray  and  praise 
With  fervent,  holy  love ; 
And  fit  us  by  thy  word  of  grace. 
To  worship  thee  above. 

HYMN    ar.    L.  M. 
Wisdom  and  knowledge  of  God, 
I   \   W^AXE  my  tongue,  \iv5t[\\witftbtii 
■^  To  him,  who  gave  thee  ^ar'\  \o 
Praise  him,  who  is  all  pwiae  o^ve. 
The  source  of  wisdom  and  oiVw^. 
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2  How  vast  his  knowledge !  how  profound ! 

A  depth  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd ! 

The  stars  he  numbers,  and  meir  names 

He  gives  to  all  these  heav'nly  flames. 
^  Through  each  bright  world  above,  behold 

Ten  thousand  thousand  charms  unfold ; 

Earth,  air,  and  mighty  seas  combine, 

To  speak  his  wisdom  all  divine. 

4  But  in  redemption,  O  what  grace ! 
To  save  the  sons  of  Adam's  race ; 
Here  wisdom  shines  for  ever  bright. 
Praise  him  my  soul  with  sweet  delight. 

HYMN    as.    L.  M. 
The  justice  of  God. 

1  PATERNAL  King!  the  greatest,  best, 
■C^  For  ever  glorious,  ever  blest ; 
The  great  I  AM,  Jehovah,  Lord, 

By  seraphim  and  saint  ador'd. 

2  Justice  the  firm  foundation  lays 

Of  all  thy  laws,  thy  works  anil  ways ; 

Obedient  souls  will  ever  find 

A  God  that's  faithful,  loving,  kind. 

5  But  he  who  sins  becomes  accurs'd. 
Or  God  would  be  no  longer  just ; 
Curs'd  is  the  man  who  dares  withdraw 
Obedience  from  thy  holy  law. 

4  Where  then,  great  Grod,  or  how  shall  we 

Approach  thy  dreadful  majesty ! 

Thy  sacred  law  we  oft  have  broke. 

And  stand  obnoxious  to  thy  stroke. 
I  Bat  O  thou  holy,  just  and  true ! 

Tboojgbjtutfee  mast  have  all  its  due, 
7200  cMiut  bejuat,  yet  Justify 
n0  goat  that  dotb  on  Christ  rely. 


ff 
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6  O  boundless  wisdom,  love  and  powt ! 
Thy  matchless  mercy  we  adore. 
That  found  out  this  amazing  plan 

To  save  thy  ruin'd  creature,  man. 

7  We  plead  the  sufF'rings  of  thy  Son; 
We  plead  his  righteousness  alone ; 

He  bore  the  curse,  whence  thou  art  iiirt 
In  pard'ning  those  who  were  accurs  d. 

HYMN    a9.    CM. 
Holiness  of  Crod. 
fOLY  and  rev'rend  is  the  name 
Of  our  eternal  King ; 
Thrice  holy.  Lord,  the  angels  cry. 
Thrice  holy,  let  us  sing ! 

2  Holy  is  he  in  all  his  works, 

And  truth  is  his  delight ; 
But  sinners  and  their  wicked  ways 
Shall  perish  from  }iis  sight. 

3  The  deenest  rev'rence  of  the  mind, 

Pay,  0  my  soul,  to  God ; 
Lift  with  thy  hands  a  holy  heart 
To  his  sublime  abode. 

4  With  sacred  awe  pronounce  his  name 

Whom  words  nor  thoughts  can  reach; 
A  broken  heart  shall  please  him  more 
Than  the  best  forms  of  speech. 

5  Thou  holy  God !  preserve  my  soul 

From  all  pollution  free ; 
The  pure  in  heart  are  thy  delight. 
And  they  thy  face  shall  see. 
HYMN    30.    L.M. 
fViilfc/UJncM  0/  God. 
I  "XTE  humble  saints  pToc\«im  ^ton^ 
-*    The  honours  of  a  f«iV3al\3\  0<A\ 
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HYMN    48.    L.M. 

Providence  equUnble  and  kind, 

iHRO'  all  the  various  shifting  scene 

Of  life's  mistaken  ill  or  go<xi ; 
7  band,  O  Grod !  conducts  unseen 
e  beautiful  vicissitude, 
ou  nvest  with  paternal  care, 
we^r  unjustly  we  complain, 

each  their  necessary  snare 
joy  and  sorrow,  health  and  pain, 
ist  we  to  ;^outh,  or  friends,  or  pow'r  ? 
I  we  on  this  terrestrial  ball  ? 
len  most  secure,  the  coming  hour, 
hou  see  fit,  may  blast  them  all. 
ten  lowest  sunk  with  grief  and  shame, 
I'd  with  affliction's  bitter  cup, 
it  to  relations,  friends,  and  fame, 
y  powerful  hand  can  raise  us  up. 
f  pow'rful  consolations  cheer, 
f  smiles  suppress  the  deep-fetch'd  sigh , 
f  hand  can  iry  the  trickhng  tear, 
ftt  secret  wets  the  widow's  eye. 

things  on  earth,  and  all  in  heav'n, 

thy  eternal  will  depend : 

i  all  for  greater  good  were  giv'n, 

i  all  shall  in  thy  glory  end. 

is  be  my  care ;  to  all  beside 

iff 'rent  let  my  wishes  be ; 

Bssion  be  calm,  and  dumb  be  pride, 

nd  &K'd,  O  God,  my  soul,  on  thee.** 

HYMN    49.    L.M. 
TAe  darkness  ofprovideMit. 
^,  we  adoFB  thy  vast  designs. 
b' obscure  9hj9B  of  Provi&nce. 
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His  promise  plead,  he'll  hear  your  pray'i; 
•*The  streiigtli  of  Israel  will  not  lie." 
4  Ask  what  you  will  in  Jesus'  name. 
He  never  will  your  suit  deny ; 
11*  To  save  you  from  the  curse  he  came, 

I  «  The  strength  of  Israel  will  not  lie." 

6  Behold !  I  come,  most  gracious  Lurd, 
And  on  thy  promise  now  rely ; 
In  my  distress,  how  sweet  this  word, 
"The  strength  of  Israel  will  not  lie." 

HYMN    3a.    CM. 

Goodness  of  God, 

1  "^E  humble  souls,  approach  your  God 
X    With  songs  of  sacred  praise ; 

For  he  is  good,  immensely  good. 
And  kind  are  all  his  ways. 

2  All  nature  owns  his  guardian  care. 
In  him  we  live  and  move ; 

But  nobler  benefits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

3  He  gave  his  Son,  his  only  Son, 
To  ransom  rebel  worms ; 

'Tis  here  he  makes  his  goodness  known 
In  its  diviner  forms. 

4  To  this  dear  refuge.  Lord,  we  come ; 
'  *Tis  here -our  hope  relies; 

A  safe  defence,  a  peaceful  home. 
When  storms  of  trouble  rise. 
b  Thine  eye  beholds,  with  kind  regard. 
The  souls  who  trust  in  thee ; 
Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  reward 
With  bliss  divinely  feee. 
^  Great  God,  to  thy  almigYity  \o\fe» 
What  honours  shall  we  nia^^ 
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Not  all  the  raptured  sonp  above 
Can  render  equal  pnuse. 

HYMN    33.    C  M. 
Lovt  of  God. 

1  ri  OME  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord, 
vy  And  lift  your  souls  above ; 

Let  ev'ry  heart  and  voice  accord, 
To  sing  that  God  is  love. 

2  This  precious  truth  his  veord  declares, 

And  all  his  mercies  prove ; 

Jesus,  the  gift  of  gifts,  appears 

To  show,  that  God  is  love. 

3  Sinai,  in  clouds,  and  smoke,  and  fire. 

Thunders  his  dreadful  name ; 
But  Zion  sings,  in  melting  notes. 
The  honours  of  the  Lamb. 

4  In  all  his  doctrines  and  commands, 
t  His  counsels  and  designs. 

In  ev'nr  work  his  hands  have  fram*d, 
His  love  supremely  shines. 

5  Ane^ls  and  men  the  news  proclaim. 

Thro*  earth  and  heav'n  above. 
The  joyful  and  transporting  news. 
That  God,  the  Loni,  is  love. 

HYMN    34.    L.  M. 

The  loving-kindness  of  the  Lord. 
'    A  WAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays, 
A  And  sing  the  great  Redeemer's  praise: 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me. 
His  loving'kindness,  O  how  free  > 
2  He  saw  me  ruin'd  in  the  fail, 

y»thv*t1  me  notwithsUnding  ail ; 
/fejBi-W  me  from  my  lost  estate, 
"wlovingkindneas,  O  how  great! 
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HYMN    3T.    CM. 
The  Holy  Trinity. 

1  XJ AIL !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 
XX  Whom  One  in  Three  we  know  ; 
By  all  thy  heav'nly  host  ador'd, 

By  all  thy  church  below. 

2  One  undivided  Trinity, 

With  triumi)h  we  proclaim ; 
Thy  universe  is  full  of  thee, 

And  speak  thy  glorious  name. 
.3  Thee,  holy  Father,  we  confess, 

Thee,  holy  Son,  adore ; 
Thee,  Spirit  of  truth  and  holiness. 

We  worship  evermore. 

4  The  incommunicable  right. 

Almighty  God,  receive ! 
Which  angel-choirs,  and  saints  in  light. 
And  saints  embodied  give. 

5  Three  Persons  equally  divine 

We  magnify  and  love ; 
And  both  the  choirs  ere  long  shall  join. 
To  sing  thy  praise  above. 

6  Hail !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

(Our  heavenly  song  shall  be,) 
Supreme,  essenual  One,  ador'd 
In  co-eternal  Three! 

HYMN    38.    L.M. 
One  God  in  Three  Person*, 
J    i  DORE  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
-^  And  God  tlie  Spirit,  alliV  ^wvafe\ 
Who  are  distinct,  and  yel  bwV  Oii<e, 
An€i  only  One.  in  their  Aes\^. 


I  In  hk  own  Son,  the  Father  shone 
In  rays  of  maiesty  and  light; 
In  Hun,  the  Deity  came  down, 
Mm  with  the  Gkrahead  to  unite. 

S  Almighty  Spirit,  dorious  Grod, 
To  thee  our  humble  notes  we  raise ; 
Thy  quick'ning  grace  we'll  sound  aJliroac 
While  we  have  breath  thy  name  to  praise 

4  Thus  we'll  adore  the  sacred  Three, 
From  whence  our  whole  salvation  came ; 
And  still  through  vast  eternity, 
Thy  endless  grandeur  loud  proclaim. 
HYMN    39.    CM. 
j3  §ong  ofpraiie  to  the  Holy  THnity. 

1  1  £T  them  nedect  thv  glory,  Lord, 
-"  Who  never  knew  thy  grace ; 
But  our  loud  songs  shall  stni  record 

The  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

2  We  raise  our  shouts,  O  Grod,  to  thee, 

And  send  them  to  thy  throne ; 
All  dory  to  th'  united  Three, 

The  undivided  One. 
S  Twas  he  (and  we'll  adore  his  name) 

That  form'd  us  by  a  word ; 
Tis  he  restores  our  ruin'd  frame. 

Salvation  to  the  Lord ! 
4  Hosanna !  let  the  earth  and  skies 

Repeat  the  joyful  sound ; 
Bocks,  hills,  and  vales,  reflect  tnr.  voice 

In  one  eternal  round. 


F«  €frmmeimm, 
HYMN   40.    L.  M. 

^  2bAlm  who  dweUa  above  the  siaea  ; 
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With  your  elad  notes  his  praise  reheai«e» 
Who  form*d  the  mighty  universe. 

2  He  spoke,  and  from  the  womb  of  niefat 
At  once  sprang  up  the  cheering  light ; 
Him  discord  heard ;  and  at  his  nod. 
Beauty  awoke,  and  spoke  the  God. 

3  The  word  he  gave,  th'  obedient  sun 
Began  his  glorious  race  to  run ; 
Nor  silver  moon,  nor  stars  delay. 
To  glide  along  the  ethereal  way. 

4  Teeming  with  light — air,  earth  and  sea. 
Obey  th°  Almighty's  high  decree : 

To  ev*ry  tribe  ne  gives  their  food. 
Then  speaks  the  whole  divinely  good. 
•5  But  to  complete  the  wondrous  plan. 
From  earth  and  dust  he  fashions  man ; 
In  man  the  last,  in  him  the  best, 
The  Maker's  image  stands  confest. 

5  Lord,  while  thy  glorious  works  I  view,    " 
Form  thou  my  heart  and  soul  anew ; 
Here  bid  thy  purest  light  to  shine, 

And  beauty  glow  with  charms  divine  ♦ 

HYMN    41.    CM. 
Creaiion. 
A  T  ORD,  when  our  raptur'd  tiioughtinrv€5 
jLi  Creation's  beauties  o'er, 
All  nature  joins  to  teach  thy  prabe. 
And  bid  our  souls  adore. 
1  Where'er  we  turn  our  gazing  eyes. 
Thy  radiant  footsteps  shine ; 
Ten  thousand  pleasiug  wonders  rise. 
And  speak  their  aom-ce  ^'^*. 
S  The  living  tribes  of  co\iii^^«a  tana^ 
la  earth,  and  tea,  «xid  ^« 
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The  meanest  flins,  the  smallest  wonns, 

Almighty  pow'r  declare. 
Thy  wisdom,  pow*r,  and  goodness,  Lord, 

In  all  thy  works  appear ; 
And  O !  let  man  thy  praise  record, 

Man,  thy  disdnguish'd  care. 
From  thee  the  breath  of  life  he  drew. 

That  breath  thy  pow'r  maintains ; 
Thy  tender  mercy  ever  new. 

His  brittle  trame  sustains. 
8  Yet  nobler  favours  claim  his  praise. 

Of  reason's  llzht  possess'd ; 
By  revelation's  brightest  rays, 

Still  more  divinely  blest. 

HYMN    4a.    CM. 
A  song  to  creating  Wisdom. 
1  "T'TERNAL  Wisdom,  thee  we  praise, 
-Ci  Thee  the  creation  sings ! 
With  thy  lov'd  name,  rocks,  hills  and  seas 

And  heav'n's  high  palace  nngs. 
Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  snread  the  sky ! 

How  glorious  to  behola! 
Ting'd  with  a  blue  of  heav'nly  die, 
And  starr'd  with  sparkling  gold. 
Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round, 

And  strike  the  gazing  sight, 
Throueh  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground, 
Witn  terror  and  delight. 
4  Infinite  strength,  and  equal  skill. 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad ; 
■   Oar  iouIb  with  vast  amazement  fill, 

Aadgpeak  the  builder,  God. 
ihtftiU  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 
Odr  goiter  iMsnowt  move ; 
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Pity' divine  in  Jesus*  face 
tve  see,  adore  and  love. 


TI.   Prorldcncffw 

HYMN    43,    CM. 
The  blessings  of  Providence 

1  A  LMIGHTY.  Father,  pjacious  Lord, 
-^  Kind  guardian  of  my  days. 

Thy  mercies  lei  my  heart  record 
In  songs  of  grateful  praise. 

2  In  life's  first  dawn,  my  tender  frame 

Was  thy  indulgent  care ; 
Long  ere  I  could  pronounce  thy  name. 
Or  breathe  the  infant  pray*r. 

3  Around  my  path  what  dangers  rose  ' 

What  snares  spread  all  my  road ! 
No  pow'r  could  guard  me  from  my  foes,  ■ 
But  my  Preserver,  God. 

4  How  many  blessings  rotmd  me  shone, 

Where'er  I  turn'd  mine  eye  ! 
How  many  pass'd  almost  unknown. 
Or  unregarded,  by. 

5  Each  rolling  year  new  favours  brouglit 

From  thy  e'xhaustless  store ; 
But  ah  !  in  vain  my  lab'ring  thought. 
Would  count  thy  mercies  o'er. 

6  While  sweet  reflection,  through  my  dayii 

Thy  bounteous  hand  would  trace, 
Still  dearer  blessings  claim  thy  praise. 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace. 
/  Yes,  I  adore  thee,  gxacvoxva  Lotd, 
For  favours  more  A\v\T\e\ 
That  I  have  known  t\\y  s^cwA'' 
Wliere  all  thy  gVone*  *Vttti«. 
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8  Lord,  when  this  mortal  frame  decaj^s, 

And  ev'rv  weakness  dies ; 
Complete  the  wonders  of  thy  grace. 
And  raise  me  to  ttie  skies. 

9  Then  shall  my  joyful  pow'rs  unite 

In  more  exalted  lays, 
And  join  the  happy  sons  of  light, 
In  everlastiug  praise. 

HYMN    44,    CM. 

The  mysteries  of  Protfidence. 

1  pi  OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 
vJ  His  wonders  to  perform ; 

He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea. 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomahle  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill. 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs. 

And  works  his  sovVeign  will. 
S  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  tak» 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread. 
Are  biff  with  mercy  and  shall  break 

In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feehle  sense. 

But  trust  him  for  his  ^ce ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence. 

He  hides  a  smiling  face. 
ft  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 

Unfolding  eWry  hour ; 
The  bod  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 

But  iweet  will  be  the  flow'r. 

5  Bttnd  unbelief  i»  aure  to  err, 

Andaemn  bia  work  in  vain ; 
0Mi  J0  Mie  own  interpreter. 
And  be  wiU  make  it^nin. 
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HYMN    45.    L.  M. 

Wisdom  of  Providence. 

1  TTTAIT,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker'*  will, 

V  T    Tumultuous  passions  all  be  still ! 
Nor  let  a  murm'ring  thought  arise. 
His  providence  and  ways  are  wise. 

2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells. 
Performs  the  work,  the  cause  conceals ; 
But  thoueh  his  methods  are  unknown. 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

^  In  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  seas. 
He  executes  his  firm  decrees ; 
And  by  his  saints  it  stands  confest. 
That  what  he  does  is  ever  best. 

4  Wait  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait. 
Prostrate  before  his  awful  seat : 
And  'midst  the  terrors  of  his  rod. 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  Grod. 

HYMN    46.    CM. 
God  our  preserver. 

1  T  ET  others  boast  how  strong  they  be, 
'-^  Nor  death  nor  danger  fear. 

While  we  confess,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 
What  feeble  things  we  are. 

2  Fresh  as  the  grass  our  bodies  stand. 

And  flourish  bright  and  gay ; 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  land. 
And  fades  the  grass  away. 

5  Our  life  contains  a  thousand  springa. 

And  dies  if  one  be  eone ; 
Strange  that  a  harp  ofthousand  striQga 
Should  keep  in  tune  ao  \on^. 
■i  But  *tis  our  Grod  aup^o^  ^^""^  twsn^^ 
The  God  that  fonn'd  >ia  &c«^\ 
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For  though  we  are  strangers 
We  have  a  good  ffuide. 
And  trust  in  all  &ii^en. 
The  Lord  will  provide. 

5  When  Satan  ap]>eara 
To  stop  up  our  path, 
And  fill  us  with  fears, 
We  triumpli  by  faith ; 
He  cannoE  take  from  us, 
Thoueh  oil;  he  has  tried. 
This  heart- cheerio j5  promiift^ 
The  Lon^  will  provide. 

6  He  tetla  iia  we're  weakp 
Our  hope  is  in  vain ; 
The  God  that  we  seek 
We  ne'er  shall  obtain : 
But  wben  such  su^^atioiut 
Our  spiritif  have  jHied, 
This  anawera  all  queBtioni^ 
Thii  Lord  will  provide* 

7  No  strength  of  our  own. 
Or  gootlneas  we  claim, 
Yet  since  ws  have  known 
The  Saviour*a  i^reat  name; 
In  this  our  atronjF  tow'r 
For  9ai*?tv  we  hide, 

The  Loi-d  is  our  pow'r. 
The  Lord  will  provide. 
S  When  life  sinks  apace. 
And  death  is  in  view. 
This  word  of  his  ^race 
Shdl  com  tort  lis  through : 
Not  /earing  or  doubting 
With  Christ  on  our  sVde-i 
We  hope  to  di«»  sho\itin|^) 
The  Ltord  will  provide. 
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HYMN    48.    L.  M. 
Providenee  equitable  and  hind. 

1  rpHRO'  all  the  various  shifting  scene 

J-    Of  life'fl  mistaken  ill  or  go<xi ; 
Thy  hand,  O  God !  conducts  unseen 
The  beautiful  vicissitude. 

2  Thou  eivest  with  paternal  care, 
Howe^r  unjustly  we  complain. 
To  each  tlieir  necessary  snare 

Of  joy  and  sorrow,  health  and  pain. 

3  Trust  we  to  youth,  or  friends,  or  pow'r  ? 
Fix  we  on  tms  terrestrial  ball  ? 

When  most  secure,  the  coming  hour, 
If  thou  see  fit,  may  blast  them  all. 

4  When  lowest  sunk  with  grief  and  shame, 
Fill*d  with  affliction's  bi&r  cup. 

Lost  to  relations,  friends,  and  fame. 
Thy  powerful  hand  can  raise  us  up. 

5  Tlqr  powerful  consolations  cheer, 

Thy  smiles  suppress  the  deep-fetch'd  sigh , 
Thy  hand  can  mry  the  trickhng  tear. 
That  secret  wets  the  widow's  eye. 

C  All  things  on  earth,  and  all  in  heav'n. 
On  tiiy  eternal  will  depend : 
And  all  for  ereater  good  were  giv*n. 
And  all  shafl  in  thy  glory  end. 

7  This  be  my  care ;  to  all  beside 
Indiff 'rent  let  my  wishes  be ; 
**  Pasaion  be  calm,  and  dumb  be  pride, 
"And  fix'd,  O  God,  my  soul,  on  thee.** 

HYMN    49.    L.M. 
TMedaribuMofprooideMt, 

•^  n'obaewre  kbjm  of  Providiaee. 
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Too  deep  to  sound  with  mortal  linety 
Too  dark  to  view  with  feeble  sense. 

2  Now  thou  array *st  thine  awful  face 
In  aneiy  frowns,  without  a  smile : 
We,  uirough  the  cloud,  believe  thy  gn 
Secure  of  my  compassion  still. 

3  Thro'  seas  and  storms  of  deep  distress 
We  sail  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight ; 
Faith  guides  us  in  the  wilderness. 
Thro'  all  the  briars,  and  the  night. 

4  Dear  Father,  if  thy  lifted  rod 
Resolve  to  scourge  us  here  below. 
Still  we  must  lean  upon  our  God, 
Thine  arm  shall  bear  us  safely  througli 

HYMN    50.    CM. 

Mytteriet  to  he  explained  hereaJUf. 

1  pi  RE  AT  God  of  Providence !  tiiy  wi 
VT  Are  hid  from  mortal  sight; 
Wrapt  in  impenetrable  shaoes. 
Or  cloth'd  with  dazzling  light. 

?.  The  wondrous  methods  of  thy  grace 
Evade  the  human  eye ; 
The  nearer  we  attempt  t'  approach. 
The  farther  off  they  fly. 

5  But  in  the  world  of  bliss  above 
Where  thou  dost  ever  reign, 
These  myst'ries  shall  be  all  unveU'd^ 

And  not  a  doubt  remain. 

4  The  Sun  of  rigbteowsiie%««Vv»llthfiK 
His  brightest  beams  di&^\»:j« 
And  not  a  hov'ring  cVwA  o^«cQs% 
That  nev* '  -ending  da^. 
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H\MN    51.    P.M. 

My  times  are  in  thy  hand, 

OV'REIGN  Ruler  of  the  skie«! 
Ever  gracious,  ever  wise ! 
All  my  times  are  in  thy  hand — 
All  events  at  thy  command. 

2  His  decree,  whr  form'd  the  earth, 
Fix'd  my  first  and  second  birth : 
Parents,  native  place,  and  time — 
All  appointed  were  by  him. 

8  He  that  form'd  me  in  the  womb. 
He  shall  guide  me  to  the  tomb : 
All  mv  times  shall  ever  be 
OrderM  by  his  wise  decree. 

4  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health ; 
Times  of  penuiy  and  wealth ; 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief; 
Times  of  triumph  and  relief ; 

5  Times  the  tempter*s  pow'r  to  prove. 
Times  to  taste  a  Saviour's  love ; 
AU  must  come,  at  last,  and  end. 

As  shall  please  my  heav'nly  Friend. 

6  Placpies  and  deaths  around  me  fly ; 
Till  he  bids,  I  cannot  die ; 

Not  a  sinele  shaft  can  hit. 
Till  the  God  of  love  sees  fit. 

7  0  tiiou  Gracious,  Wise  and  Just, 
In  Vtxy  hands  my  life  I  trust ; 
Have  I  somewhat  dearer  still  ? 

I  resign  it  to  thy  will, 
d  Mur  I  alira/y  own  thy  hand — 
Siiuto  thee  Burrenderd  stand ; 
faow  thmt  thou  ut  God  alone. 
r  mad  mine  ons  a//  thy  own. 
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HYMN    5a.    S.  M. 

Trust  in  divine  providence 

1  pOMMIT  thou  all  thy  griefs 
vy  And  ways  into  his  hands. 

To  his  sure  trust  and  tender  care, 
Who  earth  and  heav'n  commands ; 

2  Who  points  the  clouds  their  course. 
Whom  winds  and  seas  obey ; 

He  shall  direct  thy  wand'ring  feet. 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

3  No  profit  canst  thou  gain, 
By  self-consuming  care ; 

To  nim  commend  thy  cause,  his  ear 
Attends  the  softest  pray'r. 

4  Thine  everlasting  truth, 
Father,  thy  ceaseless  love, 

Sees  all  thy  children's  wants,  and  knows 
What  best  for  each  will  prove. 

5  And  whatsoe'er  thou  will'st, 
Thou  dost,  O  King  of  kings ! 

What  thy  unerring  wisdom  choose. 
Thy  pow'r  to  being  brings. 

6  Thou  ev'ry  where  hast  way. 
And  all  things  serve  thy  mi^ht, 

Thine  ev'ry  act  pure  blessing  is. 
Thy  path  unsullied  light. 

7  When  thou  arisest,  Lord, 
What  shall  thy  work  withstand  ? 

When  all  thy  children  want,  thou  giv'st; 
Who,  who  shall  stay  thy  hand? 
HYMN    53.    S.  M. 
Thist  in  divine  promdeiMt. 
i  fyVE  to  the  winds  thy  feM%, 
^-^  Hope,  and  be  u"i<3daiavf'^ 
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God  bean  thy  sighs,  and  counts  thy  tearsr 

God  shall  fill  up  thy  head. 
2  Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storma. 

He  eentlv  clears  thy  way ; 
Wait  uiou  his  time,  so  shall  this  night 

Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 
B  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart  ? 

Still  sink  tliy  spirits  down  ? 
Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart. 

And  ev'ry  care  be  gone. 

4  What  though  thou  nilest  not, 
Tet  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  hell, 

Proclaim  God  sitteth  on  the  throne, 
And  nilcth  all  things  well. 

5  Leave  to  his  sovereign  sway 
To  choose  and  to  command : 

So  shalt  thou,  wona'ring,  own  his  way 
How  wise,  how  strong  his  hand ! 

6  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 
His  counsel  shall  appear, 

VThen  fully  he  the  work  hath  wrought 
That  causM  tiiy  needless  fear. 

HYMX    54.    CM. 
Rengnatum  to  Providence. 

1  TT  is  the  Lord — enthron'd  in  light 
-L  Whose  claims  are  all  divine ; 
MTho  has  an  undisputed  right 

To  govern  me  and  mine. 

2  It  11  the  Lord — should  I  distrust, 

Or  contradict  his  will, 
Who  cannot  do  bat  what  is  just. 
And  must  be  righteous  vim. 
fiih  the  lAHd^who  given  me  aU 
AfX  wealth,  my  friends,  my  ease : 
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And  of  his  bounties  may  recall  ,, 

Whatever  part  he  please. 

4  It  is  the  Lord— who  can  sustain 

Beneath  the  heaviest  load ; 

From  whom  assistance  I  obtain 

To  tread  the  thorny  road. 

5  It  is  the  Lord — whose  matchless  skill 

Can  from  afflictions  raise 
Matter  eternity  to  fill 
With  ever-growing  praise. 

6  It  is  the  Lord — my  covenant  (Jod, 

Thrice  blessed  be  his  name ! 
Whose  gracious  promise,  sealed  with  bla 
Must  ever  be  tae  same. 

7  His  cov*nant  will  my  soul  defend, 

Should  nature's  self  expire ; 
And  the  great  Judge  of  all  descend 

In  awful  flames  of  fire. 
6  And  can  my  soul  with  hopes  like  these. 

Be  sullen,  or  repine  ? 
No,  gracious  God,  take  what  thou  pleiuM 

ril  cheerfully  resign. 

HYMN    55.    CM. 
Resignation  to  Providence, 

1  T  ORD,  hast  thou  calVd  me  by  thy  gng 
J-^  And  form'd  my  heart  anew ; 

And  are  these  joys  which  now  I  taste. 
The  pledge  of  glory  too  ? 

2  I  leave  inferior  things  with  thee. 

Since  thou  hast  won  my  heart; 
Whutevery  Loitl,  is  good  for  me. 
Do  thou  thai  good  impart. 
S  Not  to  my  wish,  but  to  my  ^^w«]kt» 

Do  tbou  thy  gifts  apply  ;  , 
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UaaikM-for  good,  Lord,  to  me  grant. 
What's  ill,  though  askM,  deny. 

HYMN    56.    L.  M. 
We  rely  on  God  our  Father. 

1  IIENEATH  a  num'rous  train  of  ills, 
•D  Our  feehle  flesh  and  heart  may  fail 
Tet  shaU  our  hope,  in  thee,  our  Grod, 
O'er  ev'ry  gloomy  fear  prevail. 

2  Parent  and  Hushand,  Guard  and  Guide. 
Thou  art  each  tender  name  in  one ; 

On  thee  we  cast  our  heavy  cares. 
And  comfort  seek  from  thee  alone. 
8  Our  Father,  God,  to  thee  we  look. 
Oar  Rock,  our  Portion,  and  our  Friend 
And  on  thy  cov'nant,  love  and  truth. 
Oar  sinking  souls  shall  still  depend. 

HYMN    57.    CM. 
It  is  well, 
1  TT  shall  be  well,  let  sinners  know, 
•!•  With  those  who  love  the  Lord ; 
His  saints  have  always  found  it  so. 
By  resting  on  his  word. 
t  Peace,  then,  ye  chasten 'd  sons  of  Grod. 
Why  let  your  sorrows  swell ; 
Wisdom  directs  your  Father's  rod. 
His  word  says,  it  is  well. 
I  Though  you  may  tiials  sharp  endure. 
From  sin,  or  death,  or  hell ; 
Yoar  heav*nly  Father's  love  is  sure. 
And  there&re  it  is  well. 
€  8ooa  will  yoar  sorrows  ail  be  o'et, 
^^J^yoa  MhaU  sweetly  tell. 
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VII.  Fall  nnd  l>eyriiTit7  •mft 

HYMN    58.    CM. 
Corrupt  nature  from  Jidam. 

1  TILESS'D  with  the  joys  of  innocene 
-D  Adam,  our  father,  stood. 

Till  he  debasM  his  soul  to  sense. 
And  ate  th*  unlawful  food. 

2  Now  we  are  born  a  sensual  race, 

To  sinful  joys  inclin'd ; 
Reason  hath  icfbt  its  native  place. 
And  Hesh  enslaves  the  ramd. 

3  While  flesh,  and  sense,  and  passion  rei 

Sin  is  the  sweetest  good ; 
We  fancy  music  in  our  chains. 
And  so  forget  the  load. 

4  Great  God !  renew  our  ruin'd  frame, 

Our  broken  pow'rs  restore ; 
Inspire  us  with  a  heav'nly  flame. 
And  flesh  shall  reign  no  more. 

5  Eternal  Spirit !  write  thy  law 

Upon  our  inward  parts, 
And  let  the  second  Adam  draw 
His  image  on  our  hearts. 

HYMN    59.    CM. 
Original  sin, 
\  VrOW  back  with  humble  shame  we  I 
-L.^    On  our  original ; 
How  is  our  nature  dash'd  and  broke 
In  our  first  father's  fall ! 
2  To  all  that's  good  averse  ^nd  blind. 
But  prone  to  aU  thaVa  \W  \ 
What  dreadful  darkneaa  veWa  wa  «ta 
ffow  obstinate  our  ViU  I 
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Biy*d  In  sin,  O  wretched  state ! 
fore  we  draw  our  breath, 
lilt  young  pulse  begins  to  beat 
pnvily  and  death. 
and  unwholesome  as  the  root, 
U  all  the  branches  be ; 
can  we  hope  for  living  fruit, 
»m  such  a  deadly  tree 
mortal  pow'r  from  things  unclean, 
1  pare  productions  bring ; 
can  command  a  vital  stream 
»m  an  infected  spring  ? 
nighty  God,  thy  wondrous  love 
1  make  our  nature  clean ; 
I  Christ  and  grace  prevail  above 
B  tempter,  death  and  sin. 
lecond  Adam  can  restore 
e  ruins  of  the  Arst ; 
ina  to  that  sovereign  pow'r, 
it  new  creates  our  oust. 

HYMN    60,    L.M. 
The  first  and  second  ^dam. 
EP  in  the  dust  before  thy  throne. 
Dur  ^ilt  and  our  disgrace  we  own , 

God!  we  own  the  unhappy  name, 
ice  sprung  our  nature  and  our  shame ; 
,  tiie  sinner :  at  his  fall, 

like  a  cona'ror  seiz'd  us  all : 
nsand  new-Dom  babes  are  dead, 
tal  nnion  to  their  head. 
rhilst  oar  spirits,  AlVd  with  awe, 
f  Ifo  Umrs  of  thy  Jaw, 
jf  Urn  honours  of  thy  grace, 
wtiftmve  our  nn'ti'd  race. 
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4  We  sin^  thine  everlasting  Son, 
Who  j<)in*(i  our  nature  to  his  own : 
Adam  the  second,  from  the  dust 
Raises  the  ruins  of  the  first. 

5  By  the  rebellion  of  one  man. 
Through  all  his  seed  the  mischief  ran ; 
And  by  one  man's  obedience  now. 
Arc  all  his  seed  made  righteous  too. 

6  Where  sin  did  reign  and  death  abound. 
There  have  the  sons  of  Adam  found 
Abounding  life ;  there  glorious  grace 
Reigns  thro'  the  Lord,  our  righteousneM 

HYMN    61.    L.M. 

The  fall  and  recovery  of  man, 

I  "TiECEIV'D  by  subtle  snares  of  hell, 
JLI  Adam,  our  nead,  our  father  fell. 
When  Satan  in  the  serpent  hid. 
Proposed  the  fruit  that  God  forbid. 

I  Death  was  the  threat'ning— death  began 
To  take  possession  of  the  man ; 
His  unborn  race  receiv'd  the  wound. 
And  heavy  curses  smote  the  ground. 

8  But  Satan  found  a  worse  reward ; 
Thus  saith  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord, 
**  Let  everlasting  hatred  be 
<*  Betwixt  the  woman's  seed  and  the«. 

4  "  The  woman's  seed  shall  be  my  Son ; 
"  He  shall  destroy  what  thou  hast  done ; 
"  Shall  break  thy  head,  and  only  feel 
«*  Thy  malice  raging  at  his  heel." 

HYMN    ea.    L.M. 
Ottginal  sin  ;  or,  the  jirsi  a-nd.  McowiL  JUmu 
d     A  DAM,  our  father  and  o\w\wi^         ;' 

^*    Transgre88'd,M\Ains^ce^>n«iB?^^Mi 


2s: 


''^Jf    •«•    S.M. 
'£  **»t  with  i^**^^  *i""n ;   ' 

hSe^f«Sof»aint, 
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My  soul  shall  glow  with  gratitude. 
My  lips  proclaim  thy  praise. 

HYMN    64.    CM. 
We  are  carntpt  and  incapable  of  doing  gifoA, 

1  ^IN,  like  a  venomous  disease, 
*^  Infects  our  vital  blood ; 

The  only  help  is  sov 'reign  grace. 
And  the  physician,  God. 

2  Our  beauty  and  our  strength  are  fled 

And  we  draw  near  to  death ; 
But  Christ,  the  Lord,  recalls  the  dead. 
With  his  almighty  breath. 

3  Madness  by  nature  reigns  within. 

The  passions  burn  and  rage, 
Till  God's  own  Son,  with  skill  divine. 
The  inward  fire  assuage. 

4  We  lick  the  dust,  we  ^asp  the  wind. 

And  solid  good  despise ; 

Such  is  the  folly  of  the  mind. 

Till  Jesus  makes  us  wise. 

5  We  give  our  souls  the  wounds  they  feel* 

We  drink  the  pois'nous  gall. 

And  rush  with  fury  down  to  hell ; 

But  grace  prevents  the  fall. 

0  The  man,  possessed  among  the  tombfl,    . 

('uts  his  own  flesh,  and  cries; 
He  foams  and  raves  till  Jesus  comes. 
And  the  foul  spirit  flies. 

HYMN    65.    L.  M. 
The  effects  of  the  fall  lamtnUd. 

1  A  RISE,  my  tend'teat^iiOM^ta,  arise; 
^  To  torrents  mc^Mm^  %\xft%HC\xi^«Wk\ 

And  thou,  my  heart,  mVi\  «a^\^^^5^ 
Those  evils  whicY\  tho\i  c«wbX  wA.^a«^    • '. 
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ja  nature  sunk  in  sMme  ; 
Lais  pour'd  on  Jesus'  name  ; 
ler  Tfl^oitnded  Uirougb  the  Sod 
d  abuff'd,  the  soul  undone, 
hort  course  of  vain  delight 
n  everlasting  night^ 
i,  that  no  abatement  know» 
briny  teara  for  ever  flow* 

I  feel  the  monrnM  eicene; 
;la  yearn  o'*dyiiisr  men  ; 

my  pity  wouIq  reclaim » 

ch  the  mre-bratids  &om  the  dame, 

!e  my  compassion  pro\rej?, 

but  weep  where  most  it  loves ; 

I  ali-aaving  arm  employ, 

these  drops  of  grief  to  joy. 

¥11 1»   Re!fl«inpli*ii. 
HYMN     flO.     CM, 

Medempiioji  by  Christ^ 
N  ttie  first  parentB  of  our  race 
beird  iknd  Post  their  God, 
infection  of  their  sin 
inted  all  our  blood  : 
Itj  touched  tlie  heart 
efernal  Soq; 

n^  fram  the  heav*niy  court, 
;  nis  Father^s  throne. 
!  Prince  of  Glory  threw 
at  divine  array, 
[*p"d  his  Godhead  in  a  veil 
mferiftr  vhys 
•pow'r  ojid  dying  Joye, 
»  fmhfippy  man^ 
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At  home,  abroatl,  awake,  asleep, 
it  never  shall  from  thence  depart. 

HYMN    8*.    L.  M. 

Jesus  the  only  Sanour. 

1  TESUS,  the  spring  of  joys  divine, 

^    Whence  all  our  hopes  and  comfortf 
Jesus,  no  other  name  but  thine. 
Can  save  us  from  eternal  wo. 

2  In  vain  would  boasting  reason  find 
The  way  to  happiness  and  God ; 
Her  weak  directions  leave  the  mind 
Bewilder'd  in  a  dubious  road. 

3  No  other  name  will  heav'n  approve ; 
Thou  art  the  true,  the  living  w^, 
Ordain'd  by  everlasting  love. 

To  the  bright  realms  of  endless  day. 

4  Safe  lead  us  through  this  world  of  nighl 
And  bring  us  to  the  blissful  plains. 
The  regions  of  unclouded  light. 
Where  perfect  joy  for  ever  feigns. 

HYMN    85.    C.  M. 
Jesus, 

1  T>LESS*D  .lesus !  when  my  soaring tlK 
XJ  O'er  all  thy  graces  rove  ; 

How  is  mv  soul  with  transport  lost 
In  wont\er,  joy,  and  love. 

2  Not  softest  strains  can  charm  mine  ean 

Like  thy  beloved  name ; 
Nor  aught  beneath  the  skies  inspire 
My  heart  with  equal  flame. 

3  Where'er  I  VooW,  my  v4ow^'r«v^«^i» 

UnnumbeTW  bVessxw^  «fc^\ 
But  what  is  Wfe,  v:\\.Vi  ^W  xXaXAvuk^ 


d  Dy  redeeming  love. 
J !  who  long  have  been 
slaves  to  aeath  and  sin, 
3in  bliss  no  lonj^er  rove, 
nd  taste  redeeming  love. 
ae  all,  by  sin  opprest, 
ne  to  the  Saviour's  breast ; 
g  brought  him  from  above, 
g  but  redeeming  love, 
jdu'd  th*  infernal  pow'is, 
tremendous  foes  of  oius, 
tiieir  cursed  emnire  drove ; 
y  in  redeeming  love, 
r  then,  your  music  bring, 
\  aloud  each  tuneful  string; 
Js,  join  the  hosts  above, 
6  praise  redeeming  love. 

"VMM     fto.     L.  M. 
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[nvalifd  price !  his  precious  bluod 
For  vile  rebellious  traitors  shed. 

4  J  esus  the  sacrifice  became. 

To  rescue  guilty  souls  from  hell ; 
The  spotless,  bleeding,  dying  Lamb, 
Beneath  avenging  justice  fell. 

5  Amazing  goodness !  love  divine ! 

0  may  our  grateful  hearts  adore 

The  matchless  grace,  nor  yield  to  sin, 
Nor  wear  its  cruel  fetters  more  ' 

6  Dear  Saviour,  let  th^  love  pui-sue 
The  glorious  work  jt  has  bc^un ; 
Kach  secret  lurking  foe  subdue, 
And  let  our  hearts  oe  thine  alone. 

HYMN     70.    C.  M. 
Praise  to  tite  Redeemer. 

1  pLUNG'D  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 
-I     We  wretched  sinners  lay. 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope 

Or  spark  of  glimm'ring  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes,  the  Prince  of  gpuce 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
He  saw,  and  (O  amazing  love!) 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 
.S  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above. 
With  joyful  haste  he  fled, 
EnterM  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh. 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 
t  He  spoilM  the  pow'rs  of  darkness  thuf. 
And  brake  our  iron  chains ; 

1  esus  hath  freed  our  captive  souls 

From  everlasting  paixvs.  ^ 

f   0  for  this  love,  let  locVs  wiA  XwMi 
Their  lasting  silence  \iTea2\«.» 
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And  all  hariiMnioiis  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 
S  Yes,  we  will  praise  thee,  dearest  Lord ! 
Our  souls  are  all  on  flame ; 
hosanna  round  the  spacious  earth 
To  thine  adored  name. 

HYMN    11.    CM. 
8ahcUi(m. 

1  O  ALVATION !  O,  the  joyful  sound ! 
•^  Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 

A  sov'rei^  balm,  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay : 
But  we  arise  by  ^ace  divine, 
To  see  a  heav*nly  day. 

3  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacioup  earth  around, 

^Yhile  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

HYMN    72.    CM. 

God  reconciled  in  Chritf. 

DEAREST  of  all  the  names  above, 
My  Jesus  and  my  God, 
Who  can  resist  thy  heav'nly  love, 
Or  trifle  with  thy  blood  ? 
I  Tis  by  the  merits  of  thy  death 
The  Father  smiles  again ; 
Tis  by  thine  interceding  breatl) 
The  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 
3  Till  God  in  human  Qesh  I  see, 
Mr  tbotif^bts  no  comfort  find ; 
Tbmhofy^juBU  aad  sacred  Three. 
Are  teaxm  to  my  Bkind. 
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4  From  day  to  day,  O  Lord,  (fo  we 
On  high  exalt  and  honour  thee ; 
Thy  name  we  worship  and  adore » 
World  without  end,  for  evermore. 
HYMN    90.    L.  M 
God  the  Son  equal  vnth  the  Fathei 

1  TJRIGHT  King  of  dory,  dreudful  C 
-O  Our  spirits  bow  before  thy  feet ; 
To  thee  we  lift  an  humble  thought. 
And  worship  at  tliine  awful  seat. 

2  A  thousand  seraphs  strong  and  bright 
Stand  round  the  glorious  Deity ; 

But  who  among  me  sons  of  light. 
Pretends  comparison  with  thee  ? 

3  Yet  there  is  one  of  human  frame, 
Jesus,  array'd  in  flesh  and  blood, 
Thinks  it  no  robbery,  to  claim 

A  full  equality  with  God. 

4  Their  glory  shines  with  equal  beams; 
Their  essence  is  for  ever  one ; 
Distinct  in  persons,  and  in  names, 
The  Father  God,  and  God  the  Son. 

5  Then  let  the  name  of  Christ  our  King 
With  equal  honours  be  adorM ; 

His  praise  let  ev*ry  angel  sing. 
And  all  the  nations  own  their  Lord. 

lacamatiMi  ef  Ckrhil. 

HYMN    91.    8s8i79. 
The  birth  of  Christ. 
J  TTARK '.  what  mea.iv  those  holy  voii 
-tl.  Sweetly  soun^m^  \>kiqm^ Ssa  i 
Lol  th'  angeVic  hoaVTe^o\t%», 
Heav'nly  ba\\e\ui«iv»  tw 
2  JListen  to  ttie  wotiAioua  ^^;^^   , 
WTiich  they  chanVinYv^m^  o 


To  give  them  life  again. 

w  hands,  dear  Jesus,  were  not  aruiM 

With  a  revenging  rod, 

0  hard  commission  to  perform 

The  vengeance  of  a  God. 

ut  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild. 

And  wrath  forsook  the  throne, 
fhen  Christ  on  the  kind  errand  came, 

And  brought  salvation  down. 
lere,  sinners,  you  may  heal  your  wounds. 

And  wipe  your  sorrows  dry  ; 
Trust  in  the  mighty  Saviour's  name. 

And  you  shall  never  die. 
See,  dearest  Lord,  our  willing  souls 

Accept  thine  otfer'd  grace  : 
We  bless  the  great  Redeemer's  love. 

And  give  the  Father  praise. 

HYMN    75.    H.M. 
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3  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 
Your  heritage  above. 
Come,  take  it  back  unbought. 
The  gift  of  Jesus*  love : 

The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 
Your  liberty  receive ; 

.  And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell. 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  bouie. 

5  The  gospel  trumpet  hear. 
The  news  of  pard'ning  grace ; 
Ye  happy  souls  draw  near, 
Behold  your  Saviour's  face  : 

The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home, 
(j  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Has  full  atonement  made ; 

Ye  weary  spirits  rest. 

Ye  moumftu  souls  be  glad : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

HYMN    76.    8,7,  &  4s. 
Finiihed  redemption, 
1  TJARK!  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy, 
XJ.  Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary ! 
See !  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder. 
Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  sky ! 
"It  is  finished!" 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry ! 
2  It  is  iinish'd !— O  wbat  ^qU^ixmc^ 
Do  these  charming  woraa  %ffotd.\ 
Heav'Dly  blessings  witlaouX.  iB«M»ifc% 
f^w  to  us  ftom  Christ  tkiftliO*^' 
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It  u  finishM ! 

Saints,  tlie  dying  words  record. 
S  Finuh'd,  all  the  brpes  and  shadows 

Of  the  ceremonial  law ! 

Finish'd,  all  that  God  had  promised ; 

Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe : 

it  is  finished ! 

Saints,  from  hence  your  comfort  draw. 
4  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs. 

Join  to  sins  the  pleasing  theme ; 

All  on  earth,  and  all  in  fteav'n. 

Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name : 

Hallelujah! 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb ! 

IX.  Covenant  of  Or  ace. 

HYMN    TT.    L.  M. 

Rainbow  of  the  covenant. 

1  ITJTHEN  in  the  cloud,  with  colours  fair, 

Vf    I  see  the  covenant's  how  appear ; 
Its  beauteous  form  and  lovely  rays, 
Awake  my  soul  to  love  and  praise. 

2  It  shows  to  me  how  firm  the  base. 
The  oath,  the  promise,  and  the  grace. 
Which  God  of  old,  ere  time  began. 
To  Zion  sware  in  Christ  his  Son. 

it  Dejected  saint,  dismiss  thy  fears. 
Still  round  the  throne  this  bow  appears. 
Proclaiming  peace  and  mercy  free, 
And  full  salvation  now  to  thee. 

4  II  points  thy  son!  to  Jesus  now , 
Viadictive  wratb  once  smote  his  brow ; 

piat  on  tby  guilty  aoul  and  mine, 

JVo storms  should  beat  of  wrath  divine. 
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5  Here,  when  th^  fears  begin  to  rise. 
And  hope  in  disappointment  dies ; 
This  covenant  bow  thy  fears  shall  quell, 
*Twas  made  for  thee,  in  all  things  well 

6  Should  sin  prevail,  and  sorrows  rise. 
And  guilt  and  darkness  veil  the  skies ; 
Still  round  the  throne  the  bow  shall  be, 
No  sign  of  wrath,  but  love  to  thee. 

HYMN     ts.    L.  M. 
Stability  of  the  covenant. 

1  IJEJOICE,  ye  saints,  in  ev'ry  state, 
JL*'  Divine  decrees  remain  unmovM ; 
No  turns  of  Providence  abate, 

God*s  care  for  those  he  once  hath  lov'd. 

2  Firmer  than  heav'n  his  covenant  stands, 
Tho*  earth  should  shake,  and  skies  depart ; 
We're  safe  in  our  Redeemer's  hands. 
Who  bears  our  names  upon  his  heart. 

3  Our  surety  knows  for  whom  he  stood. 
And  gave  himself  a  sacrifice  ; 

The  souls  once  sprinkled  with  his  blood. 
Possess  a  life  that  never  dies. 

4  Though  darkness  spread  around  our  tent« 
Though  fears  prevail  and  joys  decline ; 
God  will  not  of  his  oath  repent, 

Dear  Lord,  thy  people  still  are  thine. 
HYMN    79.    8s&7s. 
Covenant  love, 
]  Ti^AR  beyond  all  comprehension 
J    Is  Jehovah's  cov'nant  love : 
Who  can  fothom  its  dimension. 
Or  ita  unknown  VVmi\s  ^ton^I 
2  Ere  the  earth  upon  \ts\iM\a, 
By  creating  pow'r  wua\roa\V* 
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His  desigpis  were  wise  and  gracious, 

For  removing  human  guilt. 
I  He  display'd  his  grand  intention. 

On  tne  mount  of  Calvary ; 
When  he  died  for  our  redemption, 

Lifted  high  upon  the  tree. 

4  0!  how  sweet  to  view  the  flowing 

Of  his  Boul-rcdeemine  blood ! 
With  divine  assurance  knowing 
That  it  made  my  peace  with  God, 

5  Freely  thou  wilt  bring  to  heaven 

All  thy  chosen  ransom'd  race. 
Who  to  thee,  tlieir  head,  were  given. 
In  the  covenant  of  grace. 

HYMN    80.    CM. 
Support  in  GoiVt  covenant  under  trouble 

1  T^Y  God,  tlie  cov'nant  of  thy  love 
•l-»-l.  Abides  for  ever  sure ; 

And  in  his  matchless  grace,  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 

2  What,  though  my  house  be  not  with  thee 

As  nature  could  desire  ? 
To  nobler  joys  than  nature  gives. 
Thy  servants  all  aspire. 
8  Siace  thou,  the  everlasting  God, 
My  Father  art  become ; 
Jeffus  my  guardian  and  my  friend. 
And  heav'n  my  final  home : 
4  I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will. 
For  all  that  will  is  love ; 
And  when  I  know  not  what  thou  Aobi^ 
J  wait  the  light  above. 
S  T^eov'ttMnt  the  last  accent  claimB 
Of  Otis  poor  Ait*nng  tongue  5 
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And  that  shall  the  first  notes  employ 
Of  my  celestial  song. 

HYMN     81.    L.  M. 
Hope  in  tfie  covenant. 

1  TTOW  oft  have  sin  and  Satan  strove 
-■A  To  rend  my  soul  from  thee,  my  God; 
But  everlastine  is  thy  love. 

And  Jesus  seaJs  it  with  his  blood. 

2  The  oath  and  promise  of  the  Lord 
Join  to  confirm  the  wondrous  grace ; 
Eternal  pow'r  performs  the  word. 
And  fills  all  heav'n  with  endless  praise. 

^  Amidst  temptations  sharp  and  long. 
My  soul  to  this  dear  refuge  flies ;  . 
Hope  is  my  anchor  firm  and  strong. 
While  tempests  blow,  and  billows  rise. 

4  The  gospel  bears  my  spiiits  up ; 
A  faithful  and  unchanging  GckI 
Lays  the  foundation  for  my  hope. 
In  oaths,  and  promises,  and  blood. 

X.  JeniiHy  Savioar. 

HYMN    sa.    CM. 
The  name  of  Jems. 

1  TTOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  soundi 
JnL  In  a  believer's  ear ! 

It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds. 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 
3  Dear  name !  the  rock  on  wYucYi  \  ^vvdA^   * 
3fr  shield  and  hidlng-^Xoce-^ 
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Kicber  by  iar  is  the  heart's  adoration. 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  pray*rs  of  the  poor. 

IJiff)  Mid  iflinistry  of  Christ, 

HYMN    100.    CM. 

The  Redeemer's  message. 

HARK,  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviour's 
The  Saviour  promis'd  long ! 
Let  ev'iy  heart  prepare  a  throne. 

And  ev*ry  voice  a  song. 
On  him  the  Spirit  largely  pour'd, 

Exerts  its  sacred  fire : 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love 

His  holy  breast  inspire. 
He  comes  the  prisoners  to  release. 

In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  oefore  him  burst, 

The  iron  tetters  yield. 
He  comes  firom  thickest  films  of  vic9 

To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind. 

To  pour  celestial  day. 
be  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleedinff  soul  to  cure ; 
And  with  his  righteousness  and  grace 

T'  enrich  the  numble  poor. 
Oor-glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  neav'h's  eternal  arches  ring 

With  thy  beloved  name. 

HYMN    101.    L.M. 
The  example  of  Chriet. 

MY  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  LoTd\ 
T  read  my  duty  in  thy  word ; 
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At  home,  abroad,  awake,  asleep, 
it  never  shall  from  thence  depart. 

HYMN     84.    L.  M. 

Jesus  the  only  Saviour. 

1  TESUS,  the  spring  of  joys  divine, 

«i    Whence  all  our  hopes  and  comforts  flo 
Jesus,  no  other  name  but  thine. 
Can  save  us  from  eternal  wo. 

2  In  vain  would  boasting  reason  find 
The  way  to  happiness  and  God ; 
Her  weak  directions  leave  the  mind 
Bewildered  in  a  dubious  road. 

3  No  other  name  will  heav'n  approve ; 
Thou  art  the  true,  the  living  wi^y, 
Ordain*d  by  everlasting  love. 

To  the  bright  realms  of  endless  day. 

4  Safe  lead  us  tlirough  this  world  of  nighty 
And  bring  us  to  tlie  blissful  plains. 
The  regions  of  unclouded  light. 
Where  "perfect  joy  for  ever  reigns. 

HYMN    85.    CM. 
Jenis, 

1  "DLESS'D  .lesus !  when  my  soaring  tiioiigj 
XJ  O'er  all  thy  graces  rove  ; 

How  is  my  soul  with  transport  lost       * 
In  wonder,  joy,  and  love. 

2  Not  softest  strains  can  charm  mine  eaif 

Like  thy  beloved  name ; 
Nor  aught  beneath  the  skies  inspire 
My  heart  with  equal  flame. 

3  IVJiere'er  I  look,  my  wond'ring  eyet 

f/nnumber'd  Wess\ug:8  »ft^\ 
But  what  is  life,  with  a\V*\\a\A\i», 
//  oi'*^  compared  wiUi  XX^ft*^ 
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4  Hast  tbou  a  rival  in  my  breast? 

Search,  LonU  for  thou  canst  tell, 
If  aught  can  raise  my  passions  thus. 
Or  please  my  soul  so  well. 

5  No,  thou  art  precious  to  my  heart. 

My  portion  and  my  joy ; 
For  ever  let  thy  boundless  grace 
My  sweetest  thoughts  employ. 

6  When  nature  faints — around  my  bed 

Let  thy  bright  glories  shine ; 
And  deam  shall  ail  his  terrors  lose. 
In  raptures  so  divine. 

HYMN    86.    L.M. 
Not  ashamed  of  Christ, 

1  JESUS  !  and  shall  it  ever  be 

^  A  mortal  man  asham'd  of  thee  ? 
Asham'd  of  thee,  whom  aneels  praise. 
Whose  glories  shine  througn  endless  days  ? 

2  Asham'd  of  Jesus!  sooner  far 
Let  ev'ninz  blush  to  own  a  star : 
He  sheds  me  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

I  Asham'd  of  Jesus !  just  as  soon 
Let  midni^t  be  asham'd  of  noon : 
Tis  midnight  with  my  soul  till  he. 
Bright  Morning-Star!  bid  darkness  flee. 

4  Asham'd  of  Jesus !  that  dear  friend. 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heav*n  depend! 
No;  when  lolasn— be  tfais  my  shame 
That  I  no  mora  nvero  hit  name. 

5  Aaham'd  of  Jesus  i  yes  1  may, 
Whea  I'we  ao  guilt  to  waah  away, 

j^otBor  to  wipe,  oo  good  \ocxv9^^ 
No  fyv9  to  qaoli  no  «oul  to  save. 
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6  Till  then, — ^nor  is  iny  boasting  \aiii^- 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain ! 
And  O  may  this  my  dory  be. 
That  Christ  is  not  asham'd  of  me ! 

HYMN    87.    CM. 

Saviour. 

1  ^HE  Saviour!  O  what  endless  chaims 

A    Dwell  in  the  blissful  sound  1 
Its  influence  ev*ry  fear  disarms. 
And  spreads  sweet  comfort  round. 

2  Here  pardon,  life,  and  joys  divine. 

In  nch  effusion  flow,  i 

For  guilty  rebels  lost  in  sin. 
And  doom'd  to  endless  wo. 

3  Th*  Almighty  Former  of  the  skies, 

Stoop*d  to  our  vile  abode ; 
While  angels  view'd,  with  wond'ring  ejt§^ 
And  hail'd  th*  incarnate  God. 

4  O  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine. 

Of  bliss  a  boundless  store ! 
Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee  mine; 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 

5  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies. 

Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall : 
My  Lord,  my  life,  my  sacrifice, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  all  1 

Divinity  of  Christ. 

HYMN    88.    L.M. 
Jenu  it  God  and  man. 
I  17^  RE,  the  blue  hetatv'ns  were  streteh'd  aibiw 
J^  From  €vcrias\iTvg'w%a\YvfeNlt!f\\ 
With  God  he  was;  \he  VJot^l^iwa^^ 
And  must  divinely  V«  ^AmfA.. 
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tHjloM  own  pow'r  all  things  were  made. ; 

By  him  supported  all  things  stand ; 

ne  is  the  wnole  creation's  head, 

Aad  angels  fly  at  his  command. 
S  £re  sin  was  born,  or  Satan  fell. 

He  led  the  host  of  morning  stars ; 

His  generation  who  can  tell, 

Or  count  the  number  of  his  years .' 

4  But  lo !  he  leaves  those  heav'nly  forms ; 
The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in  clay, 
That  he  may  converse  hold  with  worms, 
Drest  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  tliey. 

5  iMortals  with  joy  beheld  his  face, 
Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Son ; 
How  full  of  truth,  how  lull  of  grace, 
When  thro'  his  flesh  the  Grodhead  shone. 

fi  The  angels  leave  their  high  abode, 
To  learn  new  myst'ries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  descending  God, 
The  ^lies  of  Immanuel. 

HYMN    89.    L.  M. 
Chri$t  it  the  eternal  Son  of  God. 

1  f\  CHRIST,  thou  gionoQs  King,  we  owB 
v/  Thee  to  be  God's  eternal  Son ; 

The  Fadther's  iblness,  life  divine. 
Mysteriously  are  also  thine. 

2  When  lolline  years  brought  on  the  day. 
Foretold  and  nx'd  for  this  display. 

Our  great  deliv'rance  to  obtain, 
Thon  didst  our  nature  not  disdain. 

I  At  God'k  ri^t  hand,  now,  Lord,  thou'rt  pL«ye*dt 
Aad  wi&  myFmtber*a  glory  grac'd, 
nam  Gad  and  man  in  person  one  ; 

AJm^tapuaoiurSaaldoom. 
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4  From  day  to  day,  O  Lord,  do  we 
On  high  exalt  and  honour  thee ; 
Thy  name  we  worship  and  adore » 
World  without  end,  for  evermore. 
HYMN    90.    L.  M 
God  the  Son  equal  with  the  Faih 

1  "D  RIGHT  King  of  elory,  dreadful  i 
JL*  Our  spirits  bow  oefore  thy  feet ; 
To  thee  we  lift  an  humble  thought. 
And  worship  at  tliinc  awful  seat! 

2  A  thousand  seraphs  strong  and  brigh 
Stand  round  the  dorious  Deity ; 
But  who  among  the  sons  of  light. 
Pretends  comparison  with  thee  ? 

3  Yet  there  is  one  of  human  frame, 
Jesus,  array'd  in  flesh  and  blood. 
Thinks  it  no  robbery,  to  claim 

A  full  equality  with  God. 

4  Their  glory  shines  with  equal  beanM 
Their  essence  is  for  ever  one ; 
Distinct  in  persons,  and  in  names. 
The  Father  God,  and  God  the  Son. 

5  Then  let  the  name  of  Christ  our  Kio 
With  equal  honours  be  ador*d ; 

His  praise  let  ev'ry  angel  sing. 
And  all  the  nations  own  their  Lord. 

Iacamati«a  of  Chrhit* 

HYMN    91.    8s8t7s. 
The  birth  of  Christ. 
[ARK !  what  mean  those  holy  vo 
Sweetly  sounding  through  me  i 
Lo!  th'  angelic  host  leioitea, 
Heav'nly  haUelujalhB  to* 
£  Listen  to  Oie  wondrous  atory. 
Which  they  chant  m  Yvyrssxia  <sfl 
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"Gkny,  in  the  highest,  i 
Glory  be  to  Groa  most  1 
t  **  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  from  |ieav*n. 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  foand ; 
Sock  redeem'd,  and  sins  forgiven, 
Lond  our  golden  harps  shSll  sound. 
4  **  Christ  is  bom,  the  ^at  Anointed, 
HeaT*n  and  earth  bis  praises  sing ! 
0  receive  whom  God  appointed 
For  your  Prophet,  Pnest  and  King ! 
ft  « Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  him, 
Learn  his  name,  an(V  taste  bis  joy, 
Tfll  in  heav'n  ye  sing  before  him, 
Gloiy  be  to  God  most  high  !*' 

HYMN    99.    CM. 

JingtW*  song. 
1  "OHEPHERDS,  rejoice ;  lift  up  your  >yet, 
^  <*  And  send  your  fears  awa}r ; 
*<New8  from  the  region  of  the  slaes, 
**  Salvation's  bom  to-day. 
1  "  Jemu,  tile  God,  whom  angels  fear, 
«  Comes  down  to  dwell  with  you : 
"To-day  he  makes  his  entrance  here, 
**  But  not  as  monarchs  do. 
I  **Nogold,  nor  purple  swaddling  bands, 
**  ncT  royal  snining  things ; 
-  A  manser  for  his  (Sadie  stands, 
« And  holds  the  King  of  kings. 
4  ''Go,  ibepherds,  where  the  infant  lies. 
*<  And  see  his  humble  throne ; 
"Wlfli  taan  of  joy  in  all  your  eyes, 
"^  K&^eras,  kiaa  the  Son.'' 


'  ^  fliAn;!  «iig'-«nd  straight  avouiA 
7^  bmi-^fy  annjes  throng ; 
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They  tune  their  harps  to  lofty  sound. 
And  thus  conclude  the  song : 
6  "  Glory  to  God,  who  reigns  above, 
"  Let  peace  surround  the  earth ; 
*  Mortals  shall  know  their  Maker's  love, 
'*  At  th*  ir  Redeemer's  birth." 
HYMN     93.    L.  M. 
Birth  of  Christ. 

1  ^¥^0  us  a  child  is  born  from  heav'n; 

-»•  To  us  the  Son  of  God  is  giv'n ; 
The  government  of  worhls  he  made. 
Upon  his  shoulders  shall  be  laid. 

2  His  name,  the  Wonderful  shall  be ; 
His  wonders  heav'n  and  earth  shall  see 
The  Counsellor  of  truth  and  grace, 
WTio  leads  in  paths  of  righteousness. 

}  The  Mighty  God,  that  glorious  name. 
His  works  and  word  join  to  proclaim ; 
The  everlasting  Father,  He, 
And  the  whole  church  his  family. 

4  The  Prince  of  peace,  on  David's  throne 
And  nations  yet  unborn,  shall  own 
His  sov'reign,  and  his  gracious  sway ; 
Glad  of  the  honour  to  obey. 

5  Justice  and  judgment  he'll  maintaia ; 
To  everlasting  ages  reign ; 

And  his  blest  empire  shall  increase. 
Till  time  vrith  all  its  movements  ceafle. 
HYMN    94.    L.  M. 
Birth  of  Christ, 
I  JJEHOhD  the  day !  the  appointed  dnjp. 
■O  The  prophecies  mc  «\\  fcVfiSte^V 
The  day  which  Abr'am  \aatf  ^  \»  i^* 
Which  ushers  in  the  Ywly  cdM. 


or  CUAIST. 
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relic  legions  catch  the  flame, 
1  down  to  earth  they  wins  their  way , 
ij  hail  the  shepherds,  and  proclaim, 
»U8  the  God  is  horn  to-day  ?" 
rondrous  star  in  heav'n  appears, 
i  herald  of  the  new-bom  King ! 

0  comes  to  banish  all  our  fears, 
i  a  complete  ssdvation  bring. 

s  type  of  Jacob's  brilliant  star, 
ose  matchless  dories  shine  abroad ; 
ded  the  sages  from  afar, 
worship  the  incarnate  God. 

1  blazing  meteor  wav'd  on  high, 

i  led  them  trough  the  unknown  road ; 

ided  to  Judah*s  land,  their  way, 

d  hover'd  o'er  his  mean  abode. 

e  infant  Saviour,  and  their  God, 

l*d  their  whole  souls  with  strange  surprise, 

ey  own'd  his  pow'r,  confessed  him  Lord, 

d  paid  their  otf'rings  and  their  praise. 

08  may  we  seek  the  Saviour's  face, 

dbow  before  his  sacred  throne ! 

nay  we  feel  his  savin?  grace, 

d  triumph  in  the  Lord  uone. 

HYMN    95.    CM. 

The  IncamaiUm. 
WAKE,  awake  the  sacred  song 
^  To  our  incarnate  Lord ! 
4  ev'ry  heart,  and  ev'ry  tongue, 
Adore  th*  eternal  Word. 
Miwful  Word,  that  sov'reign  Pow*!, 
|hr  whom  the  worlds  were  made ; 
' nippy  morn,  illustrious  hoar!) 
^99  once  In  Sesb  airay'd. 
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8  Then  shone  alinig:hty  pow'r  and  lore 
In  all  their  glorious  forms, 
When  Jesus  left  his  throne  above 
To  dwell  with  sinful  worms. 

4  To  dwell  with  miseiy  below. 

The  Saviour  left  the  skies. 
And  sunk  to  wretchedness  and  wo. 
That  worthless  man  might  rise. 

5  Adoring  aneels  tun'd  their  songs 

To  hail  the  joyful  day ; 
With  rapture  tiien  let  mortal  tongues 
Their  grateful  worship  pay. 

6  What  glory,  Lord,  to  thee  is  due ! 

With  wonder  we  adore ; 
But  could  we  sing  as  angels  do, 
Our  highest  praise  were  poor. 
HYMN    96.    11,  12  &  10s. 
Praise  to  Christ. 

1  n^ION !  the  marvellous  story  be  telline, 
"  The  son  of  the  Hiffhest,how  lowly  his  birth* 

The  brightest  archangel  in  glory  excelling. 
He  stoops  to  redeem  thee,  he  reigns  upon  eiuth. 
Shout  tne  dad  tidings,  exultingly  sing, 
Jerusalem  triumphs,  Messiah  is  King. 

2  Tell  how  he  cometh,  from  nation  to  nation. 
The  heart  cheering  news  let  the  earth  echo  round; 
How  free  to  the  raithful  he  offers  salvation. 
How  his  people  with  joy  everlasting  are  crown'd. 
Shout  the  dad  tidings,  exultingly  sing, 
Jerusalem  triumphs,  Messiah  is  King. 

3  Mortals !  your  homage  be  gratefully  bringiogi 
And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  Son^tkiia  arise ; 

Te  angels,  the  fuUnal\eV\i\«a;i\» aVa^T^g* 
One  eborua  resound  thro'  line  ear^3ti  wAwiiD» 
Shout  ttie  glad  tidings,  eiraX^i^^^  ««^^ 
Jerusalem  triumphs.  Mesa\«b\a  Ito^L 
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HYMN    07.    S.M. 
The  Incamatum, 

1  "^E  saints,  proclaim  abroad 

X    The  honours  of  your  King ; 
To  Jesus  your  incarnate  God, 
Tour  songs  of  praises  sing. 

2  Not  angels  round  the  throne 
Of  majesty  above, 

Are  half  so  much  oblis*d  as  we, 

To  our  Immanuel's  love. 
8  They  never  sunk  so  low, 

They  are  not  rais'd  so  high ; 
They  never  knew  such  depths  of  wo. 

Such  heights  of  majesty. 

4  The  Saviour  did  not  join 
Their  nature  to  his  own ; 

For  ihem  he  shed  no  blood  divine, 
Nor  brealii'd  a  single  groan. 

5  May  we  with  angels  vie, 
The  Saviour  to  ulore ; 

Our  debts  are  ^ater  far  than  theirs, 
O  be  our  praises  more ! 

HYMN    98.    CM. 
The  Incarnation  of  ChrUt, 
I  li^ORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  joh 
jJfJL  And  cha.it  the  solemn  lay ; 
Jot,  love,  and  gratitude,  combine 
To  bail  i^i*  auspicious  day. 
i  In  heav*n  the  rapt'rous  song  began. 
And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Thnmgb  all  tfae  BhiDing  Jegioas  ran, 
Anaatrung tatd  tun'a  the  lyre. 
#  SwMtbnmgh  the  vast  expanse  it  flew, 
Aad  itfttdltbe  echo  rolVd ; 
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The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy  was  new, 
Twas  more  than  heav'n  could  hold. 
4  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 
Th'  impetuous  torrent  ran ; 
And  angels  flew  with  eager  joy 
To  bear  the  news  to  man.' 
6  Hark !  the  cherubic  armies  shout. 
And  ^loiy  leads  the  song ; 
Good  will  and  peace  are  heard  throughout 
Th'  harmonious  heav'nly  throng 

6  With  joy  the  chorus  we'll  repeat, 

"  Glory  to  God  on  high ! 
"  Good  will  and  peace  are  now  complete ; 
«  Jesus  was  born  to  die." 

7  Hail  Prince  of  Life !  for  ever  hail. 

Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend ! 
Tho'  earth,  and  time,  and  life  should  fail, 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 

HYMN    99.    lis  &  10s. 
Birth  of  Ckrist. 

1  TTail  the  blest  morn!  when  the  «reat  Mediatoi 
J- JL  Down  from  the  regions  of  glory  descends ! 

Shepherds,  go  worship  the  babe  in  the  manger; 
Lo!  for  your  guide,  the  bright  Angel  attends. 

2  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shinine, 

Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  thettau . 
Angels  adore  him,  in  slumbers  reclining. 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all. 

8  Say,  shall  we  yield  him  in  costly  devotion 

Odours  of  Eden,  and  off 'rings  divine;  [ocean, 

6^izis  from  the  mountam,  and  pearls  fixna  flie 

Myrrh  Grom  the  forest,  k  ^X^^tom^ScAn^aii 

■   Vualy  we  offer  each  ampVe  c^)\«&0Ci«        v 

Vainly  with  gold  wovii  bMkfex««ti«^ 
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Uclier  by  lar  ii  the  heart's  adoration. 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  pray'rs  of  the  poor. 

UAi  mmd  SmitOmtrj  of  Christ. 
HTMN    lOO.    CM. 

The  Redeemer's  message. 

1  TTARK,  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviour's 
•U  The  Saviour  promis'd  long ! 
Let  ev'iy  heart  prepare  a  throne. 

And  ev'iy  voice  a  song. 

2  On  him  the  Spirit  largely  pour'd. 

Exerts  its  sacred  fire : 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love 

His  holy  breast  inspire. 
S  He  comes  the  pris'ners  to  release. 

In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst, 

The  iron  tetters  yield. 

4  He  comes  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray. 
And  on  the  eye-balls  of  me  blind, 
To  poor  celestial  day. 

5  He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
And  with  his  nehteousness  and  grace 
T'  enrich  the  numble  poor. 

6  Oar-glad  hoeannas.  Prince  of  Peace* 

Thv  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  neav'h's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  tiiy  beloved  name. 

HTMN    101.    L.M. 
n^  example  of  Ckmi, 
'^/"Jf  ^Mf-B«/eenier,  and  my  Loidl 
•*^  ' 'no  njr  duty  in  thy  word: 
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But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears. 
Drawn  out  in  livings  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal. 
Such  def  *rence  to  thy  Father's  will. 
Thy  love  and  meekness  so  divine, 
I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine 

S  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witness'd  the  fervour  of  thy  pray'r ; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew. 
Thy  conflict  and  thy  victory  too. 

•i  Be  thou  my  pattern ;  let  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here : 
Then  Grod  the  iudge  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  folrwers  of  the  Lamb. 

HYMN    loa.    L.M. 

Our  example, 

1  ▲  ND  is  the  gospel  peace  and  love  ? 
A.  Such  let  our  conversation  be ; 
The  serpent  blended  with  the  dove. 
Wisdom  and  meek  simplicity. 

2  Whene'er  the  angry  passions  rise. 

And  tempt  our  thoughts  ur  tongues  to  strif 
On  Jesus  let  us  fix  our  eyes. 
Bright  pattern  of  the  Christian  life. 

3  0  how  benevolent  and  kind ! 
How  mild !  how  ready  to  forgive  • 
Be  this  the  temper  of  our  mind. 

And  these  the  rules  by  which  we  live 

4  To  do  his  heav'nly  Father's  will. 
Was  his  employment  and  delight : 
Humility  and  holy  zeal 

Shone  through  his  Ufe  dmxi^Vf  Ystvf^ 
5  Diapensing  good  whexe'er  \ift  tvGDA* 
27ie  labours  of  h»  Ufe  were  Vw*-. 
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If  then  we  love  the  Saviour's  iiaine. 
Let  his  divine  example  move ! 

HYMN    103.    CM. 

Who  went  about  doing  good. 

1  "DEHOLD,  where  in  a  mortal  form 
-O  Appears  each  Grace  divine  I 
The  virtues,  all  in  Jesus  met. 

With  mildest  radiance  shine. 

2  To  spread  the  rays  of  heav*nly  light. 

To  give  the  mourner  joy. 
To  preach  elad  tidings  to  the  poor. 
Was  his  divine  employ. 

S  Lowly  in  heart,  to  all  his  friends 
A  friend  and  servant  found  ; 
He  wash'd  their  feet,  he  wip*d  their  tears, 
And  heal'd  each  bleeding  wound. 

•I  'Afidst  keen  reproach  and  cruel  scoru, 
Patient  and  meek  he  stood : 
His  foes  ungrateful,  sought  his  life ; 
He  labour'd  for  their  good. 

5  To  God  he  left  his  righteous  cause, 

And  ftill  his  task  pursu'd ; 
While  humble  pray'r  and  holy  faith 
His  fainting  strength  renewM. 

6  In  the  last  hours  of  deep  distress. 

Before  his  Father's  throne, 
Witli  soul  resigned  he  bow'd,  and  said, 
"  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done  .*" 

7  Be  Christ  our  pattera  and  our  guide  « 

Sit  image  may  we  bear : 

^^jor^ndgknyghire!  *^ 
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Transfiguration. 
J  /^N  Tabor's  top  the  Saviour  stan 
^-^  His  aiter'd  lace  resplendent  si: 
And  while  he  elevates  his  hands, 
Lo !  glory  marks  its  gentle  lines ! 

2  Two  heav'nly  forms  descend  to  wa 
Upon  their  suff 'ring  Prince  below; 
But  while  they  worship  at  his  feet, 
They  talk  of  fast  approaching  wo. 

3  Amid  the  lustre  of  the  scene, 
To  Calvary  he  turns  his  eyes, 
And  with  submission,  all  serene 
He  marks  the  future  tempest  rise. 

4  Then  let  us  climb  the  mount  of  pn 
Where  all  his  beaming  glories  shim 
And  gazing  on  his  brightness  there 
Our  woes  forget  in  joys  divine. 

5  Oh,  that  on  yonder  heav'nly  hills, 
Where  now  the  risen  Saviour  stanc 
And  peace,  like  softest  dew,  distils 
I  too  may  elevate  my  hands. 

JDnflTrrin^s  and  Death  of  Ck 
HYMN    103.    L.M. 

He  suffered.   ' 

1  r\  LORD,  when  faith  with  fixed 
"  Beholds  thy  wondrous  sacrific< 
Love  rises  to  an  ardent  flame. 
And  we  all  other  hope  disclaim. 

2  With  cold  affections  who  can  see 
The  thorns,  the  scourge,  Uie  n«i&&. 

The  flowing  tears,  ai\a  cnmaoii  s^ 
The  bJecding  hands,  and  he?A,  bt 
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i  Jesufl,  what  millions  of  ou 
Have  been  the  triumphs  c 
And  millions  more  to  tho( 
And  on  thy  sacrifice  rely 

4  The  sorrow,  shame,  and  c 
And  all  the  stores  of  wrat 
Ours  are  the  pardon,  life 
Wliat  love  can  be  compai 

HYMN    106. 

Getlisema 

1  'nniS  midnight — and  on 

J-  The  star  is  dimm'd 
Tis  midni^jht — in  the  ga 
The  sulf  *ring  Saviour  pr 

2  Tis  midnight — and  from 
Immanuel  wrestles  lone 
K'en  the  disciple  that  he 
Heeds  not  bis  Master's  { 

8  Tis  midnight — and  for  ( 
The  man  of  sorrows  we< 
Yet  he  that  hath  in  angi 
Is  not  forsaken  by  his  G 

i  Tis  midnight — and  fron 
U  home  the  sonff  that  a 


SUFFERINGS   AND   DEATH 

The  sun  as  darkest  night  be  black. 
Their  Maker,  Jesus,  dies ! 

3  Behold,  fast  streaming  from  the  tree. 

His  siU-atoning  blood ! 
Is  this  the  Infinite  ?  'tis  he. 
My  Saviour  and  my  God ! 

4  For  me  these  pangs  his  soul  assail. 

For  me  this  death  is  borne ; 
My  sins  gave  sharpness  to  the  nail, 
And  pointed  ev'ry  thorn. 

5  Let  sin  no  more  my  soul  enslave. 

Break,  Lord,  its  tyrant  chain ; 
O  save  me,  vphom  thou  cam'st  to  save. 
Nor  bleed,  nor  die  in  vain ! 

HYMN    108.    CM. 
Christ  sustained  the  pains  of  heU. 
\    A  ND  did  the  holy  and  the  just, 
-tjL  The  sov'reign  of  the  skies, 
Stoop  down  to  wretchedness  and  dust. 
That  guilty  worms  might  rise  ? 

2  Yes,  the  Redeemer  in  his  soul 

Sustain'd  the  pains  of  hell ; 
The.  wrath  of  God  without  control. 
On  him  our  surety  fell. 

3  He  took  the  dying  sinner's  place, 

Arri  suffer'd  in  his  stead ; 
For  man,  (O  miracle  of  mce !) 
For  man  the  Saviour  bled ! 

4  Dear  Lord,  what  heav'nly  wonders  dwell 

In  thy  atoning  blood ! 
By  this  are  sinners  snatch'd  from  bell* 
And  rebels  brought  to  Go^. 
5  Jesus,  my  soul  adoring  "beuAa, 
To  love  so  full,  so  fiee  •, 
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And  may  I  hope  that  love  extends 

Its  sacred  pow*r  to  me  ? 
(  What  glad  return  can  I  impart 

For  favours  so  divine  ? 
0  take  ray  all — this  worthless  heart. 

And  make  it  only  thine. 

HYMN    109.    L.  M. 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God. 

1  "DEHOLD  the  sin-atoning  Lamb, 
•O  With  wonder,  gratitude  and  love ! 
To  take  away  our  guilt  and  shame. 
See  him  descending  from  above. 

2  Our  sins  and  griefs  on  him  were  laid ; 
He  meekly  bore  the  mighty  load : 
Our  ransom-price  he  fully  paid, 

Id  groans  ana  tears,  in  sweat  and  blood. 

3  To  save  a  guilty  world  he  dies ; 
Sinners,  benold  the  bleeding  lamb ! 
To  him  lift  up  your  longing  eyes. 
And  hope  for  mercy  in  nis  name. 

4  Pardon  and  peace  through  him  abound. 
He  can  the  richest  blessings  give  ; 
SaJvation  in  his  name  is  found. 

He  bids  the  dying  sinner  live. 

5  Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  look  to  thee. 
Where  else  can  helpless  sinners  go 
Thy  boundless  love  shall  set  me  Tree 
From  all  my  wretchedness  and  wo. 

HYMN    110.    CM. 

The  love  of  a  dying  Saviour. 
I  JfEHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
•J^  NaiVd  to  the  shameful  tree ; 
JBfoir  vast  the  love  that  him  inclined 
To  Meed  and  die  for  me  I 
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2  HarJf ,  now  ne  groans  I  while  nature  shakes. 

And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend ! 
The  temple's  veil  in  sunder  breaks, 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 

3  *Tis  done  !  the  precious  ransom's  paid, 

"Receive  my  soul,"  he  cries; 
See  where  he  bows  his  sacred  head. 

He  bows  his  head  and  dies ! 
I  But  soon  he'll  break  death's  envious  chain* 

And  in  full  glory  shine ; 
O  Lamb  of  God !  was  ever  pain. 

Was  ever  love  like  thine ! 

HYMN    111.    L.  M. 
He  was  crucified. 

1  CTRETCH'D  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  diet, 
k^  Hark !  his  expiring  groans  arise ! 

See,  from  his  hands,  his  feet,  his  side. 
Runs  down  the  sacred  crimson  tide ! 

2  Believers,  now  behold  the  man  I 
The  man  of  ffrief  condemn'd  for  you, 
The  Lamb  of  Grod  for  sinners  slain. 
Weeping  to  Calvary  pursue. 

5  His  sacred  limbs  they  pierce,  they  tear. 
With  nails  they  fasten  to  the  wood ; 
His  sacred  limbs !  exposed  and  bare^ 
Or  only  cover 'd  with  nis  blood. 

•i  See  there  !  his  temples  crown'd  with  thomi^ 
His  bleeding  hands  extended  wide. 
His  streaming  feet  transfix 'd  and  torn. 
The  fountain  gushing  from  his  side. 

6  Thou  dear,  thou  suff 'ring  Son  of  God, 
How  doth  tliy  heart  to  a\iiT\eTa  mw«i\ 

SprinkLe  on  us  thy  precVoxia  V\«A, 
Constrain  iw  with  t!ny  Ay\T^;\ove\  f 
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IIYM.V     ii«.    L.  M. 
Jt  is  Christ  that  died. 

1  ^IKNERS  rejoice,  'tis  Christ  Uiat  diea  I 
^  Behold  the  blood  flows  from  his  side. 
To  wash  your  souls  and  raise  you  high. 
To  dwell  with  God  above  the  sky ! 

2  Tis  Christ  that  died,  O  love  divine  ! 
Here  mercy,  truth,  and  justice  shine ; 
CJfld  reconciled,  and  sinners  boujjht 

With  Jesus'  blood— how  sweet  Uie  thought 

3  Tis  Christ  that  died,  a  truth  indeed. 
On  which  my  faith  would  ever  feed  ; 
\or  let  the  works  that  I  perform 

B.?  nam'd,  to  swell  a  haughty  worm. 

4  'Tis  Christ  that  died,  'tis  Christ  was  slain. 
To  save  my  soul  from  endless  pain ; 

Tis  Christ  that  died,  shall  be  niy  theme, 
While  I  have  breath  to  praise  his  name. 

HYMN    113.    L.  M. 
Crucijixi(m  to  the  world  by  Vie  cross  of  Christ 

1  ITTHEN'  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

VV    On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died. 
My  richeRt  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
A.nd  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Sav«?  in  the  cross  of  Christ,  my  God ; 
All  tlie  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  tliem  to  thy  blood. 

t  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ; 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 

Or  thorns  compose  a  Saviour's  crown? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

Tlut  were  a  tribute  far  too  small; 
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Love  90  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  life,  my  soul,  my  all. 

HYMN    114.    L.M. 
It  is  finished, 
1  *nniS  finish'd — so  the  Saviour  cried, 
A    And  meekly  bow'd  his  head  and  died 
'Tis  finish'd — ^yes,  the  work  is  done. 
The  battle  fought,  the  vict'ry  won. 
'Tis  finish'd — all  that  heav'n  decreed, 
And  all  the  ancient  prophets  said. 
Is  now  fulfiird,  as  long  desin;n'd, 
In  me,  the  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  'Tis  finish'd — Aaron  now  no  more 
Must  stain  his  robes  with  purple  gore ; 
The  sacred  veil  is  rent  in  twain, 

And  Jewish  rites  no  more  remain. 

4  'Tis  finish'd — this,  my  dying  groan," 
Shall  sins  of  ev'ry  kind  atone ; 
Millions  shall  be  redeem 'd  from  death. 
By  this,  my  last  expiring  breath. 

5  'Tis  finish'd — heav'n  is  reconcil'd. 
And  all  the  pow'rs  of  darkness  spoil'd ; 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness,  again 
Return  and  dwell  with  sinful  men. 

6  'Tis  finish'd — let  the  joyful  sound 

Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  round ; 

'Tis  finish'd— let  the  echo  fly 

Thrn'  heav'n  and  hell,  thro*  earth  and  sky 

HYMN    116.    88&7S. 
Gazing  on  the  cross. 
i  ^  WEET  the  momenta,  rich  in  blessing 
*^  Which  befoie  the  CToaa\«^^TA\ 
L,ife  and  health,  and  peac^  ^owaftawuB^ 
From  the  sinner's  dyin%  ?n%iA. 
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2  Here  I*U  sit,  for  ever  viewing 
Mercy's  streams,  in  streams  of  blood ; 
Precious  drops  my  soul  bedewine, 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

3  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heav*n. 
While  upon  the  Lamb  I  ^ze ; 
Here  I  see  my  sins  forgiven, 
Lost  io  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

4  May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling, 
In  all  need  to  Jesus  go ; 

Prove  his  blood  each  day  more  healing, 
And  himself  more  deeply  know. 

R«iiirr«cfi«n  and  A«ceB«ioii  of  Christ* 

HYMN    116.    CM. 

The  resurrection  of  Chmt. 

I  "DLESS'D  morning,  whose  young  dawning 
jD  Beheld  our  rising  Grod ;  [r*y« 

That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust. 

And  leave  his  dark  abode ! 
'  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 

The  dead  Redeemer  lay, 
Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 

The  third,  th'  appointed  day. 
Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  force 

To  hold  our  God  in  vain ; 
rhe  sleeping  Conqueror  arose. 

And  bunt  their  feeble  chain. 

'o  thy  great  name  Almighty  Lord, 

Thete  sacred  hours  we  pay, 

nd  loud  bosanhas  shall  proclaim 

ne  tnumpb  of  the  day. 

mtkm  Mad  inunortal  pralte 
*  oar  victoiiouM  King ; 
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Let  lieav*n  and  earth,  and  rocks  and  m 
With  glad  hosannas  ring 

HYMN     117.    79 
The  resurrection  of  Christ. 

1  /CHRIST  the  Lord  is  ris'n  to-day, 
^  Sons  of  men  and  angels  sa)^ ; 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high. 
Sing,  ye  heav'ns,  and  e^irtn  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done. 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won ; 
Lo !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er, 

Lo !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal» 
Christ  hatii  buret  the  ffates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  bis  rise, 
Christ  hath  open'd  Paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King ! 
"Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting ?** 
Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save, 

»*  Where's  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  grave.'' 

5  Hail  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heav'n ! 
Praise  to  thee  by  both  be  giv'n ! 
The*!  we  greet  friumphant  now. 
Hail  I  the  Resurrection — ^thou. 

HYMN     118.    H.  M. 
The  resurrection  of  ChritL 
1   TTES I  the  Redeemer  rose, 
X    The  Saviour  left  the  dead. 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 
High  rais'd  his  conq'ring  head : 
Id  vnld  dismay  the  guards  around. 
Fall  to  the  ground,  and  sink.  a^vj. 
2  Lo!  the  angelic  banda 
Ta  fall  assembly  meet. 
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To  ifi*ait  his  high  commands, 

And  worship  at  his  feet: 
Joyful  they  come,  aiid  wing  their  way 
From  realms  of  day,  to  Jesus'  tomb. 
•i  Then  back  to  heav'n  they  fly. 

The  joyful  news  to  bear ; 

liark!  as  they  soar  on  higb^ 

What  music  fills  the  air ! 
Their  anthems  say,  "  Jesus  who  bled, 
•  Hath  lell  the  dead — he  rose  to-day." 
■i  Ye  mortals !' catch  the  sound — 

Iledeem'd  by  him  from  hell. 

Ami  send  the  echo  round 

The  globe  on  which  you  dwell: 
Transported,  cry — "  Jesus  who  bled, 
"  Hath  left  the  dead,  no  more  to  die." 
^  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord, 

Who  sav'st  us  with  thy  blood! 

Wide  be  thy  name  ador'd. 

Thou  rising,  reigning  God! 
With  thee  we  rise,  with  ttiee  we  reign. 
And  empires  gain  bnyond  the  skies. 
HYMN    119.    L.  M. 

I%e  retwrection  of  Christ  a  pledge  ofowrt. 
1  IXTHEN  I  the  lonely  tomb  survey, 

»  *    Where  once  my  Saviour  deign'd  to  lie, 

I  see  fuIfiU'd  what  prophets  say. 

And  all  the  pow'r  of  death  defy. 

This  empty  tomb  shall  now  proclaim. 

How  weak  the  bands  of  conquer'd  deatti ; 

Sweet  pledge ! — ^that  all  who  trust  his  name 

Shall  nae,  uid  draw  immortal  breath  I 
sjenu,  once  number'd  with  the  dead, 
Oa^eaiM  hu  eyes  to  sleep  no  more ; 

In^J£^Hl^'  ^^  """e  to  plead, 
/hr  whom  tbe  puna  of  death  lie  ba^. 
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4  Thy  risen  Lord,  my  soul  behold ! 
See  the  rich  diadem  he  wears ! 
Thou  too  shalt  bear  an  harp  of  gold. 
To  crown  thy  joy  when  he  appears. 

5  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head. 
Yet,  gracious  God,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  flesh  for  ever  with  the  dead, 

Nor  lose  thy  children  in  tlic  grave. 

HYMN    lao.    L.  M. 
/  know  that  my  Redeemer  Iweth. 

1  T  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives ; 

J-  What  comfort  this  sweet  sentence  givei 
He  lives,  he  lives,  who  once  was  dead. 
He  lives  my  ever-living  head ! 

2  He  lives  triumphant  from  the  grave. 
He  lives  eternally  to  save ; 

He  lives  all-dorious  in  the  sky. 
He  lives  exalted  there  on  high 

3  He  lives  to  bless  me  with  his  love. 
He  lives  to  plead  for  me  above ; 
He  lives  my  hungry  soul  to  feed. 
He  lives  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

4  He  lives  to  grant  me  rich  supply. 
He  lives  to  guide  me  with  his  eye ; 
He  lives  to  comfort  me  when  faint. 
He  lives  to  hear  my  soul's  complaint. 

5  He  lives  to  silence  all  my  fears, 

He  lives  to  stop  and  wipe  my  tears ; 
He  lives  to  calm  my  troubled  heart. 
He  lives  all  blessings  to  impart. 

6  He  lives  my  kind,  wise,  heav'nly  fiieiid« 
He  Uvea  and  loves  me  to  the  em\ 

He  Uvea,  and  while  he  \Vve%  VYL  w^% 
Hi  Uvea  my  prophet*  piieil,  wA>oa%- 
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ves  Mid  gnnts  me  daily  breath, 
▼et,  and  I  shaJl  conquer  death ; 
fes,  my  mansion  to  prepare, 
TW  to  bring  me  safely  tliere. 
VM,  all  glory  to  his  name ! 
res,  my  Jesus  still  the  same ; 
)  sweet  joy  this  sentence  gives, 
iw  that  my  Redeemer  lives. 

HYMN    lai,    7s. 
f  ruurreciion  and  ascension  of  Chriti, 
'GELS !  roll  the  rock  away ! 
Death !  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey ! 
the  Saviour  quits  the  tomb, 
ing  with  immortal  bloom, 
t  ye  seraphs,  Gabriel,  raise 
i's  eternal  trump  of  praise ! 
he  earth's  remotest  bound, 
to  the  blissful  sound. 
.  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes ! 
be  conq*ror  mount  the  skies ; 
ps  of  angels  on  the  road, 
and  sing  th'  incarnate  Grod. 
'n  unfolds  her  portals  wide  ! 
Dus  Hero !  through  them  ride ! 
of  glory !  mount  thy  throne — 
dlfifls  empire  is  thine  own. 
s  him,  ye  celestial  choirs : 
B  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres ! 
B  him  in  the  noblest  songs, 
ten  thousand  thousand  tongues. 
HYMN    12».    L.M. 
71#  aseetisian  of  ChrxMi 
t  Lard  is  risen  from  the  deaa, 
rr  Jesaa  is  gone  up  on  high  \ 
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4  He  said — and  lifting  up  his  hands, 

Pronounc'd  his  parting  jiray'r; 

When  lo,  a  bright  descenoing  cIouJ 

Convey'd  him  through  the  air. 

5  With  solemn  awe  his  foll*wers  vu.^  V. 

The  splendour  of  the  scene. 
While  the  unfolding  gates  of  light 
Receiv'd  the  Saviour  in. 

6  Burning  udth  holy  zeal,  they  spread 

Through  distant  lands  his  word  ; 
And  we,  like  them,  with  faith  and  jfty , 
Expect  our  risen  Lord. 

Exaltation  and  InferceMion  af  ChrUr 

HYMN    1585.    L.  M. 

The  exalted  Saviour. 

1  "VrOW  let  us  raise  our  cheerful  stndns, 
-L^    And  join  the  blissful  choir  above ; 
There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns. 

And  there  they  sing  his  wondrous  love. 

2  While  seraphs  tune  th'  immortal  sonf^y 
O  may  we  feel  the  sacred  flame ; 
And  ev'ry  heart,  and  ev'ry  tongue. 
Adore  the  Saviour's  glorious  name ! 

H  Jesus,  who  once  upon  the  tree 
In  agonizing  pains  expir'd ; 
Who  died  for  rebels — ^yes,  'tis  he  1 
How  bright !  how  lovely !  how  admir'd  t 

4  Jesus,  who  died  that  we  might  live— > 
Died  ill  the  wretched  traitors  place ; 
O  what  returns  can  mortals  give 
For  such  immeasMrabVft  ^»cfe\ 
5  Were  universal  natoiie  o\a%» 
-And  ai  t  with  all  \ieT  \aoBfl.\fc^  ito»\ 
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Mttiire  and  art,  with  all  their  pow'rB, 
Would  still  confess  the  otf'rcr  poor. 
6  Yet,  though  for  bounty  so  divine. 
We  ne*er  can  equal  honours  raise ; 
Jesus,  may  all  our  hearts  be  thine, 
And  all  our  tongues  proclaim  thy  praise. 
HYMN    lae.    CM. 
Redeemer  praised  by  angels. 

1  "DEYOND  the  glitt'ring  starry  skies. 
•D  Far  as  th>  eternal  hills, 

There,  in  the  boundless  worlds  of  light. 
Our  dear  Redeemer  dwells. 

2  Legions  of  angels  round  his  throne 

In  countlisss  armies  shine ; 
At  his  right  hand,  with  golden  harps, 
They  offer  songs  divine, 
t  **  Hail,  glorious  Prince  of  Peace,"  they  cr^. 
"  Whose  unexampled  love 
**  Mov'd  thee  to  quit  those  blissful  realms, 
"  And  royalties  above." 
A  Thro'  all  his  travels  here  below. 
They  did  his  steps  attend , 
Oft  wond'ring,  how,  or  where,  at  last. 
This  mystic  scene  would  end. 
6  They  saw  his  heart  transfix'd  with  wounds. 
And  view'd  the  crimson  gore ; 
Th^  saw  him  break  the  bars  of  death. 
Which  none  e'er  broke  before. 
6  They  brouefat  his  chariot  from  above. 
To  bear  nim  to  his  throne ; 
CUpp'd  their  triumphant  wings,  and  cried, 
'*The  glorious  work  is  done." 
HYMN    197.    L.  M. 

•r5  £19l  ^^5*  *'"'•  «<>»»*»  adore, 
•^  A  pMinfuJ  auff'rer  now  no  mori  ^ 
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At  the  ri^ht  hand  of  God  he  reigns 
O'er  eartn,  and  heav'n's  extensive  plaim, 

2  His  race  lor  ever  is  complete  , 
For  ever  undisturb'd  his  seat: 
JMyriads  of  angels  round  him  tiy, 
And  sing  his  well-gain'd  victory. 

3  Yet  'midst  tlie  honours  of  his  throne. 
He  joys  not  for  himself  alone : 

His  meanest  servants  share  their  part. 
Share  in  that  royal  tender  heart. 

4  Raise,  raiso,  my  soul,  thy  raptur'd  sight 
Willi  sacred  wonder  and  delight; 
Jesus  at  God's  right  hand  now  see, 
llntcr'd  within  the  veil  for  thee. 

HYMN    128.    L.  M. 

The  intercession  of  Christ. 

1  1_TK  lives!  the  great  Redeemer  lives  I 
Aa  (What  joy  tlie  blest  assurance  gives!) 
And  now,  before  his  Father,  God, 
Pleads  the  full  merit  of  his  blood. 

3  Re])eated  crimes  awake  our  fears, 
And  justice  arm'd  with  frowns  appears; 
But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face. 
Sweet  mercy  smiles,  and  all  is  peace. 

3  Hence,  then,  ye  black,  despairing  tliouglits! 
Above  our  fears,  above  our  faults, 

His  pow'rful  intercessions  rise. 
And  guilt  recedes,  and  terror  dies. 

4  In  cv'ry  dark  distressful  hour. 
When  sin  and  Satan  join  their  pow'r, 
I.et  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart. 
That  Jesus  bears  us  on  his  heart. 

5  (ireat  Advocate,  almighty  Friend- 
On  him  our  h\imb\c  Vio^e*  ^%^\A' 
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Our  cause  can  never,  never  fail, 
For  Jesus  pleads,  and  must  prevail 

HYMN    lao.    CM. 

ChritVs  intercession  prevcUent. 

1  A  WAKE,  sweet  gratitude  I  and  sing 
-^  Th'  ascending  Saviour's  love  ; 
Sine;  how  he  lives  to  carry  on 

His  people's  cause  above. 

2  With  cries  and  tears  he  offered  up 

His  humble  suit  below ; 

But  with  authority  he  asks, 

Enthron'd  in  glorj'  now. 

3  For  all  that  come  to  God  by  liim, 

Salvation  he  demands ; 
Points  to  their  names  upon  his  brcasv 
And  spreads  his  wounded  hands. 

4  His  sweet  atoning  sacrifice 

Gives  sanction  to  his  claim : 
"  Father,  I  will  that  all  my  saints 
"  Be  with  me  where  I  am : 

5  "By  thy  salvation,  recomperse 

"The  sorrows  I  endur'd; 
"Just  to  the  merits  of  thy  Son, 
"And  faithful  to  thy  word." 
S  Eternal  life,  at  his  request. 
To  ev'jy  saii.  is  giv'n. 
Safety  below,  am!  ailer  death, 
The  plenitude  of  heav'n. 

HYMN    130.    S.M 

Intercession  of  Christ. 

1  TXTELL,  the  Redeemer's  gone 

f  V    T*  appear  before  our  God, 

Tospnakle  o'er  the  JSaming  throne 

Wltb  Ma  atoning  blood. 


^;y. 
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Uosanna  to  his  blessed  name. 
Who  saves  by  glorious  ways ; 

Th'  anointed  Saviour  has  a  claim 
To  our  immortal  praise. 

HYMN    13a.    H.M. 
TJie  offices  of  Christ, 

1  TOIX  all  the  glorious  names 
tl    Of  wisdom,  love,  and  pow'r, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bore : 

All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth. 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name ; 

By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came  : 
The  joyful  news  of  sin  forgiv'n, 
Of  hell  subduM,  and  peace  with  heav'n. 

3  Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 
OfFer'd  his  olood  and  died  ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  sacrifice  beside : 

His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

4  My  dear  and  mighty  Lord, 
My  Conqu'ror  and  my  King ; 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, 
Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing: 

Thine  is  the  pow'r :  behold !  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  thy  feet. 

5  Now  let  my  soul  arise, 

And  tread  the  tempter  down  ; 
Mf  Saviour  leads  me  forth 
To  conquest  and  a  crown : 
Mfeble  saint  shall  win  the  day, 
^oagb  death  &nd  hell  obstruct  the  v»%V 
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6  Should  all  the  hosts  of  hell, 

And  pow'rs  of  death  unknown. 

Put  their  most  dreadful  I'orms 

Of  death  and  mischief  on : 

[  shall  be  safe,  for  Christ  displays 

Superior  pow'r  and  guardian  grace. 

HYMN     133.    H.  M. 

Christ  our  High  Priest. 

\    A    GOOD  High  Priest  is  come, 

-tJ^  Supplying  Aaron's  place. 

And  taking  up  his  room, 

Dispensing  Hie  and  grace  : 
The  law  by  Aaron's  priesthood  came; 
But  grace  and  truth  by  Jesus'  name. 
^  My  Lord  a  Priest  is  made. 

As  sware  the  mighty  Go<i 

To  Israel  and  his  seed ; 

Ordain'd  to  offer  blood 
For  sinners,  who  his  mercy  seek ; 
A  priest  as  was  Melchisedek. 

3  He  once  temptations  knew. 
Of  ev'ry  sort  and  kind. 
That  he  might  succour  show 
To  ev'ry  tempted  mind: 

In  ev'ry  point,  the  Lamb  was  tried. 
Like  us,  and  then  for  us  he  died. 

4  I  other  priests  disclaim. 
And  laws  and  off 'rings  too, 
None  but  the  bleeding  Lamb 
The  mighty  work  can  do  : 

He  shall  have  all  the  praise,  for  he 
Ifaih  lov'd,  and  liv'd,  and  died  for  me. 

HYMN     13%.    fts%L^. 
King:. 
'    T  15T  us  awake  out  ioy?*, 
-*-'  Stnke  up  witYi  cheexlLvA  vove»^ 
Elach  creature  siog  ; 
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k — begin  the  son^ — 
lis — ^the  strain  prolong 
lentB  sweet  and  strong — 
iaua  is  King." 
dm  abroad  his  name, 
f  his  matchless  fame, 
•t  wonders  done ; 
through  hell's  dark  profound, 
le  whole  earth  resound, 
le  hi^h  heav'ns  rebound — 
he  vict*ry*s  won." 
aquish*d  sin  and  hell, 
le  last  foe  will  quell ; 
iraera  rejoice ! 
ing  love  adore, 
him  now  raised  in  pow*r, 
iumph  evermore, 
h  a  glad  voice. 
11  the  glorious  day, 
through  the  heav'nly  way 
he  shall  come ! 
ihej  who  pierc'd  him  wail, 
>mi8e  shall  not  fail, 
see  your  King  prevail— 
e,  dear  Lord,  come. 

XI.  Hoir  Spirit. 

HYMN    135.    L.  M. 
IS  operiUioM  of  the  Holy  Spirii, 
RNAL  Spirit !  we  confess 
id  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  erace 
tw*r  conveys  our  blessings  &vni 
odOie  Father  and  the  &)n. 
B  V  by  Uiine  be&v*nly  rav. 
•am/rfartoessturntoaiy; 


338  HOLT    SPIRIT. 

Thine  u  ^vard  teaching  make  us  know 
Our  dai..-!.  *,  and  our  relug**  too. 

8  Thy  pow  *  and  elory  work  within, 
And  breaK  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 
Do  our  imperious  lusts  subdue. 
And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

I  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  voio 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys ; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind, 
And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 

HYMN    136.    L.  M. 

The  effusion  of  the  Spirit. 

1  /^  RE  AT  was  the  day,  the  joy  was  gra 
vJT  When  the  divine  disciples  met ; 
Whilst  on  their  heads  the  Sj)irit  came, 
And  sat  like  tongues  of  cloven  flame. 

2  What  gifts,  what  miracles  he  gave ! 
And  pow'r  to  kill,  and  pow'r  to  save ! 
Furnish'd  their  tongues  with  wondrous  n? 
Instead  of  shields,  and  spears,  and  swonL 

3  Thus  armM,  he  sent  the  champions  forth, 
From  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north ; 
"  Go,  and  assert  your  Saviour's  cause, 

"  Gro,  spread  the  myst'ry  of  his  cross." 

i  These  weapons  of  the  holy  war. 
Of  what  almighty  force  they  are. 
To  make  our  stubborn  passions  bow. 
And  lay  the  proudest  rebel  low ! 

5  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  rude. 
Are  by  these  heav'nly  arms  subduM; 
While  Satan  rages  at  b\a  \(a«. 

And  hates  the  doctrine  ot  V\ie  cnm. 
^  Great  King  of  grace  \  xttYYiea?^**** 

I  would  be  led  m  triuiapti  too. 
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captive  to  my  Lord, 
he  vict'ries  of  his  word. 

tlYMN    137.    L.  M. 

euofthe  Holy  Spirit  experienced 

Lord,  and  shall  thy  Spirit  rest 

:h  a  wretched  heart  as  mine? 

dwelling !  c^lorious  Guest ! 

onishing,  divine ! 

prevails,  and  gloomy  fear, 

edmost  expires  in  night, 

thy  Spirit  then  be  here, 

ig  of  comfort,  life,  and  light  ? 

[est  Comforter  is  nigh ; 

tains  my  fainting  heart, 

I  my  hopes  for  ever  die, 

cheering  ray  depart. 

e  kind  promise  glads  my  soul 

nd  his  healing  voice 

st  of  my  fears  control, 

y  drooping  pow'rs  rejoice  ? 

to  call  the  Saviour  mine, 

it  wish  my  heart  aspires ; 

ess  than  pow'r  divine, 

nates  these  strong  desires  ? 

than  thine  almighty  word 

ny  heart  from  earth  and  dust. 

e  cleave  to  thee,  my  Lord, 

y  treasure,  and  my  trust  ? 

my  cheerful  hope  can  say, 

f  God,  and  taste  his  grace ;" 

not  thv  blissful  ray 

}ga  tbb  dawn  of  sacred  \ft^KA  i 

i  Spint  in  my  heart 

eU,  O  God  of  love ; 
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An^  ^ight  and  heav'uly  ]>eace  impwtv' 
Sw«,t,t  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 

HYMN    138.    7s. 
The  SpirWi  influence  taught. 

1  /1RACI0US  Spirit,  love  divine ! 
vJ  Let  thy  light  within  me  shine ; 
All  my  guilty  fears  remove, 

Fill  me  full  of  heav'n  and  love. 

2  Speak  thy  pard'ning  grace  to  me. 
Set  the  bunien'd  sinner  free ; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wash  me  in  his  precious  blood 

3  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart. 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heaurt ; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast. 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

i  Let  me  never  from  thee  stray, 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine. 
Keep  me,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

HYMN    139.    CM. 

The  promised  Comforter, 

1  XJE'S  come  !  let  ev'ry  knee  be  besi^ 
Ji  All  hearts  new  joy  resume ; 
Sing,  ye  redeemed,  with  one  consent, 

"Tne  Comforter  is  come." 

2  What  ereater  gift,  what  greater  lore. 

Could  God  on  man  bestow  ? 
Angels  for  this  rejoice  above, 
Let  man  rejoice  below ! 
9  Hail,  blessed  Spirit  \  m«j  etLcVvnonl    . 

Thy  sacred  influence  iee\;      ^  ^ 
Do  thou  each  sinful  ^ou^l  cflotaA* 
A.ud  fix  our  wav'nng  xft^W 
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hoa  ti>  the  conscience  dost  convey 
ThoM  checks  which  we  should  know ; 
fay  motions  point  to  us  the  way. 
Thou  giv'st  us  strength  to  go. 

HYMN    140.    CM. 
TV  vriiMtnng  and  Haling  Spirit. 
JETHT  should  the  children  of  a  king 
rr    Go  moumin?  all  their  days ? 
nftt  Comforter !  descend  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 
iQft  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints. 
And  seal  the  heirs  of  heav'n  ? 
Hien  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiv'n  i 
jBure  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
jkL  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart. 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 
Iioa  art  the  earnest  of  his  love. 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 
Jid  tby  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 

HYMN    141.    L.M. 
J%e  leadings  of  the  Spirit, 
^OME,  mcious  Spirit,  heav'nly  Dove, 
J  Vnth  fight  and  comfort  from  above ; 
e  thoa  our  Guardian,  thou  our  Guide ! 
I'er  ev'ry  thought  and  step  preside. 
oodaet  us  safe,  conduct  us  £u> 
nm  vr*Tf  sin  and  hurtful  snare ; 
aad  to  ttij  word  that  rules  must  ^ve, 
od  tBMcb  as  lesBODB  how  to  live. 
mifghtoftratik  to  ua  display, 
I  Aftte  lis  know  aad  choose  thy  'WtQI  % 
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Plant  holy  fear  in  er'ry  heart. 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

4  Lead  us  to  holiness — ^thc  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God; 
Lead  us  to  Christ — the  living  way. 
Nor  let  us  from  his  pasture  stray. 

5  Lead  us  to  Grod,  our  final  rest. 
In  his  enjoyment  to  be  blest ; 
Lead  us  to  heav'n,  the  seat  of  bliss, 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 

HYMN    149.    S.  M. 
The  Holy  Spirit  invoked, 

1  AIOME,  Holy  Spirit,  come, 
vy  With  energy  divine, 

And  on  this  poor  oenighted  soul 
With  beams  of  mercy  shine. 

2  From  the  celestial  hills. 
Life,  light,  and  ioy  dispense ; 

And  may  I  daily,  hourly  feel 
Thy  quick'ning  influence. 

3  Melt,  melt,  this  frozen  heart. 
This  stubborn  will  subdue. 

Each  evil  passion  overcome. 
And  form  me  all  anew. 

4  Mine  will  the  profit  be, 

But  thine  shall  be  the  praise ; 
And  unto  thee  I  will  devote 
The  remnant  of  my  days. 

HYMN    143.    8.M. 
Invocation  to  the  Holy  8pML 
1  "DLEST  Comforter  divine ! 

-D  Whose  rays  of  heav'nly  love 
Amid  our  gloom  and  d«x>nv«s&  ^ia« 
And  point  our  aouVa  ^iXioii*. 
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S  Thou— who  with  "still  small  voice,'* 

Dost  stop  thi'  sinner's  way. 
And  bid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice. 

Though  earthly  joys  decay : 
8  Thoa — whose  inspirine  breath 

Can  make  the  cloud  of  care, 
And  e'en  the  gloomy  vale  of  death 

A  smile  of  glory  wear. 

4  Thou— who  dost  fill  the  heart 
With  love  to  all  our  race. 

Blest  Comforter ! — ^to  us  impart 
The  blemings  of  thy  grace. 

HYMN    144.    CM. 

Breathing  after  the  Holy  Spirit. 
I  riOME,  Holy  Spirit,  heav'nly  Dove, 
Vy  With  all  tny  quick'ning  pow'rs. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 
t  I^ook  how  we  grovel  here  below, 
Fond  of  these  triflinj?  toys ; 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go. 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

5  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs. 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 
Uoiannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 
4  Dear  Lord !  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor,  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 
i  Omiie,  Holy  Spirit,  heav'nly  Dove, 
With  all  tbr  quick'nins  pow'n, 
Om^  Mbed  ahjvwi  a  Saviour's  lov«» 
Aad  UiMt  ahaU  kindle  ours. 
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XII.   Chareli  of  Christ* 

HYMN    145.    L.  M. 
The  church. 

1  O  HOUT,  for  the  blessed  Jesus  reigns, 

^  Thro'  distant  lands  his  triumphs  spread. 
And  sinners,  freed  from  endless  pains. 
Own  him  their  Saviour  and  their  Head. 

2  He  calls  his  chosen  from  afar, 
They  all  at  Zion*s  gate  arrive ; 
Those  who  were  dead  in  sin  before. 
By  sovereign  grace  were  made  alive. 

3  Gentiles  and  Jews  his  laws  obey, 
Nations  remote  their  offerings  bring, 
And  unconstrain'd  their  homage  pay 
To  their  exalted  Grod  and  King. 

4  0  may  his  holy  Church  increase. 
His  word  and  Spirit  stiU  prevail. 
While  angels  celebrate  his  praise. 
And  saints  his  glowing  glories  hail ! 

5  Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lamb, 
From  all  below,  and  all  above ; 
In  lofty  sones  exalt  his  name. 
In  songs  as  lasting  as  his  love. 

HYMN    146.    S.  M. 

Love  to  the  church, 

1  T  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
JL  The  house  of  thine  abode ; 

The  church  our  blest  Redeemer  savM 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  church,  O  God ! 
Her  walls  before  thee  stand. 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  tivme  e^e. 
And  graven  on  thy  Yiaxi^. 
f  If  e'er  to  bless  thy  bohb* 
Mj  voice  or  hiukos  deny* 
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These  hands  let  useful  skill  forsake. 
This  voice  in  silence  die. 

4  If  e*er  my  heart  forget 
Her  welfare  or  her  wo, 

Let  ev*i7  joy  this  heart  forsake, 
And  ev'iy  grief  o'erflow. 

5  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 
For  her  my  pray*rs  ascend: 

To  her  mv  cries  and  toils  be  giv'n, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

6  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heav'nly  ways ; 
Het  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hynms  of  love  and  praise. 

7  Jesus,  thou  friend  divine. 
Our  iSaviour,  and  our  King, 

Thv  hand  from  ev'iy  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliv'rance  bring. 

8  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last. 
To  Zion  shall  be  giv'n 

rhe  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield. 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heav'n. 

HYMN    147.    L.M. 
The  church  triumphant. 
1  nnRIUMPHANT  Zion !  lift  thy  head 
-L   From  dust  and  darkness,  and  the  dead  { 
Though  humbled  long,  awake  at  length. 
And  gird  thee  with  thy  Saviour's  strength ! 
I  Put  ail  thy*  beauteous  garments  on. 
And  let  tny  excellence  be  known : 
Deck'd  in  the  robes  of  riebteousness, 
TIm  w€aid  thy  glory  ahaS  confest. 
Mlhmore  shall  foes  unclean  invade, 
JMi£U  ihj  ballow'd  waUs  with  dread*, 
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No  more  shall  hell's  insulting  host 
Their  vict'ry  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 
4  Grod  from  on  hi^h  has  heard  thy  pray*c^ 
His  hand  thy  rums  shall  repair : 
N"or  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 

HYMN    148.    L.  M. 
The  ckurch*t  complatni. 

1  r  ORD,  in  these  dark  and  dismal  days, 
-L^  We  mourn  the  hidings  of  thy  face ; 
Proud  enemies  our  path  surround, 

To  level  Zion  with  the  ground. 

2  Her  sons,  her  worship,  they  deride, 

And  hiss  thy  word  with  tongues  of  pride ; 
And  cry,  t*  insult  our  humble  prayVr 
"  Where  is  your  God,  ye  Christians,  where'* 
.3  Errors  and  sins  and  follies  grow, 
Thy  saints  bow  down  in  deepest  wo ; 
Their  love  decays,  their  zeal  is  o'er. 
And  thousands  wdk  with  Christ  no  more. 

4  To  happier  days  our  bosoms  turn ; 
Those  (lays  but  teach  us  how  to  mourn : 
The  Grod  who  bade  his  mercy  flow. 

In  wrath  withdraws  his  blessings  now. 

5  The  blessing's  from  thy  truth  withdrawn ; 
Its  quick'ning,  savin^^  influence  gone : 
Unwam'd,  unwaken'd,  sinners  hear. 
Nor  see  their  awful  danger  near. 

6  In  dews  unseen,  in  scanty  show'rs. 
Thy  S|)irit  sheds  his  healing  pow*ra : 
Thy  thirsty  ground  is  parch'd  beneath. 
And  all  is  Darrenness  atvd  ^ea^S^. 

r  Yet  still,  thy  name  Va  evex  \i\e%\.» 
On  thee  our  hope  sha!L\  a«kSeV^  t«i^. 
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Zkm  ber  Saviour  loon  shall  see 

Ans^'d  to  set  her  Israel  free. 
8  ieiBBi  with  Tengeance  ann*d,  shall  coinc 

To  crash  his  foes,  and  seal  their  doom ; 

The  mystic  Babel  whelm  in  dust. 

Her  pomp,  her  idols,  pow'r  and  trust. 
f  Then  shall  thy  saints  exult,  and  sing 

The  matchless  glories  of  tlieir  King ; 

Nations  before  nis  altar  bend, 

And  peace  firom  realm  to  realm  extend 

HYMN    149.    lis. 

Comfort  for  the  church  in  trouble, 

1  i\  ZION!  afflicted  with  wave  upon  ware, 

vf  Whom  no  man  can  comfort,  whom  n» 

man  can  save ;  [may*d, 

l^th   dariuiess   surrounded,  by  terrors   dis- 

In  tcnling  and  rowing,  thy  strength  is  decayed. 

1  Loud  roaring  the  billows  now  nigh  oven^'helm, 

But  skilful's  the  Pilot  who  sits  at  the  helm ; 

Hit  wisdom  conducts  t^ee,  his  pow'r  thee  de- 

In  safety  and  quiet  thy  warfare  he  ends,  [fends; 

J  *«  O  fearful !  O  faithless !"  in  mercy  he  cries, 

"  My  promise,  my  truth,  are  they  light  in  thine 

eyes  ?  [stand , 

Stilly  still  I  am  with  thee,  my  promise  shall 

Thro'  tempest  and  tossing,  ril  oring  thee  to 

land. 
Forget  thee  I  will  not,  I  cannot,  thy  name 
£ngrav*d  on  my  heart  doth  for  ever  remain ; 
The  palms  of  my  hands,  whilst  I  look  on,  I  see 
The  wounds  I  received  when  suff 'ring  for  thee. 
5  Then  trust  me  and  fear  not ;  thy  life  \&  aec\&x«  \ 
Mr  wiMdom  is  perfect,  supreme  is  my  t>oVt\ 
fiiowmj  correct  thee,  thy  soul  to  reW, 
ToMnketbeemt length  in  my  likeness loaY\\t.%. 


v^omionipss,  amicTPd,  brolren, 
Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you. 

2  Themes  of  lieart-felt  tribulatio 
Shall  no  more  perplex  your  w; 
You  sliall  name  yo\ir  walls,  sal 
Ami  your  ijatcs  shall  all  be  pra 

3  Tliere,  like  streams  that  feed  tl 
Pleasures  witliout  end  shall  flo 
For  the  Lord  your  faitli  rewarc 
All  his  bounty  shall  bestow. 

4  Still  in  undisturbed  possession. 
Peace  and  righteousness  shall  r 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppression 
Hear  the  voice  of  war  again. 

5  Ye  no  more  your  suns  descend! 
Waniiig  moons  no  more  shall  se 
But  your  griefs,  for  ever  ending 
Find  eternal  noon  in  me. 
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Shddl,  at  his  brightness,  dee  away, 

The  dawn  of  an  eternal  day. 

Thftn  shall  the  heathen,  fiird  with  awe, 

Learn  the  blest  knowledge  of  thy  law ; 

A.nd  Antichrists,  on  ev'ry  shore. 

Kail  from  their  thrones  to  rise  no  more. 

Then  shall  the  Jew  and  Gentile  meet, 

In  pure  devotion  at  thy  feet ; 

Aad  earth  shall  yield  thee  as  thy  due. 

Her  fulness  and  ner  glory  too. 

HYMN    1358.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 
Zion's  increase  prayed  for. 

0*£R  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness, 
Look,  my  soul,  be  still  and  gaze ; 
All  the  promises  do  travail 
With  a  glorious  day  of  grace ; 
Bless*d  jubilee. 

Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn ! 
Kingdoms  wide,  that  sit  in  darkness, 
Grant  them,  Lord,  the  glorious  light, 
.Vnd  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night ; 
.\Dd  redemption 
Freely  purcoasM,  win  the  day. 
Mar  the  glorious  day  approaching. 
Thine  eternal  love  proclaim. 
And  the  everlasting  gospel, 
Spread  abroad  thy  holy  name, 
(rer  the  borders 
Of  the  great  Immanuel's  land. 
VW  abroad  thou  mighty  gospel, 
¥nn  and  conquer,  never  cease ; 
Met  thf  JasUng  wide  dominiont 
Mmdphr,  and  still  increase ; 
'iPV  ^y  sceptre, 
trlo^T,  a//  the  world  around. 
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HYMN    153.    88.  7s,  &4s. 
Zion*s  increase  prayed  for. 

1  /^1 IRD  thy  sword  on,  mighty  Saviour* 
^J  Make  the  word  of  truth  thy  car, 
Prosper  in  thy  course,  triumphant. 

All  success  attend  thy  war ; 

Gracious  victor. 

Bring  thy  trophies  from  afar. 

2  Majesty  combin'd  with  meekness, 
Righteousness  and  peace  unite 
To  ensure  thy  blessed  conauests , 
Take  possession  of  thy  rignt. 
Ride  triumphant, 

Deck'd  in  robes  of  purest  light. 

3  Blest  are  they  that  touch  thjr  sceptre. 
Blest  are  all  that  own  thy  reign ; 
Freed  from  sin,  that  worst  of  tyrants, 
Rescu'd  from  its  galling  chain ; 
Saints  and  angels. 

All  who  know  thee,  bless  thy  reign. 

HYMN    154.    L.  M. 

Prayer  for  the  Jews. 

FATHER  of  faithful  Abr'am,  hear 
Our  earnest  suit  for  Abr'am's  seed ; 
Justly  they  claim  the  tend'rest  pray'r 
From  us,  adopted  in  their  stead : 

7  Outcasts  from  thee,  and  scatter'd  wide 
Through  ev*ry  nation  under  heav'n. 
Blaspheming  whom  they  crucified, 
Unsav'd,  unpitied,  unforgiv'n. 

5  But  hast  thou  finally  forsook, 
For  ever  cast  ttime  own  ww^.'^X 
Wilt  thou  not  bid  t\\e  mMi^"t«»V»V 
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Come  fben,  thou  great  deliverer,  come, 
The  veil  from  Jacob's  heart  remove ; 
O  Ining  tiiine  ancient  people  home. 
And  let  them  know  thy  dying  love ! 

HYMN    155.    L.  aM. 

Thy  kingdom  cotm. 

1  A  SCEND  thy  throne,  Almidity  King, 
•^  And  spread  thy  glories  all  abroad ; 
Let  thine  own  arm  salvation  brin^. 

And  be  thou  known  the  gracious  God. 

2  Let  millions  bow  before  thy  seat, 
Let  humble  mourners  seek  thy  face, 
Brings  daring  rebels  to  thy  feet, 
Subdii'd  by  thy  victorious  grace. 

8  0  let  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Become  the  kingdoms  of  the  Lord  ; 
Let  saints  and  angels  ])raisc  thy  name, 
Be  thou  through  iieav'n  and  earth  ador*d. 

HYMN    156.    H.  M. 

T%e  glory  of  the  churnh  in  the  latter  day. 
\  ZION,  tune  thy  voice, 
And  raise  thy  nands  on  high ; 
Tell  all  the  earth  thy  joys. 
And  boast  salvation  nigh  : 
Cheerful  in  God,  arise  and  shine, 
While  rays  divine  stream  all  abroad 
2  He  eilds  thy  mourning  face 
Wim  beams  that  cannot  fade  ; 
His  all-resplendent  grace 
He  pours  around  thy  head : 
The  nations  round  thy  form  shall  view 
With  lastre  new  divinely  crown'd. 
S  la  honour  to  his  name 
Jtojecf  that  aacred  light, 
Agrf  W  that  grace  proclaim. 
"tUeh  makes  &y  daJkness  brtftU-, 
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Pursue  his  praise  till  sov'rei^n  love 
In  worlds  above  the  glory  raise. 

4  There  on  his  holy  hill 

A  brighter  Sun  shall  rise. 

And  with  his  radiance  fill 

Those  fairer,  purer  skies : 
While  round  his  throne  ten  thousand  Stan 
In  nobler  spheres  his  influence  own. 

HYMN    15T.    CM. 

Latter-day  glory. 

1  TIEJOICE,  ye  nations  of  the  world, 
-tV  And  hail  the  happy  day, 

When  Satan's  kingdom  downward  huri' 
Shall  perish  wim  dismay. 

2  Rejoice,  ye  heathens,  (wood  and  stone 

Shall  form  your  Gods  no  more ;) 
Jehovah  ye  shall  trust  alone, 
And  him  alone  adore. 

5  Christians  rejoice— <ach  party  name» 

Each  diflf 'rent  sect  shall  cease ; 
yfour  error,  e^ef,  and  wrath  and  shame, 
Shall  yield  to  trath  and  peace. 
4  Ve  sons  of  peace,  the  triumph  share. 
Trumpets  no  more  shall  sound ; 
The  murd'rous  sword,  the  bloody  spear. 
Shall  cultivate  the  ground. 
%  Bri&:ht  o'er  the  mountains,  may  we  set 
This  blessed  morning  ray ; 
And  glorious  may  its  splendour  be. 
E'en  to  the  perfect  day. 

HYMN    158.    L.  M. 
JtftUennium. 
^    I*  OOK  up,  ye  saints,  m\3tL  «ww\.W 
-»-'  7'cvvard  fte  joyfuX,  com\i\^AKj; 
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When  Jesus  shall  descend  the  skies. 
And  form  a  bright  and  dazzling  ray. 

2  N'ations  shall  in  a  day  be  born, 
And  swift,  like  doves,  to  Jesus  fly ; 
The  church  shall  know  no  clouds  return, 
Vor  sorrows  mixing  with  their  joy. 

t  rtie  Hon  and  the  lamb  shall  feed 
Toijether  in  his  peaceful  reign ; 
And  Zion,  blest  with  heav'nly  bread. 
Of  pinching  wants  no  more  complain. 

4  The  Jew,  the  Greek,  the  bond,  the  free. 
Shall  boast  their  sepVate  rights  no  more. 
But  Join  in  sweetest  harmony. 
Their  Lord,  their  Saviour  to  adore. 

3  Thus,  till  a  thousand  years  be  past. 
Shall  holiness  and  peace  prevail. 
And  ev'rj'  knee  shall  bow  to  Christ, 
And  ev'ry  tongue  shall  Jesus  hail. 

6  Then  the  redeem'd  shall  mount  on  high, 
Where  their  delivering  Prince  is  gone ; 
And  angels  at  his  word  shall  fly, 
To  bless  them  witli  the  conqueror's  crown. 

HYMN    159.    7s. 
Christ  reigning. 
I  IT  ARK!  the  song  of  Jubilee 
Jl  Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar, 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore; 
Hallelujah !  for  the  I^rd, 

God  omnipotent,  shall  reign ; 
Hallelujah !  let  the  wont 
Echo  round  the  earth  and  maiu. 
^  aUksli^!  hark!  the  sound, 
/Vttm  £be  depth  unto  the  skies. 


354         BLESSINGS  OF  THC  COVENANT. 

Wakes  above,  beneath,  around 

All  creation's  harmonies ; 
See  Jehovah's  banner  furl'd. 

Sheath 'd  his  sword ;  he  speaks ;  'tis  do* 
And  the  kin^oms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  bis  Son. 
S  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

With  illimitable  sway ; 
He  shall  reign  when  like  a  scroll. 

Yonder  heav'ns  have  pass'd  away ; 
Then  the  end — ^beneath  nis  rod 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall ; 
Hallelujah !  Christ  is  God,    . 

God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 

XIII.   Blessini^  of  ll»«  CorenMil. 
The  Call. 

HYMN    160.    CM. 
The  inviiatUm  of  the  Gospel. 

1  T  ET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
-L^  And  ev'ry  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 

With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho !  all  ye  hungry  starving  souls 

That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  stme  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mihd : 
8  Eternal  Wisdom  has  prepar'd 
A  soul-reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 
4  Ho  I  ye  that  pant  for  IWiti^  Btce^ms^ 
And  pine  away  and  dAe*,  ^^ 

Here  you  may  quench  "yova  "w^h^^^Mb 
With  springs  that  nevei  Aty . 
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I  Riven  of  love  and  mercy  here 
In  a  rich  ocean  join  ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows, 
liUEe  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 
8  Dear  God !  the  treasures  oi'  thy  love 
Are  everlasting  mines. 
Deep  as  our  helpless  miseries  are. 
And  boundless  as  our  sins ! 
7  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
Stand  open  night  and  day ; 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 

HYMN    161.    CM. 

The  Lord's  call. 

1  T  ET  us  adore  the  grace  that  seeks 
-L^  To  draw  our  hearts  above  I 
Attend,  'tis  God,  the  Saviour,  speaks. 

And  every  word  is  love. 

2  "Come  forth,"  he  says,  ''no  more  pui 

The  path  that  leads  to  death  ; 
Look  up,  a  bleeding  Saviour  view. 
Look,  and  be  sav'd  by  faith. 
S  **  Mv  sons  and  daughters  you  shall  be, 
Through  my  atoning  blood  ; 
And  you  shall  claim  and  find  in  me, 
A  Father,  and  a  God." 
i  Lord,  speak  these  v\onis  to  ev'ry  heart 
By  thine  almighty  voice. 
That  we  may  now  i'roin  sin  depart. 
And  make  tliy  love  our  choice. 
HYMN    ie».    L.  M. 
Come,  for  aU  thingi  art  rea«l\|. 

^S'ii^^^^'  ^^y  the  gospe\  woTiW 
*^  Umale  to  the  supper  of  your  LiOtd* 
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Be  wise  to  know  your  g:r*iciouB  day. 
All  thu>^!»  are  i^eaclj,  cQine  away  I 

2  Rearly  the  FiitJi*^r  is  to  own. 
Ami  kiss  his  late  retiimiiig  son; 
Really  jour  loving  Saviour  stoudii 
And  Hp reads  for  you  lus  bleeding  ht. 

i  Ready  the  Sjiirit  of  liis  love» 
'I'o  lul  the  broken  heart  with  love, 
T'  appl>v  and  witnejfta  with  tli0  bloOi 
And  vtiLsU,  and  eeul  the  song  of  God 

4  Reaiiv  for  you  the  ani^els  wait^ 
To  trRinipn  iti  your  blest  estate  ; 
Tuniue^  Ineir  harpi^i  iJie^  long  to  pn 
The  won u era  of  redeeming  grace. 

B  The  Father*  Son,  atid  llol^  Ghost, 
Are  rc^aily  willi  llieir  shining  host; 
All  heaven  h  ready  to  resotind, 
"  The  dead's  alive'i  the  lost  is  found 

HYMN     103.     CM. 

The  caiL 
X  QTN^N'ERS»  the  voice  of  God  regai 
^  'Ti«  mercy  sneak  a  to-day ; 
He  caib  3^011  W  ni^  aovVeign  won!* 
From  ain's  destructive  way. 

2  Like  tlie  rough  sea  that  cannot  rest. 

You  live  devoid  of  peace; 
A  tJjousand  stings  within  your  brea 
Deprive  yonr  souls  of  ease. 

3  Your  way  is  dark,  and  leads  to  hell 

Why  will  you  persevere? 
C^n  vou  in  endlei^ii  torments  dwell, 
Sh\\\  up  ill  black  det^aiT! 
4   Why  will  yoH  in  tiie  crookftd^MJ 
Of  sin  ami  folly  go^ 
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In  pain  you  travel  all  your  day^. 
To  reap  immortal  wo ! 
S  Bat  he  that  turns  to  (xofi  shall  live. 
Through  his  abounding  grace ; 
His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive. 
Of  those  that  seek  his  lace. 
I  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  word. 
Renouncing  ev'iy  sin ; 
Submit  to  him,  your  sovereign  Lord, 
And  learn  his  will  divine. 
7  His  love  exceeds  your  highest  thoughts ; 
He  will  become  your  God, 
And  will  forgive  your  numerous  faults. 
Through  me  Redeemer's  blood. 

HYMN    1G4.    L.  M. 
The  care  of  the  soul  the  one  thing  needful 

WHY  will  ye  lavish  out  your  years 
Amidst  a  thousand  triding  cares  ? 
While  in  this  various  range  of  thought, 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot. 

•  Why  will  ye  chase  the  fleeting  wind, 
And  famish  an  immortal  mind  ? 
While  angels  with  regret  look  down. 
To  see  you  spurn  a  heav'nly  crown. 
Th'  eternal  God  calls  from  above. 
And  Jesus  pleads  his  bleeding  love ; 
Awaken'd  conscience  ^ves  you  pain. 
And  shall  they  join  their  pleas  in  vain. 

I  Not  BO  your  dying  eyes  shall  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  pursue ! 
Not  BO  studl  heav'n  and  hell  appear. 
When  the  decisive  hour  is  near. 

iJak^ty  Chd,  thy  pow'r  imparl, 
o  ex  conviction  on  the  heart, 


Weary  souU  invited  to  r 

1  /^OME,  weary  souls,  with  sin 
vy  Conic,  and  acv'^ej)!  the  pron: 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obe 
And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  aw; 

2  Oppressed  with  guilt,  a  painful 
O  come,  and  spread  your  woes 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  lovi 
Will  all  the  painful  load  remove 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  1 
To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal 
Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  p€ 
How  rich  the  gift,  how  free  the 

4  Lord,  we  accept  with  thankful 
The  hope  thy  gracious  words  ii 
We  come  with  trembling,  yet  r 
And  bless  the  kind  inviting  voi 

5  Dear  Saviour!  let  thy  pow'rful 
Confirm  our  faith,  our  fears  ren 
And  sweetly  influ'nce  ev'ry  bw 
And  guide  us  to  eternal  rest. 

HYMN    166.    H.I 
Yet  there  is  room, 
1  "^E  dying  sons  of  men, 
JL    Immerg'd  in  sin  and  wo> 
The  gospel's  voice  attend. 
While  Jesus  sends  to  you : 
Ye  perishing  and  guilty,  come. 
In  Jesus*  arms  there  yet  is  room* 
2  No  longer  now  delay, 
Nor  vaiD  excuses  frame; 


5'«^'?XS.m  and  come. 
I^^^yetisroom. 

HYMN    i«»-    ^• 

.       raUs-letev'ryew 
IE  8»vio'»  cau*--  J. 


'31  BL£S8INGS  OF  THE  COVENANT. 

5  D  jar  Saviour,  draw  reluctant  hearts, 
To  thee  let  sinners  fly, 
And  take  the  bliss  thy  love  imparts. 
And  drink,  and  never  die. 

HYMN    168.    L.  M. 
Onne  and  buy  without  money  and  toithout  pr 

1  TTO !  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh, 
-n.  »Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  race ; 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy. 

Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  gospel  grace 

2  Ye  nothing  in  exchange  can  give. 
Leave  all  you  have  and  are  behind ; 
Freely  the  gift  of  God  receive, 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 

3  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come ! 
Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  voice ; 
Return,  ye  weary  wand'rers,  home. 
And  in  redeeming  love  rejoice. 

HYMN    169.    CM. 
Whosoever  wUl,  let  him  anne. 

1  r\  WHAT  amazing  words  of  grace 
V-/  Are  in  the  ^spel  found ! 
Suited  to  ev'ry  sinner's  case 

Who  knows  the  joyful  sound. 

2  Poor,  sinful,  thirsty,  fainting  souls. 

Are  freely  welcome  here ; 

Salvation,  like  a  river,  rolls. 

Abundant,  free  and  clear. 

3  Come  then,  with  all  your  wants  and  wov 

Your  ev'ry  burden  bring ; 
Here  love,  unchangine  love,  abounds, 
A  deep  celestial  spnn^\ 
4  Wboeyer  will^  (O  graiciovA  -wsiWt 
8ban  of  this  stream  vu\»VLe\ 
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Come,  thirsty  souls,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
And  drink  for  Jesus'  sake ! 

1  Millions  of  sinners,  vile  as  you, 

Hive  here  found  life  and  peace ; 
Come  then,  and  prove  its  virtues  too. 
And  drink,  adore,  and  bless. 
.  HYMN    ITO.     C.  M. 
My  son,  give  me  thine  Iieart. 
)  T17HAT  lan^a^  now  salutes  the  ear? 
»  »    It  18  the  Saviour's  voice ! 
Let  all  the  world  attentive  hear. 
And  ev'ry  soul  rejoice. 

2  Sinner,  he  kindly  speaks  to  thee. 

However  vile  thou  art : 
'^  Here's  grace  and  pardon,  rich  and  ^ee, 
"  My  son,  give  me  thy  heart. 

I  "Tho'  thou  hast  long  my  grace  withutood, 
"  And  said  to  me  depart, 
**  I  claim  the  purchase  of  my  blood, 
"  My  son,  give  me  thy  heart. 
4  «  ni  form  thee  for  myself  alone, 
"  And  ev*ry  good  impart ; 
"  ril  make  my  great  salvation  known, 
"  My  son,  give  me  thy  heart." 
I  Come,  Lord,  and  conquer  now  my  \ieart, 
Set  up  in  me  thy  throne ; 
Bid  sin  an 'J  Satan,  hence  depart. 
And  claim  me  as  thine  own. 

HYMxV    171.    S.  M. 
The  accepted  time. 
I  .VOM'  is  ill'  accepted  time, 
J-^  Now  ia  the  day  of  grace ; 
Swi  Minneis,  come  m'thout  delay, 
iadmtek  the  SaWour's  face. 
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2  Now  is  th'  accepted  time. 

The  tjaviour  caila  to*day; 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late-- 

Then  why  fibouJd  you  delay  ? 
?,  Now  is  th'  accepted  tiine^ 

The  gospel  bida  }^ou  come ; 
And  ev\y  promise  in  his  word 

Declares  there  yet  is  room, 

H¥MN    ii?B>    L,l 
Life  the  £»%  accepted  ti 

1  TTTHILE  life  prolonga  its  pr 

Vt  Mercy  h  found  anJ  peac 
But  3oon,  all  soon !  approachin| 
Shall  blot  out  ev'iy  hope  of  hei 

2  While  God  inviteg,  how  blest  t 
How  sweet  the  gospers  chartni 
*^  Come  ainners,  haste,  0  haate 
While  yet  a  pard^ninj^  God  he*i 

3  "  Soon,  IjoriiG  on  tiuie*a  moat  n 
Shall  death  conimtind  you  to  tt 
Before  his  bar  your  spirits  brin 
And  node  be  found  to  h^ar,  or 

4  '*  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  dea] 
Wo  sabbath's  heav'nlv  light  shi 
Wo  God  regard  vour  bitter  prai 
Nor  Saviour  cafl  you  to  the  sic: 

HYMN    173.    L.  P. 

ITte  heavy  loiten  ini^Ued  to 

1  T>E ACE,  troubled  soul  whose 

-t    H&th  taught  each  scene  th 

Cea^e  thy  complaint,  ^suppreaa 

And  let  thy  tear*  foTse^  Xo  tss^ 

Behold,  tile  predouati^m \& 

To  hill  thy  p&in.  lasx^  ^^e1ai  \3e 


n: 
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8  Come,  freely  come,  by  sin  opprest, 
On  Jesus  cast  thy  weighty  load ; 
In  him  thy  refuge  find,  thy  rest. 
Safe  in  the  mercy  of  thy  God : 
Thy  God's  thy  Saviour  I  glorious  word ! 
0  bear,  believe,  and  bless  the  I^rd ! 

HYMN    174.    CM. 
Retolve, 

1  /'^OME,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breas. 
^  A  thousand  thoughts  revolve ; 

^,  Come,  with  your  ffuiU  and  fear  oppreit, 

^^'  And  make  this  last  resolve : 

2  "I'll  so  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 
"  luith  like  a  mountain  rose : 

"I  know  his  courts.  Til  enter  in. 
J  "  Whatever  may  oppose. 

3  "Prostrate  I'll  lie  before  his  throne, 
"  And  there  my  guilt  confess ; 

"I'll  tell  him,  I'm  a  i^xetch  undone, 
"Without  his  sov'reign  grace. 

4  "  Periiaps  he  will  admit  my  plea, 
**  Pernaps  will  hear  my  pray'r ; 

"But  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
«<  And  perish  only  there. 

5  <*!  can  but  perish  if  I  go ; 
« 1  am  resolved  to  try ; 

«  For  if  I  stay  aviray  I  know 
"  I  must  for  ever  die." 

C^nTertiof;  Grace. 

HYMN    175.    L.  M. 
Canvertifig  grace . 
^ly^  ^y^  one  of  Adam's  rac« 
-*-^  Coat  thee,  my  Lord,  more  toil  uA  V  ^-v 


B& 


L 
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Than  I  have  done,  before  my  soul 
Could  yield  to  thy  divine  control  ? 
2  How  great  the  pow'r,  how  vast  the  sway, . 
That  first  constrained  me  to  obey  ! 
How  large  the  grace  thou  didst  impart* 
That  conquered  sin,  and  won  my  heart. 

5  A  base  apostate  from  my  God, 

I  trampled  on  the  Saviour's  blood  ; 
I  scorn'd  his  mercy,  mock'd  his  pain. 
And  crucify 'd  my  Lord  again. 
4  But  lo !  the  chief  of  sinners  now 
Is  brouffht  before  thy  throne  to  bow ; 
Surely  this  mighty  pow*r  from  thee. 
Can  conquer  aJl  that  conquers  me. 

6  Hail,  dearest  Lord,  my  choicest  love, 
By  pity  drawn  from  realms  above ; 

I  woncler  at  that  grace  of  thine. 
That  won  a  heart  so  vile  as  mine ! 

HYMN    176.    CM. 

Convaimg  grace, 

1  TTAIL  mighty  Jesus!  how  divine 
-ti  Is  thy  victorious  sword ! 

The  stoutest  rebel  must  resign 
At  thy  commanding  word. 

2  Deep  are  the  wounds  thy  arrows  give. 

They  pierce  the  hardest  heart ; 
Thy  smiles  of  grace  the  slain  revive, 
And  joy  succeeds  to  smart. 

3  Still  gird  thy  sword  upon  thy  thigh, 

Ride  with  majestic  sway ; 
Go  forth,  sweet  Prince,  triumphantly 
And  make  thy  foes  o\)«y. 
4  And  when  thy  vicVnea  wc^  con!C^J«^»% 
And  all  thy  chosen  x^tcft 
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Shall  round  the  throne  of  ^lory  meet. 

To  singf  thy  conquVing  grace ; 
S  0  may  my  humble  soul  be  found 

Among  that  favoured  band ! 
And  I,  with  them,  thy  praise  will  sounil 

Throughout  Immanucrs  land. 

HYMN    177.    8S&7S. 
Praise  for  conversion, 

1  r\N  the  brink  of  fiery  ruin, 

"  Justice,  with  a  idaming  sword. 
Was  my  guilty  soul  pursuine, 
When  I  nrst  beheld  my  Lord. 

2  "Sinner,"  he  exclaim'd,  "I've  lov'd  thee 
••  WiUi  an  everlasting  love ; 

"Justice  has  in  me  approved  thee ; 
"Thou  shalt  dwell  witn  me  above." 

3  Sweet  as  angels'  notes  in  heaven. 
When  to  golden  harps  they  sound. 
Is  the  voice  of  sins  lorgiv'n 

To  the  soul  by  Satan  bound. 

4  Sweet  as  angels'  hcrps  in  glory 
Was  that  heav'nly  voice  to  me. 
When  I  saw  my  Lord  before  me 
Bleed  and  die  to  set  me  free ! 

5  Saints,  attend  with  holy  wonder ! 
Sinners,  hear  and  sing  his  praise ! 
Tis  the  God  that  holds  the  thunder, 
Shows  himself  the  God  of  grace ! 

ReccneralioB . 

HYMN    178.    CM. 

I7f  must  6^  bom  again, 
'Al^S^^^J^is  solemn  truth  reeardl 
^^'  ^r^  «<>n»  of  men. 
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For  Christ,  the  Saviour,  hath  declarViU 
"  Ye  must  be  born  again." 
2  Our  nature's  totally  deprav'd ; 
The  heart's  a  sink  ot  sin  ; 
Without  a  change  we  can't  be  sav'd, 
"  Ye  must  be  oorn  again." 
8  That  which  is  born  of  flesh  is  flesh, 
And  flesh  it  will  remain ; 
Then  mairvel  not  that  Jesus  saith, 
"  Ye  must  be  born  again." 
4  Spirit  of  life  !  thy  g^race  impart. 
And  breathe  on  sinners  slain ; 
And  witness,  Lord,  in  ev'ry  heart. 
That  we  are  born  again. 
6  Dear  Saviour,  let  us  now  bea^in 
To  trust  and  love  thy  won! ; 
And  by  forsaking  ev'ry  sin. 
Prove  we  are  born  of  God. 

HYMN    170.    C.  M. 
The  new  creation. 

1  A  TTEND,  while  Gotl's  exalted  Sod 
•^^  Doth  his  own  glories  show ; 

"  Behold,  I  sit  upon  my  throne, 
**  Creating  all  things  new. 

2  "Nature  and  sin  are  pass'd  away, 

**  And  the  old  Adam  dies ; 
"  My  hands  a  new  foundation  lay, 
"  See  the  new  world  arise  I 
Z  "  I'll  be  a  Sun  of  righteousness 
"  To  the  new  heav'ns  I  make ; 
"iVone  but  the  new-born  heirs  of  gnc« 
"  My  glories  shaW  pwXak^.** 
4  Miehty  iledeemerl  set  me  lie* 
From  my  old  state  ots\iv\ 
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0  fliftke  my  aoul  alive  to  thee, 

Ckeate  new  pow'ra  withia. 
I  Reaew  mine  eyes,  and  form  mine  ears. 

And  mould  my  heart  afresh ; 
Give  me  new  passions,  ,joys  and  fears. 

And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh. 
I  Far  from  tiie  regions  of  the  dead. 

From  sin,  ana  earth,  and  hell ; 
In  the  new  world  that  erace  hath  made, 

I  woukL  for  ever  dwell. 

HYMN    180.    CM. 

RegenercLiiUm. 

1  \rOT  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth, 
•Li   Nor  rites  that  God  has  giv'n, 
Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birth, 
Can  raise  a  soul  to  heav'n. 
S  The  aov'reign  will  of  God  alone 
Creates  us  heirs  of  mce ; 
Bom  in  the  image  of  his  Son, 
A  new  peculiar  race. 
S  The  Spirit,  like  some  heav'nly  wind. 
Blows  on  the  sons  of  flesh. 
New  models  all  the  carnal  mind. 
And  forms  the  man  afresh. 
4  Our  quickenM  souls  awake  and  rise 
From  the  long  sleep  of  death ; 
On  heav'nlj  things  we  fix  our  eve? 
And  praise  employn  our  breath. 

HYMN    l«i.    C.P.M. 

Ye  miui  be  bom  again. 

i  A  WAK'D  by  Sinai's  awful  sound, 
•^  Mreoul  in  bonds  of  guilt  I  Cownd, 
^ad  kaew  not  whera  to  go ; 
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0'erwhelm*d  with  sin,  with  anguish  thy 
The  sinner  must  he  horn  again. 
Or  sink  to  endless  wo. 

2  AmazM  I  stood,  hut  could  not  tell 
Which  way  to  shun  the  gates  of  hell. 

For  death  and  hell  drew  near ; 
I  strove  indeed,  but  strove  in  vain, 
The  sinner  must  he  bom  again. 

Still  sounded  in  mine  ear. 

3  When  to  the  law  I  trembling  fled. 
It  pour*d  its  curses  on  my  head, 

i  no  relief  could  And ; 
This  fearful  truth  increased  my  pain. 
The  sinner  must  be  bom  aeain, 

0'erwhelm*d  my  tortur'a  mind. 

4  Again  did  Sinai's  thunder  roll, 
And  guilt  lay  heavy  on  my  soul, 

A  vast  unwieldy  load ; 
Alas !  I  read  and  saw  it  plain. 
The  sinner  must  he  bom  again. 

Or  drink  the  wrath  of  GrSd. 

5  The  saints  I  heard  with  rapture  tell 
How  Jesus  conquer'd  death  and  hell. 

And  broke  the  fowler's  snare ; 
Yet,  when  I  found  this  truth  remain. 
The  sinner  must  be  born  again, 
I  sunk  in  deep  despair. 
ft  But  while  I  thus  in  aneuish  lay, 
Jesus  of  Naz'reth  passM  that  way, 

And  felt  his  pity  move ; 
The  sinner,  by  his  justice  slain. 
Now,  by  his  grace,  is  bom  again. 
And  sings  redeeming \o\e. 
T  To  heav'n  the  joyful  \idiT^g^  «l«s«. 
The  angels  tun'd  tbftit  Yiwy%  w>»«     \ 
A  nd  loftieT  notes  diA  m*e% 
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All  liail !  the  Lamb  who  once  was  slain, 
Unnumber'd  millions  born  again, 
Will  shout  thine  endless  praise. 

HYMN    18a.    C.  M. 

Regeneration  the  work  of  the  Spirit 

1  /^ AN  aught  beneath  a  pow'r  di\ine, 
^  The  stubborn  will  subdue  ? 

'Tis  thine,  eternal  Spirit,  thine 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

2  Tis  thine  the  passions  to  recall. 

And  upward  bid  them  rise ; 

And  make  the  scales  of  error  fall 

From  reason's  darkened  eyes. 

3  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away, 

And  bid  the  sinner  live, 
A  beam  of  heav'n,  a  vital  ray — 
Tis  thine  alone  to  give. 

4  0  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours. 

And  give  them  life  divine  ; 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  pow'rs. 
Almighty  Lord,  be  thine. 

HYMN    183.    S.  M. 
Vital  union  to  Christ  in  regeneratum. 

1  T\EAR  Saviour,  we  are  thine 
-L'  By  everlasting  bands ; 

Our  names,  our  hearts,  we  would  rosign. 
Our  souls  are  in  thy  hands. 

2  To  thee  we  stiU  would  cleave 
With  ever-growing  zeal ; 

If  millioDS  tempt  us  Christ  to  leave, 
OM  them  ne'er  prevail, 
S  Thy  Spirit  shaU  unite 
Ouraoula  to  tbee  oiir  head  ; 
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Shall  form  us  to  thy  image  bright. 
That  we  thy  paths  may  treM. 

4  Death  may  our  sonJs  divide 
From  these  abodes  of  clay ; 

But  love  shall  keep  us  near  thy  side. 
Through  all  the  gloomy  way. 

5  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one. 
Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear? 

If  he  m  heav'n  bath  fix'd  his  throne. 
Hell  fix  his  members  there. 

JastlflcatiMi. 

HYMN    184.    L.  M. 

Justification. 

1  T  ORD,  thy  imputed  righteousness 
-i-i  My  beauty  is,  my  gforious  dress ; 
'Midst  flaming  worlds  in  this  array'd. 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise. 
To  take  my  mansion  in  the  skies ; 
E'en  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea, 
"  Jesus  hath  liv'd  and  died  for  me." 

9  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  day. 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay.' 
While  through  thy  blood  i£solv'd  I  am. 
From  sin's  ^mendous  curse  and  shams. 

4  Thus  Abraham,  the  friend  of  God, 
Thus  all  tlie  armies  bought  with  blood. 
By  faith  alone  on  thee  relied. 
And  in  the  Lord  were  justified. 
5  This  spotless  robe  \he  lam^  v^f^ciBi 
When  roin'd  natare  smV^  ^^'^^^SFJi 

No  age  can  chanse  "^^  ^onaoa^M^ 

The  robe  of  Chnat  \b  c^w  ^*^' 
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6  0  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voice  ? 
Bid,  Lord,  thy  mourning  ones  rejoice ; 
Their  beauty  this,  their  elorious  dress, 
**  Jesus  the  Lord  our  righteousness  " 

HYMN    185.    CM. 

Juttification  byfaiUi,  not  by  works 

1  TTAIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 

▼    On  their  own  works  have  built ; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  all  unclean, 
And  all  their  actions  guilt. 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  mouth, 

Without  a  murmuring  word. 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

3  In  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous  law 

To  justify  us  now. 
Since  to  convince  and  to  condemn, 
Ii  all  the  law  can  do. 

4  Jesus,  how  dorious  is  thy  grace ! 

When  in  thy  name  we  tnist, 
Our  faith  receives  a  righteousness 
That  makes  the  sinner  just. 

HYMN    186.    L.M. 
Human  righteoumess  insufficient  to  justify. 

1  TTTHEREWITH,©  Lord,  shall  I  draw  near, 

V  V    Or  bow  myself  before  thy  face  ? 
How,  in  thy  purer  eyes,  apnear  ? 
What  shall  I  oring  to  gain  tny  grace  ? 

2  Will  gifts  delifht  the  Lord  most  high? 
WUl  multiply^  oblations  please  ? 
Thouaaods  of  rams  ids  favour  buy. 
Or  Mlaagbter'd  millions  e'er  appeased 

'^J?*^  """^^  **»«  wr«^  of  God^. 
Ckn  these  wash  out  my  guilty  stain^ 
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Rivers  of  oil,  or  seas  of  blood  ? — 

Alas !  they  all  must  flow  in  vain. 
I  What  have  I,  then,  wherein  to  trust  ? 

1  nothing  have,  I  nothing  am ; 

Excluded  is  my  ev'ry  boast, 

My  glory  swallow'd  up  in  shame. 
5  Guilty  I  stand  before  thy  face. 

My  sole  desert  is  hell  and  wrath ; 

'ijwere  just  the  sentence  should  take  place, 

But  0,  i  plead  my  Saviour's  death ! 
>  I  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son, 

Who  <lied  for  sinners  on  the  tree ; 

I  plead  his  righteousness  alone ; 

O  put  the  spotless  robe  on  me. 

HYMN    187.    L.  M. 

We  are  not  accepted  on  account  of  the  teorthmtt 
of  our  faith. 

1  "DY  faith  in  Christ  we're  justified, 

D  Since  'tis  by  faith  Christ  is  applied ; 
But  not  for  faith,  or  anything 
We  either  suffer,  do,  or  bring. 

2  I*aith  is  the  hand  that  Christ  receive?. 
And  takes  the  treasure  which  he  gives ; 
But  faith  no  merit  can  jiossess, 
Chi-ist  is  the  T^ord  our  righteousness. 

3  Jesus,  our  soul's  delightful  choice. 
In  thee  believing,  we  rejoice ; 
Thy  promises  our  hearts  revive. 
And  keep  our  fainting  faith  alive. 

i  Do  thou  the  languid  spark  inflame, 
iZeveaJ  the  glones  of  thy  T»mfe\ 
Let  thy  imputed  rigYiteouwiew, 
Be  an  our  trust*  cv\ir  ^oy  «iA  v«»^  *■« 


ADOPTION.  373 

HYMN    1S8.    L.M. 
Omt  good  works  are  no  part  of  our  ng/Ueoutneu 

before  God. 
1  VrO  more  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 

J^   Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done ; 

I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before. 

To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 
i  Now  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name, 

What  was  my  eain  I  count  my  loss ; 

My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 

And  nail  my  gloiy  to  his  cross. 

3  Yes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 
All  thiags  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake ; 
0  may  my  soul  be  found  in  him, 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake. 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 
Dares  not  appear  before  thy  throne ; 
fiut  faith  can  answer  thy  demands. 

By  pleading  what  my  Lord  hath  done. 

Adaption. 

HYMN    189.    S.M. 
jSdoptUm. 

1  "DEHOLD  what  wondrous  grace 
-D  The  Father  has  bestow*d 

On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  sons  of  God ! 

2  Tts  no  surprising  thing. 
That  we  should  be  unknown ; 

The  Jewish  worid  knew  not  their  King, 

God'b  eveiiasting  Son. 
8  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

Howgnmt  we  muat  be  made  *, 
to  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 
We  §bmU  be  like  our  head. 
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4  A  hope  so  much  divine 
May  trials  well  endure. 

May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin. 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 

5  If  in  my  Father's  love 
I  share  a  filial  part. 

Send  down  thy  spirit  like  a  dove. 
To  rest  upon  my  heart 

6  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne ; 
My  faith  shall  Abba,  Father,  cry. 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 

HYMN    190.    CM. 

Jtbba,  Father. 

1  ^OV'REIGN  of  all  the  worlds  on  hig%, 
•^  Allow  my  humble  claim  \ 

Nor,  while  a  worm  would  raise  its  head. 
Disdain  a  Father's  name. 

2  My  Father,  God !  how  sweet  the  sound ! 

How  tender,  and  how  dear ! 
Not  all  the  harmony  of  heav'n 
Could  so  delight  the  ear. 
8  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name 
On  my  expanding  heart. 
And  show  that  in  Jehovah's  grace 
I  share  a  filial  part. 
4  Cheer'd  by  a  si^al  so  divine, 
Unwav'ring  I  believe; 
And  Abba,  llither,  humbly  cry,  . 
Nor  can  the  sign  deceive. 

HYMN    191,    78. 
2^  privilegti  of  iht  sona  of  Q«A» 
/  DJLESSED  are  the  sons  o«  ^3rtA\  ' 

-^  They  are  bought  vr\^  Jewaa?  w*^ ; 
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■n  ransom  *d  from  the  grave, 

tenal  they  shall  have. 

•ra  justified  hy  grace, 

vpjoj  a  solid  peace ; 

eir  tins  are  wash'd  away, 

•hall  stand  in  God's  great  day. 

produce  the  fruits  of  grace 

!  works  of  righteousness ! 

of  God,  they  hate  all  sin, 

pare  word  remains  within. 

have  fellowship  with  Grod, 

i£fa  the  Mediator's  blood ; 

rath  God,  through  Jesus  one, 

18  in  them  begun. 

^  they  suffer  much  on  earth, 

^rs  to  the  worldling's  mirth, 

ley  have  an  inward  joy, 

ires  which  can  never  cloy. 

alone  are  truly  blest — 

with  God,  joint  heirs  with  Christ; 

with  love  and  peace  are  fill'd, 

are  by  his  Spirit  seal'd: 

HYMN    19a.    L.  M. 

Chrutiaru  the  ions  of  God. 
T  all  the  nobles  of  the  earth, 
^o  boast  the  honours  of  their  birth, 
real  dignity  can  claim, 
Dse  who  bear  the  christian  name, 
em  the  prinlege  is  giv'n, 
I  the  sons  and  heirs  of  heav'n ; 
af  the  God  who  reieja  on  hign, 
ein  ofjoya  beyond  the  sky. 
1  be  makes  them  early  kno^, 
\^hem  tbeir  young  feet  to  go: 
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VVliispers  instruction  to  their  minds. 
And  on  their  hearts  his  precepts  binds 

4  When,  through  temptation  they  rebel. 
His  chastening  rod  he  makes  them  feel, 
Then,  with  a  Father's  tender  heart. 
He  soothes  the  pain,  and  heals  the  smart 

6  Their  daily  wants  his  hands  supply, 
Their  steps  he  guards  with  watchful  eye. 
Leads  thf^m  from  earth  to  heav*n  above. 
And  crowns  them  with  eternal  love. 

6  If  I've  the  honour,  Lord,  to  be 
One  of  this  num'rous  family. 
On  me  the  gracious  gift  bestow. 
To  call  thee  Abba,  Father,  too ! 

7  So  may  my  conduct  ever  prove 
My  filial  piety  and  love ! 

Whilst  all  my  brethren  clearly  trace 
Their  Father's  likeness  in  my  face. 

Coniniani«B  with  G^d* 

HYMN    193.    S.  M. 

Cammfinvum  toith  God  and  Chna 

1  r\URheav'nly  Father  calls, 
v7  And  Christ  invites  us  near; 

With  both  our  friendship  shall  be  sweet. 
And  our  communion  dear. 

2  God  pities  ail  our  griefs ; 
He  paixlons  ev'ry  day ; 

Almignty^  to  protect  our  souls. 

And  wise  to  guide  our  way. 
?  How  large  his  bowuties  are : 

What  various  s\otcs  o^  %qq^^ 
Di  ffus'd  from  out  B^dftftmcVj^QwA. 

And  puTchas!dvJYV^\^>>a\wJ(^^ 

4  Jesus,  our  Vwiiy^  Vve^^ 
We  bless  thy  to^iv«^  ^^^^ 
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Ov  idTOcate  before  the  throne. 

And  oar  forerunner  there. 
6  Here  fix  my  roving  heart ! 

Here  wait,  my  warmest  love ! 
TQl  the  communion  be  complete 

In  nobler  scenes  above. 

HYMN    194.    L.M. 
DeHHng  communion  with  God. 
1  1^^  rising  soul,  with  strong  desires, 
ITl  To  perfect  happiness  aspires. 
With  steady  steps  would  treaa  the  road 
That  leads  to  heav'n — ^that  leads  to  Grod. 
2 1  thirst  to  drink  unmingled  love 
From  the  pure  fountain-head  above ; 
My  dearest  Lord,  I  Ions  to  be 
Emptied  of  sin,  and  fiill  of  thee. 
S  For  thee  I  pant,  for  thee  I  bum  ; 
Art  thou  withdrawn  ?  sgain  return, 
Nor  let  me  be  the  first  to  say. 
Thou  wilt  not  hear  when  sinners  pray. 
HYMN    195.    CM. 
Walking  vnih  God, 
1  (\  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
v/  A  calm  and  heav'nly  frame, 
A  lielit  to  shine  upon  the  road, 
Tnat  leads  me  to  the  Lamb ! 
^  '^here  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 
.^    When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
^^here  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 

Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 
"^bat  peaceful  boure  1  then  enjoy'dl 

Sow  Bweet  their  mein*ry  ami  I 
-Bat  BOW  I  And  an  aching  void 
Tbtt  world  can  never  fill. 
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4  Return,  O  holy  Dovel  return 
.    Sweet  messenger  of  rest ! 

I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mouni» 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne. 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  Gro^ 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame  ; 

So  purer  licht  shall  mark  the  road 

That  leaias  me  to  the  Lamb. 

llaiictiAcnU«n. 

HYMN    196.    L.M. 

SancHflcaium  implored, 
\  f^  OD  of  all  pow'r,  and  truth  and  grace, 
vT  Which  shall  from  age  to  age  endure ; 
Whose  word,  when  heav'n  and  earth  shall  pa4 
Remains  and  stands  for  ever  sure : 

2  That  I  thy  mercy  may  proclaim. 
That  all  mankind  thy  truth  may  see ; 
Hallow  thy  ffreat  and  glorious  name, 
And  perfect  holiness  in  me. 

3  Pur^e  me  from  ev'ry  sinful  blot. 
My  idols  all  be  cast  aside. 

Cleanse  me  from  ev*ry  sinful  thought. 
From  all  the  filth  of  self  and  pride. 

4  Give  me  a  new,  a  perfect  heart, 
From  doubt,  and  fear,  and  sorrow  firee ; 
The  mind  which  was  in  Christ  impart. 
And  let  my  spirit  cleave  to  thee. 

HYMN    Wt^    CM.. 
SancH/lcatum  and  pasrdaft.. 
I  TX7HERE  shaUiwe  a\TvtveTj\sA»««\M»k 
rV   Can  rocks  or  mo\mtaiTA«wN*^> 

i 
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Or  ihaU  we  wrap  us  in  the  shades 

Of  midnight  and  the  grave  ? 
I  U  there  no  shelter  froin  t!ie  eye 

Of  a  revenging  Grod  ? 
Jesus,  to  thy  dear  wounds  we  fly, 

Bedew  us  with  thy  blood. 
8  Those  guardian  drops  our  souls  secure, 

And  wash  away  our  sin ; 
Eternal  justice  frowns  no  more. 

And  conscience  smiles  within. 
4  We  bless  that  wondrous  {)urple  stream. 

That  cleanses  ev'ry  stain ; 
Yet  are  our  souls  but  half  redeem 'd. 

If  sin,  the  tyrant,  reign. 
J<ord,  blast  his  empire  with  thy  breath  1 

That  cursed  throne  must  fall ; 
Ye  flatt'ring  plagues,  that  work  our  death* 

Fly,  for  we  hate  you  all. 

HYMN    198.    CM. 

A  ttaie  of  nature  and  of  grace. 
I  \rOT  the  malicious  or  profane, 
J-l   The  wanton  or  the  proud, 
Nor  thieves,  nor  sland'rers  shall  obtain 
The  kingdom  of  our  Grod. 
t  Surprising  grace  !  and  such  were  we 
By  nature  and  by  sin. 
Heirs  of  immortal  misery, 
Unholy  and  unclean, 
t  But  we  are  wash'd  in  Jesus*  blood. 
We're  pardon'd  through  his  name ; 
And  the  good  Spirit  of  our  God 
Hmth  sanctified  our  frame. 
€  OAra  penevering  pow'r. 
To  keep  thy  Just  commands  I 
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We  would  defile  our  hearts  no  mon*. 
No  more  pollute  our  hands. 

HYMN    199.    L.  M. 
Holiness  and  grace. 


SO  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  erospel  we  profess ; 


/  erospel  ^ 
So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine. 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honours  of  our  Saviour,  God ; 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  subdues  the  pow'r  of  ain. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied, 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride ; 
While  justice,  temp'rance,  truth  and  low 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Relioion  bears  our  spirits  up. 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope. 
The  britjht  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faim  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 

PemeTeranco. 

HYMN    aoo.    CM. 
Perseverance. 

REJOICE,  believer,  in  the  Lord, 
Who  makes  your  cause  his. own; 
The  hope  that's  built  upon  his  word, 
Can  ne'er  be  overthrown. 
2  Though  many  foes  beset  your  road. 
And  feebVe  \a  -^oxii  «xm. 
Your  life  \a  Yv\A  mVYv  CXvfvaX'wi^aRAL^ 
Beyond  lV\e  re^c\\  o^  \Nasm, 
S  WeakasyouaTe,yo\x%WL^<^^»i»^ 
Or  famtiwg,  aVv^  ^^  "^'^''^ 
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the  strength  of  ev'ry  saint 
1  aid  you  irom  on  high. 
rely  as  be  overcame, 
I  triumpb'd  once  for  you, 
«ly,  you  that  love  his  name, 
U  triumph  in  him  too. 

HYMN    «ui.    L.  M. 

Perseverance. 
God  I  cried,  when  troubles  rose, 
[e  heard  me  and  subdued  my  foes ; 
d  my  rising  fears  control, 
trength  dilf'us'd  through  all  my  soui 
a  thousand  snares  I  stand, 
.d  and  guarded  by  thy  hand ; 
vords  my  fainting  soul  revive, 
ceep  my  dying  faith  alive. 
:  will  complete  what  erace  begin«v 
ve  from  sorrows  and  from  sins  ; 
vork  that  wisdom  undertakes, 
al  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 

HYMN    aoa.    S.  M. 
Persevering  grace. 
God  the  only  wise, 
)iir  Saviour  and  our  King, 
the  saints  below  the  skies 
•  hmnble  praises  bring. 
Is  almighty  love, 
Mnsel  and  his  care, 
tj  am  safe  from  sin  and  death, 
rVsr  hurtful  snare 
^yaresent  our  souls 
CW&W  and  complete, 
ghry  of  his  &ce» 
>vc2iWoeij  great. 
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4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 
Shall  meet  around  his  throne, 

Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace. 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer,  God, 
Wisdom  and  pow*r  belongs. 

Immortal  crowns  of  majesty. 
And  everlasting  songs. 

Happiness  •f  the  Christian. 
HYMN    a03.     S.  M. 
Heavenly  Joy  on  earth 

1  i^OME,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
Vy  And  let  our  joys  be  known : 

Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 
That  never  knew  our  God, 

But  fav*rites  of  the  heav'nly  King 

May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 
.3  The  God  that  rules  on  high 

And  thunders  when  he  please, 
That  rides  upon  the  stormy  skies. 

And  manages  the  seas; 
4  This  awftil  God  is  oui^s. 

Our  Father  and  our  love ; 
(le  shall  send  down  his  heav*nly  now'n 

To  carry  us  above. 

6  There  shall  we  see  his  face, 
A  nd  never,  never  sin ; 

riiere  from  the  rivers  of  bis  grace 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 
6  Yes,  and  before  we  "nse 
To  that  immoita\  state. 
The  thoughts  of  sucYi  mxiw.Vb%  w«* 
ShouJcl  constant  joyR  cte«te. 
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7  The  men  of  CTace  have  found 

Glory  bec^un  oelow ; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground. 

From  faith  and  hope  may  grow 
S  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields, 

Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 
^  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  ev'ry  tear  be  dry ; 
W^e're  inarching  through  Immanuers  ground, 

To  fairer  worlds  on  nigh. 

HYMN    a04.    CM. 

The  happiness  of  a  ChtnsHan, 

1  (\  HAPPY  soul  that  lives  on  high  ! 
^  While  men  lie  grov'ling  here. 
His  hopes  are  fixed  above  the  sky. 

And  faith  forbids  his  fear. 

2  His  conscience  knows  no  secret  stings. 

While  grace  and  joy  combine 
To  form  a  life,  whose  holy  springs 
Are  hidden  and  divine. 
'  He  waits  in  secret  on  his  God, 
His  God  in  secret  sees ; 
Let  earth  be  all  in  arms  abroad. 
He  dwells  jn  heav'nly  peace. 
4  His  pleasures  rise  from  things  unseen. 
Beyond  this  world  and  time, 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  ears  have  beea 
Nor  thoughts  of  mortals  climb. 
i  He  looks  to  beav'n's  eternal  hiU, 

To  meet  that  glorious  day. 
When  Christ  his  promise  shall  fulfil. 
And  call  his  soul  away 
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HYMN    ao5.    L.M. 

The  dimity  and  happiness  of  the  Christian. 
1  TTONOUR  and  happiness  unite 

-"■  To  make  the  Cnristian*s  name  a  prai8«, 

How  fair  the  scene,  how  clear  the  light. 

That  fills  the  remnant  of  his  days  ! 
t  A  kingly  character  he  bears. 

No  change  his  priestly  office  knows ; 

Unfading  is  the  crown  he  wears. 

His  joys  can  never  reach  a  close 
S  Adorn 'd  with  glory  frr^n  on  high. 

Salvation  shines  upon  liis  face ; 

His  robe  is  of  th'  ethereal  dye. 

His  steps  are  dignity  and  grace. 

4  Inferior  honours  be  disdains, 

Nor  stoops  to  take  applause  from  earth  5 
The  King  of  kings  himself  maintains 
Th*  expenses  of  nis  heav'nly  birth 

5  The  noblest  creatures  seen  below, 
Ordain'd  to  fill  a  throne  above ; 
God  gives  him  all  he  can  bestow. 
His  Inngdom  of  eternal  love ! 

€  My  soul  is  ravish'd  at  the  thought ! 
Methinks  from  earth  I  see  him  rise ; 
Angels  cone:ratulate  his  lot. 
And  shout  his  welcome  to  the  skies! 

HYMN    ao6.    L.  IVf. 
Happy  m  the  salvation  of  God. 
1  TNDULGENT  God!  to  thee  I  raise 
J-  My  spirit,  fraught  with  joy  and  praf 
Grateful  I  how  before  thy  throne. 
My  debt  of  mercy  there  \o  oviti. 
^  Rivers  descending.  Lord',  froifx  Wwsf 
Perpetual  glide  to  sol»x:e.  me  ; 
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yaried  virtues  to  rehearse, 
DcU  ao  everlasting  verse, 
^et  there  is,  beyond  the  rest, 
tream — the  widest  and  the  best^ 
ion !  lo,  the  purple  flood 
rich  with  my  Redeemer's  blood ' 
J — delight  succeeds  to  wo ; 
e — no  waters  cleanse  me  so ; 
joy  and  purity  to  share, 
Id  remain  enraptur'd  there — 
eath  shall  give  this  soul  to  know 
alness  sought  in  vain  below ; 
ulness  of  tnat  boundless  sea, 
ce  flow*d  the  river  down  to  me. 
►ul — with  such  a  scene  in  view — 
aortal  joys  a  glad  adieu ; 
reads  a  few  chastising  woes, 
vith  such  love — ^so  soon  to  close. 

HYMN    aoT.    L.M. 

Jie  pleasures  of  a  good  conscience. 
ID,  how  secure  and  blest  are  they 
iTho  feel  the  joys  of  pardon'd  sin  ? 
i  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  sea, 
minds  have  heav'n  and  peace  within. 
ay  glides  swiftly  o'er  their  head, 
up  of  innocence  and  love; 
oil  and  silent  as  the  shade, 
nightly  minutes  gently  move. 

as  their  thoughts  their  joys  come  on, 
f  not  half  so  switt  away ; 
sou/s  are  ever  bright  as  noon, 
im  as  summer  evenings  be. 

they  look  to  th'  heav'nly  hiWs, 
roves  of  living  pleasures  grow^ 
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The  wretch  that  scorns  the  mandate  dies. 
And  meets  a  fiery  day. 
2  No  more  the  sov'reign  eye  of  God 
O'erlooks  the  crimps  of  men ; 
His  heralds  are  despatched  abroad. 
To  warn  the  world  of  sin. 
n  Together  in  his  presence  bow, 
And  all  your  guilt  confess ; 
Embrace  the  blessed  Saviour  now, 
Nor  tride  with  his  grace. 
4  Bow,  ere  the  awful  trumpet  sound, 
And  call  vou  to  his  bar ; 
For  mercy  knows  th*  appointed  bound. 
And  turns  to  vengeance  there. 
§  Amazing  love !  that  yet  will  call. 
And  yet  prolong  our  days ! 
Our  hearts,  subduM  by  goodness,  fall. 
And  weep,  and  love,  and  praise. 

HYMN    aio.    S.  M. 
Repentance  from  a  sense  of  divine  groo«««€*». 

1  TS  this  the  kind  return, 

-I-  And  these  the  thanks  we  owe  ? 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  love, 
Whence  all  our  blessings  flow  ? 

2  To  what  a  stubborn  frame 
Hath  sin  reduc'd  our  mind  ! 

VThat  strange  rebellious  wretches  wei- 

And  God  as  strangely  kind ! 
^  On  us  he  bids  the  sun 

Shed  his  reviving  rays ; 
For  118  ^e  skies  their  circles  run. 

To  Jeagtbeo  out  our  days. 
'^Tam,  turn  us,  mighty  God, 
And  mould  oar  soala  afresh ; 
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Break,  sov'rei^  grace,  these  hearts  of  si 

And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 
5  Let  past  ingratitude 

Provoke  our  weeping  eyes, 
And  hourly,  as  new  mercies  fall. 

Let  hourly  thainks  arise. 

HYMN    ail.    CM. 

Repentance  at  the  cross. 

1  f\  IF  my  soul  was  form'd  for  wo, 
^^  How  would  I  vent  my  sighs  I 
Hepentance  should  like  rivers  flow 

From  both  my  streaming  eyes. 

2  'Twas  for  my  sins  my  dearest  Lord 

Hung  oa  the  cursed  tree. 
And  groan \l  away  a  dying  life. 

For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thee. 
:;  0,  how  I  hate  those  lusts  of  mine. 

That  crucify'd  my  God  ; 
Those  sins  that  pierc'd  and  naiPd  his  fl< 

Fast  to  the  fatal  wood ! 

4  Yes,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  die. 

My  heart  hath  so  decreed ; 
Nor  will  I  spare  the  guilty  things 
That  made  my  Saviour  bleed. 

5  Whilst  with  a  melting  broken  heart 

My  murder'd  Lord  I  view, 
ril  raise  revenge  against  my  sios, 
And  slay  the  murd'rers  too. 

HYMN    aia.    CM. 

/Repentance  J!o\Bing  Jrom  Ih*  f  aKmcv  of 
i     A  ND  are  we  viTe\.cYvfe^^t\^Y«fA 
-^  And  do  we  \e\.  Tfe\it\"» 
Tis  boundless,  »^s  ;iWtv5,\^^^ 
That  bears  us  \rp  fe^in^^^'^ 
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en  of  our  weighty  guilt 
sink  us  down  to  flames, 
at'ning  veno^eance  rolls  above, 
sh  our  feeble  frames. 
'  goodness  cries,  "  Forbear ;" 
raight  the  thunder  stays : 

we  now  provoke  his  wrath, 
eary  out  his  grace  ? 

have  long  abusM  thy  love, 
ng  indulg  d  our  sin ; 
ig  hearts  e'en  bleed  to  see 
"ebels  we  have  been. 

ye  lusts,  shall  ye  command ; 
re  will  we  obey  ; 
ut,  O  God,  thy  conquering  hand, 
ive  thy  foes  away. 

HYMN    ai3.    CM. 

w  arising  from  the  sufferings  of  Chnd 
!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed, 

did  my  Sov'reign  die  ? 
J  devote  that  sacred  head, 
ch  a  worm  as  I  ? 
r  crimes  that  I  had  done, 
■an*d  upon  the  tree  ? 

pihr !  grace  unknown ! 
ve  beyond  degree ! 
;ht  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
lut  his  glories  in, 
>d  the  mighty  Maker  died 
m  the  creature's  sin. 
'ht  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 
13  dear  cross  appears, 
F  heart  in  thankfulness, 
f  miae  eyea  to  tears 
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6  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay. 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away ; 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

HYMN    ai4.    L.  M. 

Hardness  of  heart  lamented, 
1  T  ORD !  shed  a  beam  of  heav'nly  day, 
-i-^  To  melt  this  stubborn  stone  awa}' ; 
Now  thaw,  with  rays  of  love  divine. 
This  heart — this  frozen  heart  of  mine. 
'I  The  rocks  can  rend ;  the  earth  can  qnal 
The  seas  can  roar;  the  mountains  shak( 
Of  feeling  all  things  show  some  sign. 
But  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. 

3  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt. 
What  but  an  adamant  would  melt  ? 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine 
To  move  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

4  But  ONE  can  yet  perform  the  deed; 
That  ONE  in  all  his  grace  I  need; 
Thy  Spirit  can  from  dross  refine. 
And  melt  this  stubborn  heart  of  mine.  . 

5  O,  Breath  of  Life,  breathe  on  my  soul! 
On  me  let  streams  of  mercy  roll : 
Now  thaw,  with  rays  of  love  divine. 
This  heart,  this  frozen  heart  of  mine. 

HYMN    aid.    CM. 
The  penitent, 
1  "PROSTRATE,  dear  Jesus!  at  thy  fiM 
Jt    A  guilty  rebel  lies ; 
And  upwards  to  thy  metey-aeat 
Presumes  to  Ufl  nis  eye%. 
2  O,  let  not  justice  firovm  me  \iet«»,   , 
Stay,  stay  the  vcngettV  f^oroi-- 
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Foibid  it,  that  Omnipotence 
Should  crush  a  feeble  worm ! 
i  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 
To  pay  the  debt  I  owe, 
Tean  should  from  both  my  weeping  eyes 
In  ceaseless  torrents  flow. 

4  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
No  teara  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed ; 
No  blood  but  thou  hast  spilt. 

5  Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord ! 

And  all  my  sins  forgive : 
Justice  will  well  approve  the  word 
That  bids  tlie  sinner  live. 

HYMN    216.    L.  M. 
The  penitent, 
J  pITY  a  helpless  sinner.  Lord, 

A    Who  would  believe  thy  gracious  w^rd; 

But  own  m^  heart,  with  shame  and  gi.^f, 

A  mass  of  sin  and  unbelief. 
2  Lord,  in  thy  house  I  read  there's  roon* : 

And  vent'nng  hard,  behold  I  ooie. 

Rut  can  there,  tell  me,  can  thcro  be, 

Amongst  thy  cliildren  room  for  vie  ? 
^  For  sinners.  Lord,  thou  earnest  to  bleeii. 

And  I'm  a  dinner  vile  indeed ! 

Lord,  I  believe  thy  grace  i'%  free : 

0,  magnify  that  grace  in  me, 

HYMN    ail.    CM. 
The  peniterU, 
I   J  5  once  the  Saviour  took  \&%  v«iil 
-A  Attracted  by  his  fame. 
And  lowly  bending  at  his  feet. 
An  humble  suppliant  came. 
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2  AshjuiiM  to  lift  her  streaming  eye8 
His  holy  dance  to  meet, 
She  pour'd  her  costly  sacrifice 
Upon  the  Saviour's  feet. 
li  OppressM  with  sin  and  sorrow's  weight, 
And  sinking  in  despair ; 
With  tears  she  wash*d  his  sacred  feet, 
And  wip*d  them  with  her  hair. 
4  "Depart  in  peace,"  the  Saviour  said. 
"  Thy  sins  are  all  forgiv'n  I" 
The  trembling  sinner  rais'd  her  head. 
In  peacefulhope  of  heav'n. 

HYMN    ai8.    L.P.  M. 
Prayer  of  a  penitent. 

1  Tj^ATHER  of  mercies,  God  ofl-jve! 
■M-     O  hear  an  humble  suppliant's  cry; 
Bend  from  thy  lofty  seat  above. 

Thy  throne  of  glorious  majesty ; 
O  deign  to  listen  to  my  voice. 
And  bid  this  drooping  heart  rejoice. 

2  1  urge  no  merits  of  my  own. 
For  I,  alas,  am  all  that's  vile ; 

No — when  I  bow  before  thy  throne. 
Dare  to  converse  with  God  awhile. 
Thy  name,  blest  Jesus,  is  my  plea. 
That  dearest,  sweetest  name  to  me! 

3  Within  this  heart  of  mine,  I  feel 
The  weight  of  sin's  oppressive  load; 
O  help !  or  else  I  sink  to  hell, 
Crush'd  by  thine  arm,  avenging  God. 
EntombM  w\V,Y\\tv  lYvaX.  to^  ^V^^^t 
And  exU'd  from  ttve  ift^xna  Qll\Xflifc\ 

4  But  ah  I  the  thoM^\.«2Loxvfe^*J»^^^ 
That  prosx»ecl  dnves  m^  i!i^!?Si^ 
For  who  can  'mVd  \3^owi  >ft«««^  ^'^^ 
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4  Tia  fiuth  that  conquers  eartli  and  hell, 
By  a  celestial  pow'r; 
This  is  the  gjace  that  sliall  prevail 
In  the  decisive  hour. 

6  Faith  must  obey  her  Father's  will, 

As  well  as  trust  his  CTace ; 
A  pard'ning  God  is  jealous  still, 
For  his  own  holiness. 

0  When  from  the  curse  he  sets  us  free. 

He  makes  our  nature  clean ; 
Nor  would  he  send  his  Son  to  be 
The  minister  of  sin. 

7  His  Spirit  purifies  our  frame. 

Ana  seals  our  peace  with  God ; 
Jesus  and  his  salvation  came 
By  water  and  by  blood. 

HYMN    2583.    10s  Sc  lis. 
/  will  trusty  and  not  be  afraid. 

1  "DEGONE  unbelief!  mjr  Saviour  is  near, 
-O  And  for  my  relief,  will  surely  appear ; 
By  prav'r  let  me  wrestle,  and  he  will  perform ; 
wi&  Christ  in  the  vessel,  I  smile  at  the  storK 

2  The'  dark  be  my  way,  since  he  is  my  guide, 
Tis  mine  to  obey,  'tis  his  to  provide ; 

The'  cisterns  be  broken,  and  creatures  all  fail. 

The  word  he  has  spoken  shall  surely  prevail 
t  His  love  in  time  past,  forbids  me  to  think 

Hell  leave  me  at  last  in  trouble  to  sink ; 

Each  sweet  Ebenezer  I  have  in  review,  [thro*. 

Confirms  his  good  pleasure  to  help  me  quite 
I  Why  should  I  complain  of  want  or  distresf, 

Temptation  or  pain  ?— he  loVd  me  Ttfi\«»\ 
The  heirs  of  salvation  I  know  feom\C\&T'*«^ 
Tbto'much  tribulation  miistioWov?  ^cvtV>.0  • 
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5  Since  all  that  I  meet  shall  work  for 
The  bitter  is  sweet,  the  med'ciiie  is 
The*  painful  at  present,  'twill  cease  be 
And  tncn,  O  how  pleasant  the  conquV 

HYMX    aaa.    S.  M. 
Faith  in  Christ  our  sacrifice. 

1  VrOT  all  the  blood  of  beasts 
-L^    On  Jewish  altars  slain. 

Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2  Hut  Christ,  the  heav'nly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 

A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name. 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

^  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine. 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 
The  burdens  thou  didst  bear, 

When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree. 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 

5  Bolievinpj,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voici 
And  sing  his  bleeding  love. 

HYMN    334.    CM. 
Faith  of  things  unseen, 
I  Tf'AITH  is  the  brightest  evidence 
^    Of  things  beyond  our  sight ; 
iireaks  lhroug\\  XW  cXow^-a  q\  ^«%V  %\^ 
And  dweUs  m  UeaLv'wX^j  Yv^\.. 
2  It  sets  times  past  Vti  pt^^fexvV  s\«« , 
Brings  dlslaut  ^vo^V^^^  ^''^^^ 
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igB  a  thousand  yean  ago, 
toosand  years  to  come. 
th  we  know  the  worlds  were  made 
3od*8  almighty  word ; 
Q  to  unknown  countries  led, 
iaith  obey'd  the  Lord, 
ight  a  city  far  and  high, 
t  by  th'  eternal  hamls ; 
lith  assures  us,  though  we  die, 
t  hcav'nly  building  stands. 
HYMN    )d»5.    L.M. 
Faith  of  the  ancients. 
:SS*D  is  the  memory  of  the  just ! 
nd  sweet  their  slumbers  in  the  dust ; 
;h  lost,  long  lost  to  mortal  eye, 
glorious  fame  shall  never  die. 
b's  fair  book  the  Patriarchs  live, 
sts  and  saints  instruction  give ; 
;h  dead,  they  speak  the  truth  divine, 
1  example  brigntly  shine, 
th  what  wonders  have  the^  done, 
suff 'rings  bore,  they  vict'ries  won ; 
th  they  promises  obtained, 
ingdoms  to  its  empire  gadn'd. 
th  they  clos'd  the  lion's  jaw, 
larmless  made  his  dreadful  paw ; 
ih'd  fiercest  flames,  escap'd  the  sword, 
0  new  life  the  dead  restor'd. 
►ul,  these  ancient  heroes  view, 
faith,  their  love,  their  zeal  pursue ; 
I'd  by  each  word  and  glorious  deed, 
!  same  hleaaed  path  proceed. 
HYMN   220.    CM 
7^  power  of  faith, 
a  adds  new  charms  to  eaithXy  >Jft 
nrea  me  from  its  snares ; 
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And  let  not  sin  and  Satan  boast. 
While  saints  lie  mould*ring  in  the  dutt 
4  Unequal  to  the  conflict,  Lord» 
Too  weak  to  wield  the  shield  or  sword , 
Od  thine  almighty  arm  we  fall, 
Be  thou  our  Jesus  and  our  all. 

HYMN    »a8.    S.  M. 
Weak  believers  encouraged 

1  T^OUR  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 
X    Down  from  the  willows  take ; 

Loud  to  the  praise  of  Christ  our  Lord, 
Bid  ev'ry  string  awake. 

2  Though  in  a  foreign  land. 
We  are  not  far  from  home : 

And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  ev*ry  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  shall  to  the  end 

^  Stronger  and  brigliter  shine ; 
^'or  present  things,  nor  things  to  come. 

Shall  quench  me  spark  divine. 
<  The  time  of  love  will  come, 

When  we  shall  clearly  see 
*Vot  only  that  he  shed  his  blood. 

But  each  shall  say,  "  for  me." 
*  Tarry  his  leisure,  then. 

Wait  the  appointed  hour; 
W"ait  till  the  oridegroom  of  your  souls 

Reveals  his  love  with  pow'r. 
€  Blest  is  the  man,  O  God ! 
^That  stays  himself  on  thee ! 
'^Tio  waits  for  thy  salvation.  Lord ! 

Shall  tbj  salvation  see. 

HYM^    329.    a*. 
Vtctorioui  /aith. 
^BE  moment  a  sinner  beVieveA^ 
•*   And  trusts  In  his  crucified  GoA, 


^ 
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Mis  pardon  at  once  he  receives, 
Kedeiu[)tion  in  Cull  through  his  blood 

2  Thout^h  tiiousands  and  tiiousandd  of 
Against  him  in  malice  u.'iite, 
Their  raijo  he  throuj^h  Christ  can  op 
Led  forth  by  the  Spirit  to  fight. 

5  The  faith  that  unites  to  the  Lamb, 
And  brings  such  salvation  as  this, 
Is  more  than  mere  fancy  or  name, 
The  work  of  God's  Spirit  it  is. 

4  It  treads  on  the  world  and  on  hell ; 
It  vanquishes  death  and  despair; 
And  w-Tiat  is  si  ill  stranger  to  tell. 
It  overcomes  heav*n  by  pray'r. 

5  It  says  to  the  mountains,  "depart," 
That  stand  betwixt  God  and  the  souJ 
It  binds  up  the  broken  in  heart. 
And  makes  their  sore  consciences  W\ 

it  Bids  sins  of  a  crimson-like  dye, 
Be  spotless  as  snow,  and  as  white ; 
And  raises  the  sinner  on  high. 
To  dwell  with  tlie  angels  of  light. 


XVI.  Prayer. 

HYMN    aso.    L.  M. 
The  LorfVx  prayer, 
'  O^^  Father,  thron'd  in  hcav'n  div 
"  To  thy  great  name  be  praises  pj 
Thy  kingdom  come — Thy  glory  shin 
And  thy  good  wvW  be  still  obeyM. 
2  Give  us  o\ir  bread  ^tovtv  ^^'^  ^ft  ^vj^ 
And  all  our  wants  do  \\vo\i  %>^w^  v 
With  ffO'^pel  tmtb  feeCi  ms  v«e  vw 
That  we  may  nevet  ««^tv\  ot  <^v^. 


8  Extend  thy  grace,  our  hearts  renew, 
Our  each  offence  in  love  forgive  ; 
Teach  us  divine  forgiveness  too, 
And  freed  from  evil  let  us  live. 

4  For  thine's  the  kingdom  and  the  pow'r. 
And  all  the  ^lory  waits  tiiy  name ; 
Let  ev'iy  saint  thy  grace  adore, 
And  sound  in  songs  their  loud  Amen 

HYMN    231.    L.  M. 

Prayer, 
1  "IXTHERE  is  my  God?  does  he  retire 

JW    Beyond  the  reach  of  humble  sighs 
Are  these  weak  breathings  of  desire 
Too  languid  to  ascend  the  skies  ? 
2  No,  Lord,  the  breathings  of  desire. 
The  weaJc  petition,  if  sincere. 
Is  not  forbidden  to  aspire. 
But  reaches  thy  all-gracious  ear. 
3  Look  up,  my  soul,  with  cheerful  eye, 
See  where  the  great  Redeemer  stands ; 
The  glorious  advocate  on  high. 
With  precious  incense  in  his  hands. 
■*  He  sweetens  ev'ry  humble  groan. 
He  recommends  each  broken  piay'r; 
Recline  thy  hope  on  him  alone. 
Whose  pow'r  and  love  forbid  despair. 
HYMN    232.    CM 
Beholdy  heprayeth. 
7Z5RAy*R  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
■^^  Utter'd  or  unexpress'd ; 
^  he  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
TA'  i  trembles  in  the  breast. 
^^wV  is  the  burden  of  a  sig^ 
The  falling  of  a  tear ; 
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The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
Wlien  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Pr^*r  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  by ; 
Pray'r  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  majesty  on  high. 

4  Pray'r  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air. 
His  watchword  at  the  gate  of  death — 
He  enters  heav'n  with  pray*r. 

5  Pray'r  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice 

Returning  from  his  ways. 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice. 
And  cry,  "  behold  he  prays." 

6  O  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  life,  the  tnith,  the  way. 
The  path  of  pray'r  thyself  has  trod, 
"  Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray." 

HYMN    233.    L.  M. 
Exhortation  to  prayer. 

1  TTITHAT  various  hind'rances  we  meet 

V?    In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat! 
Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  ? 

2  Pray'r  makes  the  darken 'd  cloud  witbdn 
Pray'r  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw ; 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love. 
Brings  ev'ry  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  pray'r,  we  cease  to  fight; 
Pray'r  makes  \he  CVvnaVSaxO^  vmour  brij 
And  Satan  tiem\>\fta  n^\iwv  Va  iwsft 
The  weakest  saiiit.  \1l^tv>k»>c5«is». 

4  Were  half  the>>re^^Vh^:*;^^f5  * 
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leerful  song  would  oft'ner  be, 

*  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  me  ?'* 

HYMN    234.    L.  M. 

Pray  without  ceanng, 
.YER  was  appointed  to  convey 
le  blessings  God  designs  to  give : 
It  tfae3r  live,  should  Christians  pray, 
ly  while  they  pray,  they  live, 
hristian's  heart  his  pray*r  indites, 
iHka  as  promi)ted  from  within; 
pirit  his  petition  writes, 
nrist  receives,  and  gives  it  in. 
lall  we  in  dead  silence  lie, 
Christ  stands  waiting  for  our  pray'r? 
il,  thou  hast  a  friencTon  Iiigh, 
and  try  thy  int'rest  there. 
s  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress, 
B  distract,  or  fears  dismay, 
t  deject,  if  sin  distress, 
medy's  before  thee — pray. 
1  on  Christ,  thou  canst  not  fail, 
di  th^  wants  and  wishes  kiiown , 
>t— ms  merits  must  prevail ! 
lat  thou  wilt,  it  shall  be  done 
HYMN    239.    S.  M. 
TTie  prayer  offaitii. 

Lord,  who  truly  knows 
le  heart  of  ev'ry  saint, 
\  by  his  holy  word, 
f  and  never  faint. 
w  his  gracious  ear  I 
T  plead  in  vain  ; 
it  wait  till  be  appear, 

aadpray  agmin. 


We  need  not  fear  a  creatoress  face, 
Whfle  welcome  at  a  throne  of  grace. 

4  Men  have  not  pow*r  or  skill 
With  troubled  souls  to  bear, 
Though  they  express  good  will, 
Poor  comforters  they  are : 

But  swelling  sorrows  sink  apace, 
When  we  approach  the  throne  of  grace. 

5  Thousands  have  often  tried, 
And  with  success  were  crown'd ; 
Not  one  has  been  denied, 

But  all  an  answer  found : 
Let  us  by  faith  their  footsteps  trace, 
And  hasten  to  the  throne  of  grace. 

HYMN    237.    L.  M. 

Prayer  answered  by  crosses 

1  T  ASK'D  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow 
•1-  In  faith,  and  love,  and  ev'ry  grace ; 
Might  more  of  his  salvation  know, 
And  seek,  more  earnestly,  his  face. 

2  Twas  he  who  taught  me  thus  to  pray. 
And  he  I  trust  has  answer'd  prayT; 
Bat  it  has  been  in  such  a  way, 

As  almost  drove  me  to  despair. 

3  I  hop'd  that  in  some  favoured  hour 
At  once  he'd  answer  my  request. 
And  by  his  love's  constraining  pow'r. 
Subdue  my  sins,  and  give  me  rest. 
Instead  of  this  he  made  me  feel 

The  hidden  evils  of  my  heart. 
And  let  the  angry  pow'rs  of  hell 
Amaatt  my  8om  m  ev'ry  part. 
^S^!V^*  wftfa  Mb  own  hand  be  Beem*4 
iMRBf  £9  i^j^nite  my  wo; 
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Cross'd  all  the  fair  desisns  I  8ch«mM« 
Blasted  my  gourds,  anu  laid  me  low. 

6  "Lord,  why  is  this ?"  I  trembling  cried, 
«  Wilt  thou  pursue  thy  worm  to  death  ?" 
"  'Tis  in  this  way,"  the  Lord  replied, 

"  I  answer  pray'r  for  grace  oad  ndth. 

7  "  These  inward  trials  1  employ, 

"  From  self  and  pride  to  set  tnee  free, 
**  And  break  thy  schemes  of  earthly  jcnr, 
"  That  thou  may'st  seek  thy  all  in  me/* 

HYMN    338.    CM. 
2%e  effort. 

1  A  PPROAGH,  my  soul,  the  merey-«Mt, 
-t^  Where  Jesus  answers  pray'r, 
There  humbly  fall  before  his  ieet. 

For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Tlw  promise  is  my  only  plea. 

With  this  I  venture  nigh ; 
Thou  callest  burden'd  souls  to  thee. 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bow'd  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  prest; 
By  war  without,  and  fear  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place ! 

That  shelter'd  near  thy  side, 
I  may  my  lierce  accuser  face. 
And  tell  him,  "  thou  hast  died." 
I  O  wondrous  love !  to  bleed  and  die. 
To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
7*hatguiltY  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  thy  grado^R  nvmia. 
'  ^Pbor  tempest-tossed  soul  \»  ^S\,         *- 
"My  promis'd  grace  tecem  •:•  "« 


THK  lACKAMElfTS. 

BHi  speikB — ^I  muHt — I  vrill, 
D,  I  do  believe. 
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HYMN    239.    CM. 
Dtar  Lordf  remember  me. 

J  THOU  from  whom  all  goodnoM  flowi, 
I  lift  my  heart  to  thee ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 

0  Lord,  remember  me. 

S  When  with  a  broken,  contrite  heart, 

1  lift  mine  eyes  to  thee  ; 

Thy  name  proclaim,  thyself  impart, 

to  love  remember  me. 
S  In  lore  temptations,  when  no  way 

To  shun  the  ill  I  see. 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day. 

And  tben  remember  me. 
4  And  when  I  tread  the  vale  of  death, 

And  bow  at  thy  decree, 
Then  Saviour,  with  my  latest  breath, 

111  cry,  remember  me. 

XYMM.    Thm  SacraMemla. 


HYMN    940.    L.M. 
BapHtm. 
1  'nnWAS  the  commission  of  onr  Lord, 
JL   Go  teach  the  nations  and  baptize . 
Hbe  nations  have  received  the  word, 
Knee  he  ascended  to  the  skies. 
1  He  nts  upon  th'  eternal  hills. 
With  grace  and  pardon  in  his  hands. 
And  aende  bia  cov'nant  with  his  B«aki« 
Jb  Maes  the  distant  heathen  Wnda. 

r^."^  •°^.'**.  'w^Ptiz'd.  he  Baith. 
^  tte  roBUMBioa  of  your  aiiui ; 


406  BAPTISM. 

A  Eld  thus  our  sense  assists  our  faitb, 
And  sUow3  U3  what  his  gospel  meaii 

1  Our  »ouls  h&  washes  in  hii  blood, ' 
As  water  make^  thr*  body  clean ; 
And  the  good  Spirit  of  our  God, 
Deacendfi  lika  purifying  rain, 

6  Thus  we  engage  ouraelvi^s  to  thee, 
And  seal  our  covenant  with  the  Lore 
O  roay  the  great  etemaJ  Three, 
In  heav'n  our  solemn  vow3  record ! 

HYMW    a*t.    G,  M. 

Infant  bapti^tn. 
\  rpHUS  sflith  the  mercy  of  the  Lor 
X    ril  be  a  God  to  thee : 
I'll  bless  thy  num*roi]3  race,  and  the 
Shall  be  a  seed  to  me, 

2  Abr'ara  belie v'd  the  promisM  grace. 

And  pve  his  child  to  Got! ; 
But  water  seaJs  the  blessing  now. 
That  once  was  seal'd  with  blood, 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms, 

To  our  fore- fathers  giv*n  ^ 
He  takes  voting  children  to  hi  a  armi 
And  caila  them  heire  of  heav'n. 

4  Our  God,  how  fiLithful  are  his  ways ! 

His  love  endures  the  same  ; 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  his  gr3x:e, 
Blots  out  the  children's  n^me. 
0  With  the  same  btessirg  grace  endtni 
The  Gentile  and  the  Jaw  ; 
Ifptire  and  holy  he  thr  root, 
Such  are  the  oranc^^  \  'oo, 
^  1  Hen  let  th*  ^hiktTbK  v     fe^  «^tv\» 
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Hnr  out  thv  Spirit  on  them.  Lord ! 

And  waflh  them  in  thy  blood. 
rbot  to  the  parents  and  their  seed 

Sball  thy  salvation  come ; 
Lnd  num'rous  households  meet  at  last. 

In  one  eternal  home. 
?hy  faithful  saints,  eternal  King ! 

This  precious  truth  embrace ; 
?o  thee  their  infant  offspring  bring. 

And  humbly  claim  thy  grace. 

HYMN    a4:a.    CM. 
Sikffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me 

rH£  Saviour,  with  inviting  voice. 
Says,  "  let  your  children  come ; 
'For  them  there's  love  within  my  breast, 

••And  in  my  kingddm  room." 
<ord,  at  thy  call  we  brin?  our  babes. 

And  give  them  up  to  tnee ; 
^et  angels,  and  let  men  behold. 

And  all  our  witness  be. 
few  our  dear  offspring  are  baptiz'd 

According  to  his  word ; 
U  Abr'am  his  did  circumcise, 

Obedient  to  the  Lord. 
rhis  water  sprinkled  on  the  child. 

Doth  a  rich  emblem  show, 
)fpouring  out  the  Spirit's  grace. 

To  form  the  heart  anew. 


iiipol 

Wmehi 


HYMN    Ji43.    CM. 

Forbid  than  not. 
lOLD  what  condescending  \o^e 
-"1  on  earth  displays ; 

itnd  flucklings  he  extATidA 

he$  of  his  pnce. 


6tteTe.V^^\>^^^ddoud. 

^Sd  •^»^°  rtf ^»''  ^^  »»**• 
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nth  and  lin  will  drag  us  down, 
itn  we  attempt  to  fly ; 
•end  thy  strong  attractive  pow'r 
imiee  and  dx  «is  high. 

l4«r«i's  Snpp«r. 
HYMN    a45.    L.  M. 

JTu  Lord's  supper. 
^AS  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night, 
(Vhen  pow'rs  of  earth  and  hell  arose 
at  the  Son  of  God's  delight, 
riends  betray'd  him  to  his  foes : 
i  die  mournful  scene  began, 
)k  the  bread,  and  blest,  and  brake ; 
love  through  all  his  actions  ran ! 
wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spak'  i 
I  is  my  body  broke  for  sin, 
ve  and  eat  the  livine  food ;" 
took  the  cup,  and  bless'd  the  wine, 

the  new  covenant  in  my  blood.'* 
I  his  flesh  with  nails  was  torn, 
•re  the  scourge,  he  felt  the  thorn ; 
ostice  pour'd  upon  his  head 
avy  vengeance  m  our  stead. 
I  his  vital  bioo<l  was  spilt, 
y  the  pardon  of  our  guilt, 

fiMT  black  crimes  of  greatest  size. 
ve  his  soul  a  sacrifice. 
[his  (he  cried)  till  time  shall  end* 
m'ry  of  your  dying  friend ; 
at  my  table,  and  record 
m  of  your  departed  Lord." 

tty  feast  we  celebrate, 
wr  tbr  death,  we  iing  thy  name; 
o  return,  and  we  ahall  eat 
'nage  supper  or  the  Lamb. 
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HYMxV    aio.    L.  M. 
Communion  with  Christ  at  his  table, 
L  nnO  Jesus,  our  exalted  Lord, 

A    Dear  name,  by  heav*n  and  earth  ad'tr'd 
Fain  would  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
A  cheerful  song  of  sacred  praise. 

2  But  all  the  notes  which  mortals  know, 
Are  weak,  and  languishing,  and  low ; 
Far,  far  above  our  numble  sonzs. 
The  theme  demands  immortal  tongues 

3  Yet  while  around  bis  board  we  meet. 
And  humbly  worship  at  his  feet; 

O  let  our  warm  affections  move. 
In  glad  returns  of  grateful  love ! 

4  Let  faith  our  feeble  senses  aid. 

To  see  thy  wondrous  love  display'd, 
Thy  broken  flesh,  thy  ble*»ding  veins. 
Thy  dreadful  agonizing  pains. 

5  Let  humble,  penitentisd  wo. 

With  painful,  pleasing  anguish  flow; 
And  tny  forgiving  smiles  impart. 
Life,  hope,  and  joy  to  ev*ry  heart. 

HYMN    24:7.    L.  M. 
Let  a  man  examine  himself,  and  wlethia 

1  TTTHAT  strange  perplexities  arise? 

▼  V  What  anxious  fears  and  jealouv 
What  crowds  in  doubtful  light  appear 
How  few,  alas,  approved  and  clear ! 

2  And  what  am  I  ? — my  soul,  awake. 
And  an  impartial  survey  taice ; 
Does  no  dark  sign,  no  ground  of  fea 
In  practice  or  in  heart  appev^. 

9  What  image  does  my  ap\nt\«M*. 
Is  Jesus  form'd,  and  Uviug  ^«« 
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Bijr,  do  bis  lineaments  divine. 

In  thought,  and  word,  and  action  shine } 
I  Searcher  of  hearts,  O  search  me  still. 

The  secrets  of  my  soul  reveal ; 

My  fears  remove ;  let  me  aj^pear 

To  God,  and  my  own  conscience  clear, 
i  May  I,  consistent  with  thy  word. 

Approach  thy  table,  O  my  Lord  ? 

May  I  among  thy  saints  appear  ? 

Shall  I  a  welcome  guest  be  there  ? 
f  Have  I  the  wedding-garment  on, 

Or  do  I  naked  stand  alone  ? 

0 !  (quicken,  clothe,  and  feed  my  soul. 

Forgive  my  sins  and  make  me  whole. 

HYMN    a48.    L.M. 
Preparation, 

1  'C'TERNAL  King,  enthroned  above, 
^  Look  down  in  faithfulness  and  love , 
Prepare  our  hearts  to  seek  thy  face. 
Ana  g^nt  us  thy  reviving  grace. 

2  Long  have  we  heard  the  joyful  call. 
But  yet  our  faith  and  love  are  small ; 
Oar  nearts  are  torn  with  worldly  care^ 
And  all  our  paths  are  fill'd  with  snares. 

•  Unworthy  to  approach  thy  throne, 
Our  trust  is  fixM  on  Christ  alone ; 
In  him  thy  cov'nant  stands  secure. 
And  will  from  age  to  age  endure. 
^  0  let  us  hear  thy  pard'ning  voice. 
And  bid  our  mourning  hearts  rejoice ; 
Revive  our  souls,  our  faith  renew, 
Rtpan  /br  duties  now  in  view. 
.  MMt»  mN  our  spices  flow  abroart, 
A  gntefiti  incense  to  our  Gk)d  ; 


There  b^b*^«»*^«  te«^- 


The  Kin    .  I'^'^^iution, 
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ft  All  things  are  ready,  come  away 
Nor  weak  excuses^frame ; 
Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast. 
And  bless  the  Founder's  name. 

HYMN    a5».    S.  M. 
Breiu^and  wine. 

1  TESUS  invites  his  saints 

^   To  meet  around  his  board ; 

lUre  pardon'd  rebels  sit,  and  hold 

Communion  with  their  Lord. 

2  For  food  he  g^ves  his  flesh ; 
He  bids  us  drink  his  blood ; 

Amazing  favour !  matchless  grace 
Of  our  descending  God. 

3  The  sacred  elements 
Remain  mere  wine  and  bread ; 

But  signify  and  seal  the  love 
Of  Christ  our  covenant  head. 

4  This  holy  bread  and  wine 
Maintains  our  fainting  breath. 

By  union  with  our  living  Lord, 
And  interest  in  his  death. 

5  Our  heav'nl3r  Father  calls 
Christ  and  his  members  one ; 

We  the  young  children  of  his  love» 
And  he  the  first-bom  Son. 

6  We  are  but  sev'ral  parts 
Of  the  same  broken  bread; 

Or)e  body  hath  its  sev'ral  limbs. 
But  Jesu*s  is  the  head. 

/  Let  all  our  pow'rs  be  joVn'd 
Ills  glorious  name  to  raiae  \ 
Pleasure  and  love  fill  ev'ry  mlixM^ 
And  ev^ry  voice  be  prwie. 
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HYMN    253.    CM. 

The  love  of  Christ, 

1  ITOW  condescending  and  how  kind 
n  Was  God*s  eternad  Son ! 

Our  mis'r}'  reach'd  his  heav'nly  mind, 
And  pity  brought  him  down. 

2  When  justice,  by  our  sins  provok  'd. 

Drew  forth  his  dreadful  swoni ; 
He  ^ve  his  soul  np  to  the  stroke. 
Without  a  murm'ring  word. 

3  Here  we  receive  repeated  seals 

Of  Jesus'  dying  love : 
Hard  is  the  wretch  that  never  feels 
One  soft  affection  move. 

4  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt. 

While  we  his  death  record ; 
.\nd  with  oiir  joy  for  pardonM  guilt 
Mourn  tliat  we  pierc'd  the  Lord. 

HYMN    254.    CM. 

His  flesh  IS  meat  indeed. 
I  TJERE  at  thy  table,  Lord,  we  meet, 
-Tl  To  feed  on  food  divine ; 
Thv  body  is  the  bread  we  eat, 
'thy  precious  blood  the  wine. 
?  He  that  prepares  this  rich  repast. 
Himself  comes  down  and  dies ; 
And  then  invites  us  thus  to  feast 
Upon  the  sacrifice. 
I  Here  peace  and  pardon  sweetly  flow ; 
0  what  delightful  food! 
We  eat  the  bread,  and  drink  the  Ya.tk«^ 
But  think  on  nobler  good. 
^  The  bitter  torments  he  endur'd 
Unon  tt*  Aecaraed  tree. 
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For  Die,  each  welcome  guest  uaj  say, 
*Twas  all  procur'd  for  me. 
.1  Sure  there  was  never  love  so  free. 
Dear  Saviour,  so  divine ; 

Well  may'st  thou  claim  that  heart  of  n 
Which  owes  so  much  to  thine ! 

HYMI^    a55.    L.  M. 
27i«  gospel  feast. 

1  TJOVV  rich  are  thy  provisions.  Lord 
.n.  Thv  table  fumisn'd  from  above ! 
The  fruits  of  life  o'erspread  the  board 
The  cup  overflows  witn  heav'nly  love. 

2  Thine  ancient  family,  the  Jews, 
Were  first  invited  to  the  feast : 
We  humbly  take  what  they  refuse. 
And  Gentiles  thy  salvation  taste. 

;•  We  are  the  poor,  the  blind,  the  lame. 
And  help  was  far,  and  death  was  ni^ 
But  at  the  gospel  call  we  came. 
And  ev'ry  want  receiv*d  supply. 

4  From  the  highway  that  leads  to  hell. 
From  paths  of  darkness  and  despair. 
Lord,  we  are  come  with  thee  to  dwell 
Glad  to  enjoy  thy  presence  here. 

9  What  shall  we  pay  th'  eternal  Son, 
That  left  the  heav'n  of  his  abode. 
And  to  this  wretched  earth  came  don 
To  bring  us  wand'rers  back  to  God  ? 

a  It  cost  him  death  to  save  our  lives ; 
To  buv  our  souls  it  cost  his  own ; 
And  all  the  unknown  joya  ba  P^**' 
Were  bought  with  agpmea  Wkdwiw 
T  Our  everlasting  love  la  due 

To  bini  that  ransom'd  ainiiftti Vw 
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And  pitied  rebels,  when  he  knew 
The  vast  expense  his  love  would  cost. 

HYMN    aso.    L.  M. 

Not  ashamed  of  Christ  crucified. 

1  A  T  thy  command,  our  dearest  Lord, 
-^  Here  we  attend  thy  dyinpj  feast ; 
Thy  blood,  like  wine,  adorns  thy  board. 
And  thine  own  flesh  feeds  ev'r>'  guest. 

2  Our  faith  adores  tliy  bleeding  love. 
And  trusts  for  life  m  one  that  died  ; 
We  hope  for  heav'nly  crowns  above, 
From  a  Redeemer  crucified. 

8  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  it  shame, 
And  fling  their  scandals  on  thy  cause  ; 
We  come  to  boast  our  Saviour's  name, 
And  make  our  triumphs  in  his  cross. 

4  With  joy  we  tell  the  scoffing  age. 
He  that  was  dead  hath  left  the  tomb ; 
He  lives  above  their  utmost  rago. 
And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come. 

HYMN    357.    C.  M. 

Christ  the  bread  of  life. 
1  T  ET  us  adore  th'  eternal  Word, 
-i-i  »Ti8  he  our  souls  hath  fed  ; 
Thou  art  our  living  stream,  O  Lord, 
And  thou  the  immortiU  bread. 
t  Bless'd  be  the  Lord  that  gives  his  flesh 
To  nourish  dying  men  ; 
And  often  spreads  his  table  fresh. 
Lest  we  snould  faint  again. 
^  Oar  soiiJs  shall  draw  their  heav*\\ly  bT««^ 
Whilst  Jeans  finds  auppUeft  ; 
'^f«r$!iaU  our  graces  sink  to  'iett.VK 
For  Jeaua  never  ^ea. 
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I  The  God  of  mercy  be  ador'd, 

Who  calls  our  souls  from  death. 
Who  saves  by  his  redeeming  word, 
A  lid  new  creating  breath. 

HYMN    258.    C.AL 
Faiihy  hope  and  love, 

1  nnHE  blest  memorials  of  thy  grief, 

-I.    The  suff'rings  of  thy  death. 
We  come,  dear  Saviour,  to  receive. 
But  would  receive  with  faith. 

2  The  tokens  sent  us  to  relieve 

Our  spirits  when  they  droop, 

We  come,  dear  Saviour,  to  receive. 

But  would  receive  with  hope. 

3  The  pledges  thou  wast  pleas M  to  leave, 

Our  mournful  minds  to  move. 
We  come,  dear  Saviour,  to  receive. 
But  would  receive  with  love. 

4  Here  in  obedience  to  thy  word. 

We  take  the  bread  and  wine, 
Tlie  utmost  we  can  do,  dear  Lord, 
For  all  beyond  is  thine. 

5  Increase  our  faith,  and  hope,  and  love; 

Lord,  give  us  all  that^s  good ; 

We  would  thy  full  salvation  prove. 

And  share  thy  flesh  and  blood. 

HYMN    259.    7s. 
We  celebrate  his  dying  love, 
1    TESUS,  once  for  sinners  slain, 
^    From  the  dead  was  rais'd  again ; 
And  in  heav'n  is  now  set  down 
With  his  Father  on  his  thtonft. 
2  There  he  reigns  a  Kinc  aupt^mft^ 
'    We  shall  also  leiga  wim  Yum; 
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Feeble  souls,  be  not  dismay *d. 

Trust  in  his  almig^hty  aid. 
S  He  has  made  an  end  of  sin, 

And  his  blood  has  wash'd  us  clean ; 

Kear  not ;  he  is  ever  near ; 

Xow,  e'en  now,  he*s  with  us  here. 
4  Thus  assembling,  we  by  faith. 

Til]  he  come,  show  for&i  his  death ; 

Of  his  body,  bread's  the  sign, 

And  we  view  his  blood  in  wine. 
•*)  Saints  on  earth,  with  saints  above, 

Celebrate  his  dying  love ; 

And  let  ev'ry  ransom'd  soul 

Sound  his  praise  from  pole  *o  pole. 

HYMN    aeo.    CM. 

Thanksgiving. 

1  T  ORD,  at  thy  table  I  behold 
J-^  The  wonders  of  thy  grace ; 
But  most  of  all  admire,  that  I 

Should  find  a  welcome  place. 

2  1  that  am  all-defii'd  with  sin, 

A  rebel  to  my  God ; 
I  that  have  crucified  his  Son, 
And  trampled  on  his  blood ! 

3  What  strange  surprising  grace  is  this* 

That  such  a  soul  has  room ! 
My  Saviour  takes  me  by  the  hand. 
My  Jesus  bids  me  come. 
/  -fiat,  O  my  friends,  the  Saviour  cries, 

The  feast  was  made  for  you  ; 
-^or  jou  I  groan 'd,  and  bled,  anddied. 

And  rose,  and  triumph'd  too. 
>Wtt  trembling  faith,  and  bleeditve  Yva^sl* 
^'Oixi,  i  accept  thy  love ; 


Yv«^' 
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>'^>;c«^^'* 


J.L  LAW.  4^$ 

ilm    nittml   l^aWnp 

MX    aea.    L.  M. 

Th&  law. 
.aith  tile  first,  tlic  great  comrnAftd, 
.^t  all  thy  inwftril  pi>w'rs  unite 
*fc  thy  Maker  and  thy  God 
J  ulwckst  vigour  and  delight, 

^B  shall  thy  n^i^hbou/t  next  In  pkce, 
,Mre  thine  atfections  and  esteem; 
And  Jet  thy  kuidness  to  tliyai^lf, 
*Meastirie  and  rule  thy  love  to  him.*' 
I  Tilts  is  the  sense  that  Moses  spoke ; 
This  did  tlie  propbeU*  preach  and  proves 
For  waot  of  this  the  law  b  broke. 
The  law  demahds  a  perfect  love* 
1  Eat  O  how  base  our  p&saionii  are  I 
This  holy  law  we  Ctin't  fnliiJi ; 
Eegenenite  onrsoiib,  O  Lord! 
fir  we  shall  ne'er  j>erform  thy  wilL 

HYMN    s«3.    S,M. 
The  Imtf  is  ^iritual. 
J  rpHE  law  of  God  is  juj?t, 
-L    A  strict  anil  holy  way ; 
And  he  that  woiild  escape  the  ctu^e. 

Must  iUl  the  law  obey. 
t  Not  one  vain  thought  must  rise. 

Not  one  unclean  desire  ; 
He  must  b^  holy*  just,  am*  wise, 

VVho  keeps  the  law  entire. 
B  If  in  one  point  he  fail^ 
fit  thatsghti.  or  word*  or  deed, 
^77'e  curses  o/t^ie  law  prevail, 
H  Atid  rest  upon  hiB  head. 
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4  I  tremble  and  cobfeiM.    '"     "  *'■ 
O  God!  I  am  accnn'a;  '         - 

(Guilty  I  fall  before  thy  &ee» 
And  owu  thy  sebtriice  Just 

5  But  does  the  curse  still  reii  ..-  - 
Upon  my  euHty  head? 

No— Jesus— 3et  Bis  name  lie  Uai*;^^*:^ 
Hath  borne  it  in  my  stead. 

6  He  hato  fuIfiU^d  the  law, 
Obtain *d  my  peace  with.  God ; 

Here  doth  my  sou  I  her  comJbrb  draw,  ^ 

And  leave  her  heavy  load* 

HYMN    »64.    L,  M. 
The  tijmf!T  fou^d  tcanftn^,  j 

1  "pAlSE,  thoughtless  airinor,  raise  thine  ^^' 
-H'  Behold  the  balance  lifted  high ; 
There  shall  God's  ju3tk*r  he  displayed, 
And  there  thy  hope  and  life  he  weigh*d- 

2  See  in  one  aeale,  hi  a  perfect  Uw  !  j 
Mark  with  what  force  its  precepts  draw;  ' 
Wouldat  thou  the  awful  test  sustain,  j 
Thy  works  how  light,  thy  thoughts  ho*T««*v 

H  Behold!  the  hand  of  God  appears  ] 

To  trace  those  dreadful  characters;  I 

"Tekel!  thy  aoul  i^  wanting  found, 
«  And  wrath  shall  smite  thee  to  tiie  groniw 

4  Let  sudden  feara  thy  nerve^s  unbnice; 
Confiision  wild  o*erspread  thy  face ; 
Through  all  thy  thoughts  let  anguish  fd\. 
And  deep  re\i^uVitvtfi  tastt  thy  soul. 

6  One  only  bo^ma?^^^^^^"'^^^'*^     ^ 
Christ  in  the  a^nptviTfe  \Mm  ^t  w,^%     i 

Still  doth  the  e^«\*^^^^^>iS;S^^^S;«fc 

And  Jtoswji  &vVoa/a  x>^N^^^^«*^ 


MORAL  LAW.  42' 

zings  of  love  bear  us  away 
>  see  our  smiling  God. 

HYMN    268.    CM. 
Love  to  Christ  desired. 

THOU  lovely  source  of  true  deliglit. 
Whom  I  unseen  adore. 
Unveil  thy  beauties  to  my  sight, 
That  I  may  love  thee  more. 
i  Thy  glory  o'er  creation  shines. 
But  in  th^  sacred  word 
I  read,  in  fairer,  brighter  lines. 
My  bleeding,  dying  Lord. 

3  Tib  here  whene'er  my  comforts  droop. 

And  sin  and  sorrow  rise, 
Thv  love,  with  cheerful  beams  of  hope. 
My  fainting  breast  supplies. 

4  Bat  ah !  too  soon  the  pleasing  scene 

Is  clouded  o'er  with  pain ; 
My  gloomy  fears  rise  dark  between. 
And  I  again  complain. 

5  0  may  my  soul  with  rapture  trace 

The  wonders  of  thy  love ! 
But  the  full  glories  of  thy  &ce 
Are  only  known  above. 

HYMN    aee.    CM. 
Love  to  Christ. 
1  "1^0  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord? 
-L/  Behold  my  heart,  and  see ; 
And  torn  each  cursed  idol  out 
That  dares  to  rival  thee. 
i  Do  Dot  I  love  thee  finom  my  soui^ 

Then  let  me  nothing  love  •, ' 
"^P\Bir  heart  to  ev'ry  \oy, 
Wlueh  thou  dost  not  approve. 
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3  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still 

To  mine  attentive  ear  ? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  beat, 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear? 

4  Thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord, 

But  O !  I  lon^  to  soar 
Far  from  the  spnere  of  mortal  joys. 
That  I  may  love  tliee  more. 

HYMN    aro.    7s. 

Lovest  thou  me  ? 

1  TJ ARK,  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord, 
JLJL  »Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  word 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee, 

"  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me  ? 

2  "  I  deliver'd  thee  when  bound. 

And  when  wounded,  heal'd  thy  wound; 
Sought  thee  wandVinjg^,  set  thee  right, 
Turn'd  thy  darkness  into  light. 

5  "  Can  a  woman's  tender  care. 
Cease  tot^^ards  the  child  she  bare  ? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be. 

Yet  will  I  rememoer  thee. 

4  *'  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love. 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
Dce()er  tiian  the  depths  beneath. 
Free  and  lailhful,  strong  as  deatii. 

.'»  "  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon. 
When  the  work  of  j^^ce  is  done ; 
Partner  of  my  throne  shall  be. 
Say,  poor  sin?ier,  lov'st  thou  me?** 

^*  LonI,  it  is  my  chief  complaiut. 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  {a\i\\; 

Vet  1  love  thee,  and  adore, 

O  for  grace  to  love  thee  morel 
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Man  the  nnbHtunce  •f  the  8ec*.v  f 
Table. 

HYMN    an.      L.  M. 

TTiou  shalt  love  thy  neighbour. 

rHE  holy  law,  to  Israel  giv*n, 
Bespeaks  its  origin  from  heav'n ; 

Desi^'d  all  nations  to  embrace, 

AndTorin'd  to  bless  the  human  race. 

.  Its  principles  on  all  iinpressM, 

Wim  kind  affections  fill  the  breast ; 

And  whether  rule  or  conscience  sways. 

That  man  is  happy  who  obeys. 
S  Behold  the  Saviour,  there  unite 

Perfect  obedience  and  delight ; 

And  while  he  taught  "  the  law  is  goofl,* 

Maintained  its  honours  with  his  bk)od. 
4  He  liv'd,  he  taught,  he  died  to  prove 

The  sacred  principle  of  love ; 

And  now  reigns  glorious,  to  bestow 

This  sacred  gift  on  men  below. 
I  0  may  our  Christian  conduct  shine 

With  some  fair  semblance,  Lonl,  to  thine! 

And  for  thy  love,  let  ours  abound. 

And  spread  the  whole  creation  round. 

HYMN    aia.    C  M. 
Love  to  our  neighbour. 
1  TjlATHER  of  mercies !  send  thy  ^ace 
-T    All-pow'rfiil  from  above. 
To  form  m  our  obedient  souls, 
The  image  of  thy  love, 
i  0  may  our  sjmpathizing  breasts 
natgenerouB  pleasure  know, 
Miadhr  to  ahare  in  other's  joy 
Aadweep  /brothers'  wol 
X8 
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3  When  the  most  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  low  distress  are  laid. 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pain  to  feel. 
And  swid  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jesus  look*d  on  dying  man, 

When  thron'd  above  the  skies ; 
And  'midst  the  embraces  of  his  God, 
He  felt  compassion  rise. 

0  On  win^s  of  love  the  Saviour  flew. 

To  raise  us  from  tlie  ground. 
And  shed  the  richest  of  nis  blood, 
A  balm  for  ev'ry  wound. 

HYMN    aT3.    CM. 

Love  to  our  enemies  from  the  example  of  C*m/' 

1  A  LOUD  we  sing  the  wondrous  grace 
-^^  Christ  to  his  murd'rers  bare ; 
Which  made  the  tortVing  cross  its  thionei 

And  hung  its  trophies  there. 

2  "  Father,  forgive !"  his  mercy  cried, 

With  his  expiring  breath. 
And  drew  eternal  blessings  down 
On  those  who  wrought  his  death. 

3  Jesus,  tliis  wondrous  love  we  sing! 

A  nd  whilst  we  sing,  admire ; 
Breathe  on  our  souls,  and  kindle  there 
The  same  celestial  fire. 

4  Sway*d  by  thy  dear  example,  we 

For  enemies  will  pray ; 
Willi  love,  their  hatred — and  their  cune 
With  bloaslugs — will  repay. 

Loce  aufll  dwnVtai. 

Their  toVYv  «cve>  xft^\  ^V«*- 
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An  tfieir  religkm  is  a  dream. 

If  love  be  wanting  there. 

S  Love  eufferB  long  with  patient  eye. 

Nor  is  provokM  in  haste ; 

She  lets  uie  present  injury  die. 

And  long  tbigets  the  past 

3  Malice  and  rage,  thoiie  fires  of  hell. 

She  4|uenche8  with  her  toneue, 
Hopes,  and  believes,  and  thinks  no  ill. 
Though  she  endure  the  wrong. 

4  She  nor  desires  nor  seeks  to  know 

The  scandals  of  the  time ; 
Nor  looln  with  pride  on  those  below. 
Nor  envies  those  that  climb. 

5  She  lays  her  own  advantage  by, 

To  seek  her  neighbour's  good ; 
So  God's  own  Son  came  down  to  die. 
And  bought  our  lives  with  blood. 
t  Love  is  tlie  grace  that  keeps  her  pow'r 
In  all  the  realms  above ; 
lliere  faith  and  hope  are  known  no  more. 
Bat  saints  for  ever  love. 

HYMN    aT3*    CM. 
Brotherly  looe, 
1  TJOW  sweet,  how  heav'nly  is  the  sight, 
"lA  When  those  who  love  the  Lord, 
In  one  another's  peace  delight. 
And  so  fulfil  his  word ! 
'  O  may  we  feel  each  brother's  sigh. 
And  with  him  bear  a  part ; 
Mm  sorrows  flow  from  eye  to  eye, 

Aod  Joy  fidta  heart  to  aeaxt. 
Fne  oi  tern  eniry,  scom  «nd  igindft^ 
^hir  wishes  fix  above; 
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May  each  his  brother's  failings  hide, 
And  show  a  brother's  love. 

4  Let  love  in  one  delightful  stream. 

Through  ev'ry  bosom  flow ; 
A  nd  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem. 
In  ev'ry  action  glow. 

5  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 

The  happy  souls  above ; 
And  he's  an  heir  of  heav'n,  that  finds 
His  bosom  glow  with  love. 

HYMN    are.    S.  M. 
Christian  love, 

1  IDLEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
-t)  Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ! 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  pray'rs ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  on»^ 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part. 
It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 

But  we  shall  still  be  join'd  in  heart. 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way; 

While  each  in  expec\a.\ioii>aN^^ 
A  nd  longs  to  aee  \3[ie  ^-J .    * 

6  From  sorroNV,  \oV\  Mi^  W^ 
Ai\d  sin,  we  »\iiV\  V>e  feeftS 
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ftet  love,  and  friendship,  reign, 
|h  all  eternity. 

XIX.    WatchAtlnem. 

HYMN    arr.    S.  M. 
wUbig  for  the  coming  of  the  Lord. 
■ervants  of  the  Lord, 
iaeh  in  his  office  wait, 
it  of  his  heav'nly  word, 
ratchfiU  at  his  ^te. 
1  your  lamps  be  bright, 
im  the  gotden  flame ; 
your  loins,  as  in  his  sight, 
vful  is  his  name. 
1,  His  your  Lord's  command ; 
rhile  we  speak  he's  near ; 
i  first  signal  of  his  hand, 
Mbdy  all  appear, 
py  lenrant  he 
n  a  posture  found ! 
his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
e  with  honour  crown'd. 
shall  the  banquet  spread 
lis  own  bounteous  hand, 
e  that  fav'rite  servant's  head, 
t  th'  angelic  band. 

HYMN    are.    CM. 

WatchfiUnett  and  prayer, 
l8  !  what  hourly  dangeni  rise  I 
rhat  8narp9  beset  my  way ! 
%¥%  O  let  me  lift  my  e^eB, 
booriy  watch  and  pray. 
t  m  mournful  fhougVitB  com\\»sb^ 
B«lt  in  flowing  teara  I 
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My  weak  resistance,  ah !  how  vain ; 
How  strong  my  foes  and  fean ! 

3  O  j^cious  God,  in  whom  I  live. 

My  feeble  efforts  aid ; 
Help  me  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive, 
Though  trembling  and  atraid. 

4  Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hope. 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 

And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up. 

Or  soon  my  stren^  will  fail. 

5  Whene'er  temptations  fright  my  heaiti 

Or  lure  my  feet  aside. 
My  God,  thy  powerful  aid  impart, 

My  guardian  and  my  guide. 
S  O  keep  me  in  thy  heav'nly  way, 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee ; 
And  let  me  never,  never  stray. 

From  happiness  and  thee. 

HYMN    are.    S.  M 
Watchfitln€i$, 

1  r^  IVE  me  a  sober  mind, 
^^  A  quick  discerning  eye. 

The  first  approach  of  sin  to  find. 
And  all  occasions  fly. 

2  Still  may  I  cleave  to  thee. 
And  never  more  depart. 

But  watch  with  godly  jealouay. 
Over  my  evil  heart. 

3  Thus  may  I  pass  my  days 
Of  sojourning  beneath, 

And  languish  \o  coxvcXvii^ft  lae^  not. 

And  render  \rp  my  Xw^iJi^. 
4  In  humble  \o\e  »»A  fe«» 

Thine  imiiee  to  teyjasi. 
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And  see  thee  in  the  clouds  appear. 
And  rise  with  thee  to  reign. 

XX.    Christina  Warfare. 

HYMN    aso.    L.M. 
Thi  Christian  warfare, 
I  OTAND  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears 

•^  And  gird  the  gospel  armour  on ; 

March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 

Where  thy  great  Captain-Saviour's  gone 
!  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  th^  course. 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes ; 

Thy  Jesus  nail'd  them  to  the  cross. 

And  sung  the  triumph  when  he  rose. 
I  What  though  the  prince  of  darkness  rage 

And  waste  the  fuiy  of  his  spite ; 

Eternal  chains  confine  him  down 

To  fieiy  deeps  and  endless  night. 
I  What  though  thine  inward  lusts  rehel, 

"Tis  but  a  struggling  gasp  for  life ; 

The  weapons  of  victorious  grace 

Shall  slay  thy  sins  and  end  uie  strife. 
'  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on. 

Press  forward  to  the  heav'nly  gate ; 

There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 

And  ^tt*ring  robes  for  conqu*rors  wait 

There  shall  I  wear  a  stany  crown, 

And  triumph  in  almighty  grace ; 

Whfle  all  me  armies  of  the  skies. 

Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise 

HYMN    %9X.    CM. 
iro^/>rtitttd« 
J  Jir  r  at  floJdier  of  the  esom^ 
-»  A  foU*wer  of  thft  Lunbl 
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And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies. 

On  flow'ry  beds  of  ease, 
WTiile  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  saird  through  bloody  seas  r 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
3s  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace. 
To  help  me  on  to  Grod  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord ! 
ril  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war. 

Shall  conquer  though  they  die ; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar. 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

0  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rifle. 

And  all  th]^  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  vict'ry  through  the  skies. 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

HYMN    28a.    CM. 
The  Christian  warrior. 

1  TJARK!  'tis  our  heav'nly  Leader's  Toi 
-"  From  his  triumphant  seat ; 

Midst  all  the  war's  tumult'cus  noise. 
How  powerful  and  how  sweet! 
t  "  Fight  on,  my  fkithfal  band,H  he  enet, 
"  Nor  fear  the  mortal  blow ; 
Who  first  in  auc\v  ^.yiwfeife  &i*^ 
Shall  Bpeeeiieal^t^'rjYs««H. 
3*1  have  my  da.y%  c«  t^an^^^nswiv 
And  in  tbe  Svis^Nf%»\»^\ 
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at  fhenee  I  mounted  to  my  throne. 
And  glory  crowns  my  head. 
That  throne,  that  glory,  you  shall  8har« ; 
My  hands  the  crown  shall  give ; 
ndyou  the  sparkling  honours  wear. 
While  God  himself  shall  live." 
ord,  'tis  enough ;  our  souls  are  fir'd 
With  courage  and  with  love ;  ; 

ain  are  th'  assaults  of  earth  and  hell. 
Our  hopes  are  fix'd  above. 

HYMN    883.    L.  M. 
Warfare, 
k  WAKE,  my  soul !  lift  up  thine  eyes, 
*.  See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise  { 
I  long  array,  a  numerous liost, 
.wake,  -asj  soul !  or  thou  art  lost, 
ee  where  rebellious  passions  rage, 
nd  fierce  desires  ana  lusts  engage ; 
he  meanest  foe  of  all  that  tnun, 
las  thousands  and  ten  thousands  slain, 
hou  tread'st  upon  enchanted  ground, 
irils  and  snares  beset  thee  round ; 
Bware  of  all,  guard  ev'ry  part. 
It  most  the  traitor  in  thy  heart, 
jid  in  the  armour  from  above, 

heav'nly  truth,  and  heav'niy  love ; 
cue  now,  my  soul,  the  charm  repel, 
c}  pow'n  of  earth,  and  pow'rs  of  ImU 

HTMN    S84.    S.M. 
WaU^  and  pray, 

r  7  soul,  he  on  thy  gaaid. 
Ten  thoaaand  foes  arise ; 
wto  of  ana  are  pressing  hard« 
inw  ibee  fyom  ttie  skies. 
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2  O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray. 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 

Renew  it  boldl}^  ev*ry  day. 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne*er  think  the  vict'rv  won. 
Nor  once  at  ease  sit  down ; 

Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done. 
Till  thou  hast  got  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  Grod ; 

He'll  take  thee  at  thy  parting  breath. 
Up  to  his  blest  abode. 


XXI.    Time. 

HYMN    385.    L.M. 
Importance  of  time. 

1  r\  TIME,  how  few  thy  value  weigh, 
v/  How  few  will  estimate  a  day ! 
Days,  months,  and  years  are  rolling  on, 
The  soul  neglected — and  undone. 

2  In  painful  cares,  or  empty  joy^. 
Our  life  its  precious  hours  destroys ; 

-    While  death  stands  watching  at  oiir  aide, 
Eager  to  stop  the  living  tide. 

3  Was  it  for  this,  ye  mortal  race, 
Your  Maker  gave  you  here  a  place  ? 
Was  it  for  this  his  thoughts  design'd 
The  firame  of  your  immortal  mind? 

4  For  nobler  cares,  foi  yiyi  ^»a^\&fe« 
He  fashion'd  a\\  t^e  wiiift  ol  ^qsi»\ 
Then  let  us  ev*ry  ^^  ©?^^^^^.^ 
To  God  ourselvea.  widi  Wii»^T»^ 
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HYMN    ase.    CM. 

Time  is  short. 

1  rpH£  time  is  short !  the  season  near, 
JL    When  death  will  us  remove ; 

To  leave  our  friends,  however  dear. 
And  all  we  fondly  love. 

2  The  time  is  short !  sinners  beware. 

Nor  trifle  time  away ; 
■"  The  word  of  great  salvation  hear. 

While  it  is  call'd  to-day. 
8  The  time  is  shoi-t !  ye  rebels,  now 

To  Christ  the  Lord  submit; 
To  mercy's  golden  sceptre  bow, 

And  fall  at  Jesus'  feet. 

4  The  time  is  short !  ]^e  saints  rejoice. 

The  Lord  will  quickly  come ; 
Soon  shall  ye  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice, 
To  call  you  to  your  home. 

5  The  time  is  short !  it  swiftly  flies. 

The  hour  is  just  at  hand ; 
.  When  we  shall  mount  above  the  skies. 

And  reach  the  wish'd-for  land. 
ff  The  time  is  short !  the  moment  near. 
When  we  shall  dweU  above, 
And  be  for  ever  happy  there. 
With  Jesus,  whom  we  love. 

HYMN    »87.    L.M. 
7%$  wisdom  of  redeeming  time, 
J  pi  OD  of  eternity,  from  thee 
vX  Did  infant  time  his  being  draw ; 
Momenti,  and  dajrs,  and  months,  and  yeoit, 
B»fciv0  by  thine  unvaried  \avT. 

'£^fl^  and  sJoiv  they  gUde  V9m\ 
otmdy  and  atrong  the  cuxteut  fi0^nk\ 


O  -  On  to  max  e^*^'*""""?^;.-  e»er 

Whence  not  one  soufcan  e  er 

■' '  *  A  Yet  while  the  shore  on  either 

^  Irese^te  a  gaudy,  flatt'nng  sh 
■  WeK^e,infondamazemen^^ 

^oriinktowhatawordw 

5  Great  source  of  wisdom  Ueac 
'.  ''.:  To  know  the  price  ot  ev  ry  u 

;;•  That  time  ma^  bear  me  on^to 

.:%  -.  Beyond  its  measure,  and  its  i 


HYMN    »8«-    ^ 
FraU  Ufe,  amd  tttectedWi 

1  rr^HEE  we  adore,  ^^^,] 
^T  And  humbly  own  to  tiM 

How  feeble  is  our  "jortel  W 
MJh^i  dvine  wor>J  are  w 
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1  Gnat  God !  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hkng  everlasting  thin&;s ! 
Th'  eternal  state  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 

6  Infinite  joy  or  endless  wo 

Attends  on  ev'iy  breaHi ! 
And  yet  how  unconcerned  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death ! 

7  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense. 

To  walk  this  dang'rous  road ; 

And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence. 

May  they  be  found  wiUi  God. 

HYMN    «89.    CM. 
Man  U  of  few  days,  andJuU  of  troubU' 
y  TIEW  are  thy  days,  and  full  of  wo, 
•I^    O  man,  of  woman  bom ! 
Thy  doom  is  written,  "  Dust  thou  art, 
"To  dust  thou  Shalt  return." 

2  Behold  the  emblem  of  thy  state 

In  flow'rs  that  bloom  and  die. 
Or  in  the  shadow's  fleeting  form 

That  mocks  the  gazer's  eye. 
I  Determin'd  are  the  day^  that  fly 

Successive  o'er  thy  head ; 
The  number'd  hour  is  on  the  wing 

That  lays  thee  vnth  the  dead. 
4  Great  God!  afflict  not  in  thy  wmth 

The  ihort  allotted  span. 
That  bounds  the  few  and  weaiy  days 

Of  pilgrimage  to  man. 

HYMN    SiOO.    CM. 
Jnmeral  kymrir—a  wAct  /rom  VKe  VooAa. 
i  Tf  ARK  I  from  the  tomYki  %  diA&l\^«Q8Qail^ 
-■-■^  My  eaiB  attend  the  tfi  \ 
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"  Ye  living  men  come  view  the  g 
"  Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 
t  "  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your 
"In  spite  of  all  your  tow'rs ; 
"  The  tall,  tlie  wise,  the  rev'rend 
"  Must  lie  as  low  as  ours." 
S  Great  God !  is  this  our  certain  do 
And  are  we  still  secure  ? 
Still  walking  downward  to  the  toi 
And  yet  prepare  no  more  ? 
4  Grant  us  the  pow'r  of  quick'niiig 
To  fit  our  souls  to  fly ; 
Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  f 
We'll  rise  above  the  sky. 

HYMN    aoi.    CM. 
Funeral  contolaiioru, 

1  TTEAR  what  the  voice  from  hea 
-n.  To  those  in  Christ  who  die ! 
"  Releas'd  from  all  their  earthly  c 

They  reign  with  him  on  high.' 

2  Then  why  lament  departed  frienc 

Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
Death's  but  the  servant  Jesus  sen 
To  call  us  to  his  arms. 

3  If  sin  be  pardon'd,  we're  secure. 

Death  hath  no  sting  beside ; 
The  law  gave  sin  its  strength  and 
But  Christ,  our  ransom,  died ! 

4  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  bl 

When  in  the  grave  he  lay ; 
And  rising  thence,  their  hopes  he 
To  evenasting  day. 

5  Then  ioy{uUy,^Yv\\ft\\lft''w*^w 

To  Christ  ouTAiXe,'w«?VL««i^' 
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** Where  is  thy  victory,  O  grave: 
"  And  where,  O  death,  tny  sting!'* 

HYMN    »9».    L.  M. 

ChriMt't  presence  maket  death  easy. 

1  "IITHY  should  we  start,  and  fear  to  die  ? 

V  T    What  tim'rous  worms  we  mortals  aie 
Death  is  the  eate  of  endless  joy. 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  tliere. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  and  dying  strife, 
Frient  our  approaching  souls  away ; 
Stiu  we  shrink  back  a^n  to  life. 
Fond  of  our  prison  ana  our  clay. 

8  0 !  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet. 
My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in  haste. 
Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate, 
Nor  feel  tlie  terrors  as  she  pass'd. 
4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 
Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are. 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head. 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  tlicre 
HYMN    aea.    CM. 
Death  of  a  believer. 
1  TN  vain  my  fancy  strives  to  paint 
-I-  The  moment  alter  death. 
The  dories  that  surround  the  saints. 
When  yielding  up  their  breath. 
^  One  gentle  sigh  their  fetters  breaks ; 
We  scarce  can  say  ••  they're  gone !" 
Before  the  willing  spirit  takes 
Her  mansion  near  the  throne. 
^  FAj'th  MtriveB,  but  all  its  efforU  tuaV^ 
To  trace  her  in  the  flight ; 
^'iJSy  ^^^  pieree  witlun  die  ^Vk 
Wbieh  bidem  that  world  of  Wfjlal. 
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4  Thus  much  (and  this  is  all)  we  know. 
They  are  completely  blest; 
Have  done  with  sin,  and  care,  and  wo 
And  with  their  Saviour  rest 

HYMN    a94.    88&78. 
Death  of  a  saint, 
i  TTAPPY  soul,  thjr  days  are  ended, 
-lA  All  thy  mourning  days  below ; 
Go,  by  angel  bands  aUenaed, 
To  thy  blessed  Jesus,  go. 

2  Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 
Lo !  the  Saviour  stands  above ; 
Shows  the  purchase  of  his  merit, 
Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 

3  Struegle  through  thy  latest  passion, 
To  tny  dear  Redeemer's  breast ; 
To  his  glorious  sweet  salvation. 
To  his  everlasting  rest. 

4  For  the  joys  he  sets  before  thee. 
Boar  a  momentary  pain ; 

Die,  to  live  a  life  of  glory, 
Suller,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 
HYMN    ae5.    CM. 
,^  sairU  prepared  to  die. 
I  T^E  ATH  may  dissolve  my  body  now 
J~^  And  bear  my  spirit  home ; 
Why  do  my  minutes  move  so  slow, 
Nor  my  salvation  come  ? 
*  With  heav'nly  weapons  I  have  fought 
The  battles  of  the  Lord ; 
Finished  my  toui^ft,  wA^MprfL^fiBft  Mth, 
And  wait  the  aui^  wnw^ 
i  God  hath  laid  uipitvVftW^J^.'^Jf^ 
A  crown  "wYvvcYi  cwwvoX^sftfc  ^ 
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riehteous  Judge  at  that  great  day, 
UT  place  it  on  my  head. 

lath  the  King  of  grace  decreed 
is  pi^ze  for  me  alone ; 
II  mat  love  and  long  to  see 
•  appearance  of  his  Son. 

the  Lord  shall  guard  me  safe 
•m  ev'ry  ill  design ; 

0  his  heav'nly  kingdom  take 
3  feeble  soul  of  mine. 

3  my  everlasting  aid, 

1  hell  shall  rage  in  vain ; 
m  be  highest  glory  paid, 

I  endless  praise,  Amen. 

HYMN    396.    CM. 

Dying  in  the  embraces  of  God. 

ATH  cannot  make  our  souls  afraid, 
;f  Grod  be  with  us  there ; 
lay  walk  through  its  darkest  shade, 
i  never  yield  to  fear. 

d  renounce  my  all  below, 
ny  Creator  bid. 
Tin,  if  I  were  calPd  to  go, 
d  die  as  Moses  did. 

I I  but  climb  to  Pisgah's  top, 
d  view  the  promis'dland, 
esh  itself  would  long  to  drop, 
d  pray  for  the  command. 

'dJn  my  beav'tHy  Father's  anwfc 
mJd  fmet  my  breath, 
^myUfe  amid  the  charia» 
mvine  a  death. 
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HYMN    5107.    C.I 

Blessed  are  the  dead  that  dU  h 

1  TTEAR  what  the  voice  from  he 
JT-  For  all  the  pious  dead ; 

Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  nai 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus  and  are  blest 

How  kind  their  slumbers  are 
From  sutf'rinM  and  from  sin  re 

And  freed  from  ev*ry  snare, 
t  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and 

They're  present  with  the  Lo 
The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 

End  in  a  large  reward. 

HYMN    898.    L.  1 
Saints  rest  in  their  gra 

1  nnHE  grave  is  now  a  favour'c 

•1-  To  saints  who  sleep,  in  Je 
For  tiiere  the  wicked  trouble  n 
And  there  the  weary  are  at  res 

2  At  rest  in  Jesus'  faithful  arms ; 
At  rest  as  in  a  peaceful  bed ; 
Secure  from  all  the  dreadful  st( 
Wbich  round  this  sinful  world 

S  Thrice  happy  souls  who're  gon 
To  that  inneritance  divine ! 
They  labour,  sorrow,  sigh  no  n 
But  bright  in  endless  glory  shii 
#  Then  let  our  mournful  tears  be 
Or  in  a  gentle  meaawe  ftow  \ 
We  hail  them  happy  in  ^ii%  Ac^ 
And  joyful  wut  oar  ca\\  to  f^ 
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HYMN    299.    CM. 
Death  dretuffUl,  or  delightful, 

1  T^EATH  !  'tis  a  melancholy  day 
U  To  those  that  have  no  God ; 
When  the  poor  soul  is  forc*d  away 

To  seek  her  last  abode. 

2  In  vain  to  heav'n  she  liiits  her  eyes. 

But  pjuilt,  a  heavy  chain, 
Still  drags  her  downwards  from  the  skies 
To  darkness,  fire  and  pain. 

3  Awake  and  mourn,  ye  neirs  of  hell. 

Let  stubborn  sinners  fear ; 
You  must  be  driv*n  from  earth,  and  dwell 
A  long  for  ever  there. 

4  See  how  the  pit  gapes  wide  for  you. 

And  flashes  in  your  face ; 
And  thou,  my  soul,  look  downward  too. 

And  sing  recovering  grace. 
i  He  is  a  God  of  sov'reign  love. 

That  promised  heav*n  to  me, 
And  taught  my  thoughts  to  soar  above. 

Where  happy  spirits  be. 
6  Prepare  me.  Lord,  for  thy  right  hand. 

Then  come  the  joyful  day ; 
Come,  death,  and  some  celestial  band, 

To  bear  my  soul  away. 

HYMN    300.    CM. 

Funeral  hymn — death. 

i  OTOOP  down,  my  thoughts,  that  usM  to 

*^  Converse  awhile  with  death ;  [rise, 

"Think  hovf  a  gaspinc  mortal  Vie* 

And  pantB  away  hi8  breath. 
fijji  ^niVVi'Dff  lipi  hans  feebW  dovm^ 
fUmpulae  U  f£iot  and  few. 


Km 


•I  Up  to  tiie  court  win 

It  mounts  triumpl 

Or  devils  pluno^e  it 

In  infinite  despaii 

5  And  must  my  body 

And  mustthis  soi 

0  !  for  some  guardif 

To  bear  it  safe  ab 

6  Jesus,  to  thy  dear  fa 

My  naked  soul  I 
My  flesh  shall  wait 
And  drop  into  my 

HYMN 

Death  of  a 

1     A  LAS !  how  chan 

■^  Which  bloom'd 

Fair,  fleeting-  comfoi 
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And  with  yon  bright  angelic  forms, 
Sh§  lives  to  die  no  more. 
(  \¥hv  should  I  vex  my  heart,  or  fast  ? 
No  more  8he*\\  visit  me ; 
My  soul  will  mount  to  her  at  last, 
And  there  my  child  I'll  see. 
I  Prepare  me,  blessed  Lord,  to  share 
The  bliss  thy  people  prove  ; 
Who  round  thy  glonous  throne  appear. 
And  dwell  in  perfect  love. 

HYMN    30a.    CM. 
Submission  under  bereaving  Providences, 

1  pEACE  !  'tis  the  Lord  Jehovah's  hand 
-t^  That  blasts  our  joys  in  death ; 
Changes  the  visage  once  so  dear. 

Ana  gathers  back  the  breath. 

2  Tis  he,  the  Potentate  supreme 

Of  ail  the  worlds  above, 
Whose  steady  counsels  wisely  rule, 
Nor  from  their  purpose  move. 

3  Tis  he  whose  justice  might  demand 

Ojir  souls  a  sacrifice  ; 
Yet  scatters  with  unwearied  hand 
A  thousand  rich  supplies. 

4  Our  cov'nant  God  and  Father  he, 

In  Christ  our  bleeding  Lord, 
Whose  grace  can  heal  the  b  irsting  heart 

With  one  reviving  word. 
Silent  we  own  Jehovah's  name,  . 

We  kiss  the  scourging  hand. 
And  yield  our  comforts  and  our  life 
To  thy  supreme  command. 

HYMS    303.    CM 
Death  of  a  young  pernoii. 
JXTHEN  bioomin&r  youth  \»  anaXcVv'^  w«V5 
^^  -BJK  death's  reSiitle8shaui\. 


!■■ 
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Otir  hearts  the  Eaoumfal  tribute  pi|^.  ^ 
Which  pity  muit  demand,  ■  y 

3  While  pity  prompts  the  nsins  ugli, 

O  may  Ihis  truth,  impTess*3 
With  awfql  pcrw*r— ^" i  too  mtjit  dJsl 
Bitilc  deep  in  evVy  breust 
S  Let  this  vain  wodd  engft^e  no  xnont} 
BehoJd  the  gapiftg  tonib ! 
It  hidi  u$  seize  due  present  hotir, 
To-morrow  death  may  come* 

4  The  voice  of  this  farming  BC«t)e 

May  ev'ry  heart  obey  ^ 
Not  be  the  heav*niy  waniin|  vain, 
Wbicli  call*  to  **  watch  and  pi*y*" 

5  O  let  us  lly— to  Jeaua  fly. 

Whose  now-Vfui  arm  can  sai^e  j  ' 

Then  shall  our  iiopee  ascend  on  high, 

And  triumph  o*lt  the  grave.  | 

a  Great  God  !  thy  sov 'reign  jp^ce  impait| 

With  clean  sine:,  beahng  powV^ 
This  onJy  can  prepare  the  heart 

For  death*s  surjirising  hour. 

HYMN     304.    L.  M. 

Siipptyrl  in  God  nnd^r  Ihe  torn  of  dear  ff^ 

I  rpHf!  Goil  of  love  will  sure  indulj^e  ^ 

A    The  flowing  tear,  the  heavinfr ^sig^ 

When  rijErhtcouspirrsons  fall  around  ^      j 

Wh«(i  tender  friends  and  kindred  die. 

£  Y^t  not  one  anxions  mnrrn'riug^  thoiiehii,. 

Should  U'ith  our  monruin^  passione  m^ 

Nor  won^A  owt  \)We4CTOi5,\wMA*  forget 

Our  feeble  U^\^  ^d  V^^ts^^  ^ 
L 
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Yet  shall  our  hope  in  thee,  our  Grod, 

O'er  ev'ry  gloomy  fear  prevail. 
I  Parent  and  husband,  guard  and  guide. 

Thou  art  eacii  tender  name  in  one ; 

On  thee  we  cast  our  ev'ry  care, 

And  comfort  seek  from  thee  alone. 
5  Our  Father  God,  to  thee  we  look. 

Our  rock,  our  portion,  and  our  friend ; 

And  on  thy  cov*nant-love  and  truth. 

Our  sinking  souls  shall  still  depend. 

HYMN    305.    L.  M. 
Saints  sleep  in  Jvsus, 

1  TTNVEIL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb, 
tJ    Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust, 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 

To  slumber  in  their  native  dust. 

2  Xor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear, 
Invade  thy  bounds ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  slumb'rer  here. 
For  angels  watch  his  sweet  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept ;  God's  dying  Son 

Pass*d  through  the  g^ave  and  blest  the  bed ; 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  O  glorious  day !  illustrious  morn ! 
Attend,  O  earth  !  his  sovereign  word. 
Restore  thy  trust — a  glorioTis  form, 
Cloth'd  in  the  raiment  of  his  God. 

XXai.  Rcsnrrcclioa. 

HYMN    306.    CM 
Jleiwrredion. 
I  ^HE  winter  past,  revivine  ^onj  x» 
*   A  Den*  ohall  paint  the  puui\ 


[^  ■'■...  The  ashes'  of  the  urn  ? 

p; ! . .  3  ♦*  Shall  life  revisit  dying  v 

'.  '  ■',  And  spread  the  insect's 

And  O  I — shall  man  awakt 

The  Saviour's  name  to  : 

4  *'  Cease — all  ye  vain  desp< 

; "  •^.  *:  When  Christ  from  darKi 

;  ••■ '; .  Death,  the  last  foe,  was  ca 

•  Vii-..  And  heav'n  with  praise! 

'  *^ '  >  ••  The  trump  shall  sound— 

'^}/t  Shall  make  his  children 

■•jrj  From  the  cold  tomb  the  si 

V ;  ■  And  shine  in  endless  da 

.^.  HYMN    307. 

■-X-  '  Triumph  over  death  in  hope 

-:•   ..  I     A  ND  must  this  body  die 

-^  This  mortal  frame  de< 
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J 


And  «v'ry  shape,  and  ev'ry  face. 
Look  heav'nly  and  divine. 

5  These  lively  hopes  we  owe 
To  Jesus*  dyinfj  love ; 

We  would  adore  his  grace  below 
And  sing  his  pow'r  above. 

6  Dear  Lord,  accept  the  praise 
Of  these  our  humble  songs. 

Till  tunes  of  nobler  sounds  we  raise 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 

HYMN    308.    L.M. 
A  happy  resurrection. 


V\\  repine  at  death  no  more. 
But  with  a  cheerful  gasp  resign 


To  the  cold  dungeon  of  tfie  grave. 
These  dying,  withering  limbs  of  mi 

2  Let  worms  devour  my  wasting  flesh, 
And  crumble  all  my  bones  to  dust ; 
My  God  shall  raise  my  frame  anew 
At  the  revival  of  the  just. 

•1  Break,  sacred  morning,  through  the  skies. 
Bring  that  delightful,  dreadful  day ; 
Cut  short  the  hours,  dear  Lord,  and  coino 
Thy  lingering  wheels,  how  long  they  stay 

'    Our  weary  spirits  faint  to  see 
The  light  of  thy  returning  face, 
And  hear  the  language  of  those  lips, 
Where  God  hatli  shed  his  richest  grace 

^  Haste  tiien  upon  the  wings  of  love. 
Rouse  all  the  pious  sleeping  c\«.7, 
Thmt  we  may  join  in  heav'nly  \oys» 
And  Ming  the  triiimohs  of  the  das. 


wimc  uiw  .. -- 

Lies  mingled  with  tlie  d 

2  Faith  sees  the  Lord  of  gloi 

And  darning  guards  aroi 

The  skies  divide  to  malce  1 

The  trumpet  shakes  the 

3  Faith  hears  the  voice,  "  Y« 

And  lo !  the  graves  obej 

And  wakinff  saints  with  j< 

Salute  th*^  expected  day 

4  They  leave  the  dust,  and 

Rise  to  the  midway  air 

In  shining  garments  meet 

And  low  adore  him  the 

5  O  may  our  humble  spirit 

Among  them  cloth'd  ir 
The  meanest  place  at  his 

Is  infinite  delight. 
G  How  will  our  joy  and  w< 

When  our  returning  K 
Shall  bear  us  homeward 

'^~  '"••'»*«  ♦riuinDhant 


JUDGMENT.  456 

w  the  Bommons 
1  the  sinner's  heart  confound ! 
the  Judge  our  nature  wearing, 
loth'd  in  majesty  divine ! 
I  who  long  for  his  appearing, 
'hen  shall  say,  "  This  Grod  is  mine : 
racious  Saviour, 
wn  me  in  that  day  for  thine !" 
dis  call  the  dead  awaken, 
ise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ; 
the  pow'rs  of  nature,  shaken 
ly  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee : 
eless  sinner, 

at  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 
Tors  past  imagination, 
rill  surprise  your  trembling  heart, 
en  you  hear  your  condemnation. 
Hence,  accursed  wretch,  depart ! 
hou  with  Satan 
nd  his  angels,  hast  thy  part !" 
:  to  those  who  have  confessed, 
^vM  and  serv'd  the  Lord  below, 
will  say,  "  Come  near,  ye  blessed, 
•  See  the  kingdom  I  bestow : 
ou  for  ever 

hall  my  love  and  ejlory  know." 
ier  sorrow  and  reproaches, 
if  av  this  thought  our  courage  raise ! 
iftfy  God*s  great  day  approaches,^ 
>ign8  shall  then  be  chang'd  to  praise : 
,y  we  triumph 
len  the  world  is  in  a  blaze. 

HYMN    311.    L.  M. 
wtMfrs  and  saints  in  the  xoreck  o/ncdurt. 
WW  great,  bow  terrible  that  GoA 
Who  shakes  creation  with  his  twAl 


Sec  ocean,  cu.^..,  . 
Sink  in  one  universal  flame. 
S  \^Tiere  now,  O  where  shall  sinn 
For  sholtor  in  the  gen'ral  wrecl^ 
Shall  fallinic  rocks  be  o*er  them 
See  rocks,  like  snow,  dissolvini! 

4  In  vain  for  mercy  now  they  cry 
In  lakes  of  liquid  fire  they  lie; 
There  on  the  flaming:  billows  tc 
For  ever — O,  for  ever,  lost ! 

5  But  saints,  undaunted  and  sere 
your  eyes  shall  view  the  drea*^ 
your  Saviour  lives,  tho*  world 
And  earth  and  skies  dissolve  i 

6  Jesus,  the  helpless  sinner's  fri 
To  thee  my  all  I  dare  com  me: 
Thou  canst  preserve  my  feebl 
When  lightnings  blaze  from  ] 

HYMN    313.    L 

The  second  appearance 
—  --ir  ...oiron'd  soul,  extend 
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Md  the  descending  Judge  proclaim, 
ad  echo  his  tremendous  name. 

lildren  of  Adam,  all  appear 
ith  rev*rence  round  his  awful  bar; 
»,  as  his  lips  pronounce,  ye  go 
)  endless  bhss,  or  endless  wo ! 

>rd,  to  mv  eyes  this  scene  display 
eqiient  through  each  returning  day ; 
id  let  thy  grace  my  soul  prepare 
>  meet  its  full  n;demption  there ! 

HYMN    313.    L.  M. 

llie  books  opened. 

IETHINKS  the  last  great  day  is  com* 
Methinks  I  hear  the  trumpet  sound, 
lat  shakes  the  earth,  rends  ev'ry  tomb, 
k1  wakes  the  pris*ners  under  ground. 

le  mighty  deep  gives  up  her  trust, 
^M  by  the  Judge's  high  commaii(l ; 
►th  small  and  great  now  quit  their  dusty 
id  round  the  dread  tribunal  stand. 

ihold  the  awful  books  display 'd, 
P  with  Ih'  important  fates  of  men ; 
ich  deed  and  word  now  public  made, 
I  wrote  by  Heav'ns  unerring  pen. 

*  ev'ry  soul  the  books  assign 
le  joyous  or  the  dread  reward : 
iners  in  vain  lament  and  pine ; 
»  pleas  the  Judge  will  here  regard. 

nf,  when  these  awful  leaves  wwfo\^, 
J  life's  fair  book  my  80V\\  a\>\»\o\ft  \ 
;rp/"V  '  read  my  name  eiiToW^, 
Womph  in  redeeming  \oxe. 


^  Enter  e'er  it  De  t*,^ 
Many  ask  to  enter  there. 
When  too  late  to  offer  pray'r. 

2  God  from  mercy's  seat  shall  rise. 
And  for  ever  bar  the  skies  : 
Then,  though  sinners  cry  without, 
He  will  say,  "  I  know  you  not." 

S  Mournfully  will  they  exclaim, 
*'  Lord,  we  have  profess*d  thy  name; 
**  We  have  ate  with  thee,  and  heard 
•*  Heav'nly  teaching  in  thy  word." 

4  Vain,  alas !  will  be  their  plea. 
Workers  of  iniquity ; 
Sad  their  everlasting  lot — 
Christ  will  say,  *'  I  Know  you  not," 

HYMN    315.    8s,  7s&4f 
Judgment, 
1  T  O !  he  comes  witli  clouds  descf 
J-J  Once  for  favoured  sinners  sla? 
Thousand  thousand  saints  attending 
••  *i.o  triumph  of  his  train : 
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late  him  must,  confounded, 
le  trump  proclaiui  the  day : 
judgment ! 

judgment !  coine  away  I 
idemption  long  expected, 
solemn  pomp  appear ! 
ints  by  men  rejected, 
lail  meet  him  in  the  air  1 
h! 

ay  of  God  appear ! 
r  thine  own  Bride  and  Spirit ; 
,  Lord,  and  quickly  come  ! 
heav'n  and  earth  t'  inherit, 
hy  weeping  exiles  home  : 
ion 

groans,  and  bids  thee  come ! 
Lmen !  let  all  adore  thee, 
n  tliine  exalted  throne ! 
take  the  pow'r  and  glory, 
the  kingdoms  for  thine  own ! 
quickly, 
h !  come.  Lord,  come ! 

XXT.   Eternity. 

HYMN    316.    L.  M. 

Eternity, 

:RNIT  Y !  stupendous  theme ! 

ompar'd  herewith  our  life's  a  dreaD 

ty !  O  awful  sound, 

),  where  all  our  thoughts  are  diowK    9 

ty !  the  dread  abode 

abitation  of  our  God ; 

ny  Mb  the  vast  expan&e, 

f  ^  reach  of  momi  seiAtt 


^ ;  j5^J  -^  4  What  counuess  millions  < 

:  ■ ) '  i .  i,  "-^  Have  left  this  fleeting  \vc 

■ , i  •  b'j  ■  ■  ^  They're  gone ;  but  w-here 

"   :  '*'..'  Gone  to  a  long  eternity. 

'     '     '  5  Sinner,  canst  thou  lor  ev 

In  all  the  fiery  deeps  of  1 

..■;■  And  is  death  nothing;,  th 

■.-;■],  V. .  ■?  Death,  and  a  dread  etern 

''-  '*^v''\  8  Ye  eracious  souls,  with . 

: : : VT-".-  In  Christ  rejoice,  your  g 

'  ■ « :  il ' '.  t  This  everlasting  bliss  se. 

; ;.  Jjj-;' »  God  and  eterniQ'  are  yoi 

Hen  r* 


■■■■.  ^iii  » 


\^^/'■,  HYMN    317 

;  .'.v.*.:"  Who  are  i 

.■"■-■'  1  T7<XA1.TED  high  ate 

.  ;.  ■:  JCj  Nearer  the  throne  1 

■  ■' '•*.':-'!i  With  glory  crown 'd,  in 

'.  ''p •;'  My  wond'ring  soul  says 
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d  the  livin?  temple  blest, 
1  they  dwell,  and  on  him  rest, 
sr  they  ne'er  shall  feel  again, 
iminff  thirst  shall  they  sustain  ; 
ills  oflivinff  water  led ! 
d  the  Lamb,  for  ever  fed !  , 
)wn  to  mortal  ears  they  sing 
icred  glories  of  their  King; — 
le  the  subject  of  their  lays, 
'hence  their  loud  exalted  praise 

the  Saviour,  is  their  theme ; 
ring  the  wonders  of  his  name  ; 
a  ascribing  pow'r  and  grace, 
ion  and  eternal  praise. 

they  ciy,  to  him  alone, 
ares  to  fill  his  Father's  throne ; 
^ve  him  glory,  and  again 
:  his  praise  and  say.  Amen. 

HYMN    318,    CM. 

Heaven. 
.  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  night 
abounded  glories  rise ; 
alms  of  infinite  delight 
lown  to  mortal  eyes, 
d  we  with  our  mortal  eyes 
lalf  its  joys  explore ; 
ould  our  spirits  long  to  rise 
dwell  on  earth  no  more ! 
3ain  and  sickness  never  come, 
ipief  no  more  complains ! 
mumphs  in  immortal  bloom* 
endless  pleasure  reigns. 
ich  wwieties  of  ioy 
bomI  featft  the  mind; 
I 


■  J 


.NO  cloud  those  ^U^SVSf! 

Tor  sin,  the  som 

Can  never  euterjUi^ 

Then  shall  our^appy^ 
The  chorus  ottne»»jr 

HYMN    319.    C. 
Hopeo/H««"" 

«^r/»XpW 

,».„Lusisgone,up_to^ea 
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MvGod,  who  owns  me  in  this  world. 
Will  own  me  in  the  next. 
6  My  dearest  friends,  they  dwell  above, 
Them  will  I  go  to  see ; 
And  all  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  soon  come  after  me. 

HYMN    3ao.    L.  M. 
2'/i€  worship  of  heaven. 

1  f\  FOR  a  sweet  inspiring  ray, 
v/  To  animate  our  feeble  strains, 
From  the  bright  realms  of  endless  day, 
The  blissful  realms  where  Jesus  reigns! 

2  There,  low  before  his  glorious  throne, 
Adoring  saints  and  angels  fall ; 

And,  with  delightful  worship,  own 

His  smile  their  bliss,  their  heav'n,  their  all. 

3  Immortal  glories  crown  his  head, 
While  tuneful  hallelujahs  rise, 

And  love,  and  joy,  and  triumph,  spread 
Through  all  tli'  assemblies  ot  the  skies. 

4  He  smiles,  and  seraphs  tune  their  songs 
To  boundless  rapture  while  they  gaze ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  joyful  tongues 
Resound  his  everlasting  praise. 

6  There  all  the  favVites  of  the  Lamb 
Shall  join  at  last  the  heav'nly  choir; 
O  may  the  joy -inspiring  theme 
Awake  our  faith  and  warm  desire ! 
6  Dear  Saviour !  let  thy  Spirit  seal 
Our  int*rest  in  that  blissful  place. 
Till  death  remove  this  mortal  veil,  ^ 

And  we  behold  thy  lovely  face. 
HYMN    am.    CM. 
TAe  Aeaveniy  Canaan^ 
q^i^RE  ia  a  /and  of  pure  deUgUt. 
virnen  aainta  jinmortal  rel)rn  ; 
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Infinite  day  excludes  the  nij^ht, . 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everiastinff  spring  abides. 

And  never-witn*ring  flow'rs ; 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  dividcf 

This  heav'nly  land  from  ours.. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swellinj^ 

Stand  dress \f  in  living  green  ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood 

While  Jordan  roird  between. 
i  But  tim'rons  mortals  start  and  si 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea ; 
And  linojer,  shiv'ring  on  the  brii 

And  tear  to  launch  away. 

5  O  !  could  we  make  our  doubts  ri 

Those  doomy  doubts  that  rise 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  iov 
With  unbeclouded  eyes : 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Mosi 

And  view  the  landscape  o*er, 

Not  Jordan's  streams,  nor  death 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shoi 

HYMN    3aa.    7s. 
Heaven, 

1  TTIGH  in  yonder  realms  of  lif 
-TL  Dwell  the  raptur'd  saints  a 
Far  beyond  our  feeble  sight, 
Happy  in  Immanuel's  love. 

2  Pilgrims  in  this  vale  of  tears. 
Once  tliey  knew,  like  us  below 
Gloomy  doubta,  d\s\xe^?.\w%  teai 
Tort'ring  pavn  axv^Wvevq  >N«i. 

8  Oft  the  big  unUA^Lexv  Ve«>  ^   . 
Stealing  down  \3^ft  ^w^rcov!  ^«« 
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fold  in  eloquence  sincere, 

Tales  of  wo  they  could  not  speak. 
4  But  these  days  of  weepin?  o'er, 

Past  this  scene  of  toil  and  pain, 

They  shall  feel  distress  no  more. 

Never,  never  vreep  again ! 
I  'Mid  the  chorus  of  the  skies, 

'Mid  th*  angelic  lyres  above, 

Hark — their  songs  melodious  rise 

Songs  of  praise  to  Jesus*  love ! 
i  Happy  spirits !  ye  are  fled, 

Where  no  grief  can  entrance  find, 

Lull'd  to  rest  the  aching  head, 

Rooth'd  the  anguish  of  me  mind  ! 

7  All  is  tranquil  and  serene. 
Calm  and  undisturb'd  repose — 
There  no  cloud  can  intervene. 
There  no  angry  tempest  blows ! 

8  Ev'ry  tear  is  wipM  away, 

Sij|^  no  more  snail  heave  the  breast ; 
N^t  is  lost  in  endless  day — 
Sorrow — in  eternal  rest. 

Hell. 

HYMN    393.    L.  M. 

Hell ;  or,  the  vengeance  of  God, 

1  T^|TITH  holy  fear  and  humble  sone, 
▼  V    The  dreadful  Grod  our  souls  adore  \ 
Rev'rence  and  awe  become  the  tongue 
That  speaks  the  terrors  of  his  pow'r. 

t  Far  in  the  deep  where  darkness  dw^i\», 
TAtf  iMod  of  horror  and  de8T)air, 

{^ZPt^  ''"''*  *  dismalliftU. 

-A«f  Md  her  Btorea  of  vengeimce  tkiete. 
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3  There  Satan,  the  first  unner,  U 
And  roars,  and  bites  his  iron  b^ 
In  vain  the  rebel  strives  to  rise, 
Crush'd  with  the  weight  of  hot 

4  There  guilty  ghosts  of  Adam's 
Shriek  out,  and  howl  beneath  t 
Once  iheij^  could  scorn  a  Savioi 
But  they  incensed  a  dreadful  Gi 

5  Tremble,  my  soul,  and  Idss  the 
Sinner,  obey  thy  Saviour's  call 
Else  your  damnation  hastens  oi 
And  hell  gapes  wide  to  wait  y< 

HYMN    3584.    C.  ] 
HeU, 

1  "IT^AR  from  the  utmost  veree 
JT  Those  gloomy  regions  fie. 
Where  flames  amid  the  darkne 

The  worm  shall  never  die. 

2  The  breath  of  God — his  angry 

Supplies  and  fans  the  fire ; 
There  sinners  taste  the  second 
And  would — but  can't  expir 

8  Conscience,  the  never-dying  v 
With  torture  gnaws  the  heai 
And  wo,  and  wrath,  in  ev'ry  fi 
Is  now  the  sinner's  part. 

\  Sad  world  indeed !  ah,  who  caj 
For  ever  thexe  to  dNreU— 
For  ever  sinking  m  dewSa 
In  aU  the  paiM  o^Yi^V 
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XXTI*   Tinica   and  Scftsoaa* 

]fIiS8l«lill. 

HYMN    325.    L.M. 
¥w  mUstonary  asgociationt. 

3EH0LD  th*  expected  time  draw  near. 
The  shades  disperse,  the  dawn  appear ; 
ehold  the  wilderness  assume 
'he  beauteous  tints  of  Eden's  bloom, 
he  untaught  heathen  waits  to  know 
'he  joy  the  gospel  will  bestow ; 
he  enl*d  captive,  to  receive* 
he  freedom  Jesus  has  to  give. 
ome,  let  us  with  a  grateful  heart 
1  the  blest  labour  snare  a  part ; 
ur  pray'rs  and  ofF*rings  gladly  bring 
o  aid  fne  triumphs  of  our  King, 
ivite  the  world  to  come  and  prove 
Saviour's  condescending  love ; 
nd  humbly  fall  before  his  feet, 
SBor'd  they  shall  acceptance  meet. 

HYMN    326.    C,  P.M. 
mUnont  to  the  new  settlements  in  the  UnUed 

States. 
ITflEN,'  Lord,  to  this  our  western  land, 
V     Led  by  thy  providential  hand, 
Our  wand'ring  fathers  came ; 
heir  ancient  homes,  their  friends  in  youth, 
int  forth  the  heralds  of  thy  truth, 
To  keep  them  in  thy  name, 
hen  through  our  solitary  coast, 
be  desert  Jeaturea  soon  were  loat, 
Tbv  temples'  there  arose ; 
raborea,  as  culture  made  them  fear, 
riBhallow'd  by  thy  rites,  by  pwf'x, 
9dMonom'd  aa  {he  rose. ''  "    " 


■"StiU  guided  Dy  uiy  "-— 

Till  heralds  sb^l  tny^  ^^^^^ 

HYMN    aai.    ''' 
Formisnonaryassocui 
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Sdnoion !  O  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  pioclaim. 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 
Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 
4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 
And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransom'd  nature. 
The  Lamh  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 
In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 
Ordination. 
HYMN    328.    L.  M. 
The  commission, 

1  "  /^  O  preach  my  gospel,"  saith  the  Lord, 

vJ*  "Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  receive  *, 
He  shall  be  sav'd  that  trusts  my  word, 
He  shall  be  damn'd  that  won't  believe. 

2  *'  111  make  vour  great  commission  known. 
And  ye  shaU  prove  my  e^ospel  true. 

By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done. 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 
8  **  Go  heal  the  sick,  go  raise  the  dead. 
Go  cast  out  devils  in  my  name ; 
Nor  let  nay  prophets  be  afraid,     [pheme. 
Though  Greeks  reproach,  and  Jews  blas- 

4  "  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands, 
l*m  with  jrou  till  the  world  shall  end ; 
An  pow'r  is  trusted  in  my  hands, 

I  can  destroy,  and  can  defend." 

5  He  spake,  and  light  shone  round  his  l\M«l^ 
On  M  Mght  cloud  to  heav'n  \\e  vAft\ 
3W  to  the  farthest  nation  snra«dL 

Tvegnee  of  their  ascended  Go^ 
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HYMN    8M.    L.1I 
At  the  ordination  of  a  win 

1  OllEPHERD  of  Israel,  thou  d 
i^  With  constant  care  thy  ham 
By  thee,  inferior  pastors  rue 
To  feed  our  souls,  and  bless  our 

2  To  all  ihj  churdies  such  imparl 
Resembhng  thy  own  gracious  h 
Whose  courage,  watcnfulneas,  a 
Men  may  attest  and  God  aj^xo' 

3  Fed  by  their  active,  tender  care 
Healthful  may  all  thy  sheep  app 
And  by  their  fair  example  led. 
The  way  to  Zion*s  pastures  ti«a 

4  Here  hast  thou  listened  to  our  vc 
And  scatter'd  blessings  on  thy  li 
Thy  saints  are  succour'd,  ana  n< 
As  sheep  without  a  guide  deplo 

5  Completely  heal  each  former  str 
And  oless  the  shepherd,  and  the 
Confirm  the  hopes  thy  mercies  i 
And  own  this  tribute  of  our  prai 

Conllnnatl^a. 

HYMN    330.    C.W 

CorrfarmaHon, 

1  TTTITNESS,  ye  men  and  ane 

VV    Before  the  Lord  we  spew 
To  him  we  make  our  solemn  vo 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break : 

2  That,  long  as  life  itself  shall  last 

Ourselves  to  C\a\Bt  vi%  ^^Viv 
Nor  from  his  cause  ¥i*ii\  vi^  ^«^ 
Or  ever  quit  the  ftcIV^- 
f  We  trust  not  in  oui  n^ttN^ttat 
But  on  his  grace  Te\y» 
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ThiL  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 
Wul  all  our  need  supply. 

4  Lofd,  euide  our  doubtful  feet  aright. 

And  keep  us  in  thy  ways, 
And  while  we  tiirn  our  vows  to  pn^'kt. 
Turn  thou  our  pray'rs  to  praise. 

HYMN    331.    L.  M. 

Confirmation, 

1  f\  HAPPY  day,  that  stays  my  choice 
v-r  On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  mjj  God ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice. 
And  tell  thy  goodness  all  abroad. 

2  O  happy  bond !  that  seals  my  vows 
To  him  who  merits  all  my  love ; 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house, 
While  to  his  sacred  throne  I  move. 

5  "Tifl  done,  the  great  transaction's  done , 
Deign,  gracious  Lord,  to  make  me  thine, 
Help  me,  through  grace,  to  follow  on, 
Gl&d  to  confess  thy  voice  divine. 

4  Here  rest,  my  oft-divided  heart, 
Fix'd  on  thy  God,  thy  Saviour,  rest ; 
Who  with  the  worid  would  grieve  to  part 
When  call'd  on  angels'  food  to  feast? 

6  High  heav'n,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow. 
That  vow  renew'd  shall  daily  hear. 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

HYMN    aaa.    L.M. 
On  Ou  ftnt  approach  at  the  Lord^M  tabte, 
1  T  ORD,  I  am  tuine,  entirely  thin*, 
■Jt^  Purehaa*d  and  sav*d  by  \Aoqi\  ^s<^fiDfc\ 
With  fyU  consent,  tlune  I  Yio\]!\jiVK« 
Aad  own  thy  tOY'reig^  lif^l  Va  t&i^* 


• ' .  3  ijrnuii  i/ux.  p~  - 

Among  the  children  of  tAyj^ 

:~ .      '  A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  Go 

But  ransom'd  by  Immanuers 

4  Thine  would  1  live,  thine  woi 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity ; 
The  vow  is  past  beyond  repea 

. '.;  ■*  Now  will  I  set  the  solemn  sea 

5  Be  thou  the  witness  of  my  vo^ 
i  "''                        Angels  and  men,  attest  it  too, 

.*,  That  to  thy  board  I  now  repa 

'  ■   '.'  And  seal  my  sacred  contract 

'  ■■ ..  6  Here,  at  that  cross,  where  flc 

That  bought  my  guilty  soul  f 
Thee,  my  new  master,  now 
';  And  consecrate  to  tliee  my  s 

7  Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  worn 
The  great  engagement  to  pe 
Thy  grace  can  full  assistanc 
. ;.  ■  .  And  on  that  grace  I  dare  de 

''AtIbc  tl>«  C«nfter-Si«B( 
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Enoonrae'd  thus,  we  now  presume, 
O  let  us  feel  thy  presence  nigh. 

S  We  come  not,  Lon),  to  plead  for  wealth. 
Nor  ask  this  world's  vain  empty  fame ; 
But  this  we  ask,  (deny  it  not,) 
"  To  build  a  house  to  thy  great  name." 

4  We  trust  thy  pow'r,  and  not  our  own, 
The  superstructure  here  to  raise ; 
May  love  divine,  our  efforts  crown. 
And  thy  blest  name  have  all  tlie  praise. 

6  And  while  we're  privileg'd  to  rear 
A  place  in  which  t*  approach  thy  throm 
O  may  we  know  our  souls  are  built 
On  Christ  the  true  foundation-stone. 

Ded  leal  ion  mf  a  Church. 

HYMN    334.    H.  M. 
Opening  a  place  of  worship. 

1  TN  sweet  exalted  strains 

A  The  King  of  glory  praise ; 

O'er  heav'n  and  earth  he  reigns, 

Through  everlasting  days : 
He,  with  a  nod,  the  world  controls. 
Sustains  or  sinks  the  distant  poles. 

2  To  earth  he  bends  his  throne. 
His  throne  of  grace  divine  ; 
Wide  is  his  bounty  known. 
And  wide  bis  glories  shine ; 

Fair  Salem,  still  iiis  chosen  rest, 
is  with  his  smiles  and  presence  blest 
8  Great  Kins  of  glory,  come, 
And  with  thy  favour,  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  dome, 
This  people  as  thy  own ; 
SmeMthpiu  roof.  O  deign  to  sYww. 
iiow  God  cfto  dwell  ytVSi  meik\)e\0^ 


Here  may  thy  woitl  rneiw^ 

And  spread  celestial  joys  around ! 

5  Here  may  tli'  attentive  tbronjp 
Imbibe  tny  truth  and  love; 
And  converts  join  the  song 
Of  seraphim  above : 

And  willing  crowds  surround  thy  board, 
With  sacred  joy  and  sweet  accord. 

6  Here  may  our  unborn  sons 

And  daughters  sound  thy  praise ; 

And  shine  like  polish 'd  stones 

Through  long  succeeding  days : 

Here,  Lord,  display  thy  saving  pow'r. 

While  temples  stand,  and  men  adore. 

HYMN    335.    CM. 
On  opening  a  place  of  toonhip. 
1  ri  REAT  Sov*reign  of  the  earth  an 
^J  And  Lord  of  ul  below ; 
Before  thy  glorious  majesty. 
Ten  thousand  seraphs  bow. 
•  -  -*■  «onfin*d  above. 
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Hera  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease, 

The  wounded  spirit  heal. 
6  Here,  may  salvation  be  proclaim'd. 

By  thy  most  precious  blood ; 
And  sinners  know  the  joyful  sound. 

And  own  the  Saviour,  God. 
t  Here,  may  a  num'rous  crowd  arise. 

To  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
Here  may  their  songs  salute  the  skies, 

To  ages  yet  unborn. 

Charilj. 

HYMN    336.    L.M. 

Charity. 

1  rpHE  cold  and  silver  are  the  Lord's, 

JL    And  ev'ry  blessing  earth  affords ; 
All  come  from  his  propitious  hand. 
And  must  return  at  his  command. 

2  The  blessings  which  I  now  enjoy, 

I  must  for  Christ  and  souls  employ ; 

For  if  I  use  them  as  my  own, 

My  Lord  will  soon  call  in  his  loan. 
8  When  I  to  him  in  want  apply. 

He  never  does  my  suit  deny ; 

And  shall  I  then  refuse  to  give. 

Since  I  so  much  from  him  receive ! 
4  Shall  Jesus  leave  the  realms  of  day. 

And  clothe  himself  in  humble  clay  ? 

Shall  he  become  despis'd  and  poor. 

To  make  me  rich  for  evermore  I 
•  And  shall  I  wickedly  withhold, 

To /five  my  silver  or  my  gold^ 
To  aid  a  cause  my  soul  approvet, 
Aadaave  the  ainnen  Jesui  \ovea) 


Charity. 

1  f\  WHAT  stupendous  n 
v/  Around  the  Majesty  c 
Rebels  he  deigns  to  cull  hi 
Their  souls  renew 'd,  their 

2  Go,  imitate  the  grace  Jivii 
The  grace  that  blazes  like 
Hold  forth  your  fair,  thou^ 
Through  all  your  lives  let 

3  Upon  your  bounty's  willin 
Swift  let  tlie  ereai  salvatic 
The  hungry  feed,  the  nak« 
To  pain  and  sickness  help 

4  Pity  the  weeping  widow's 
And  be  her  counsellor  anc 
Adopt  the  fatherless,  and 
To  useful  happy  life,  his  i 
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Bat  miracles  of  pow'r  and  grace. 
That  spread  salvation  through  our  race  ? 
2  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  to  keep  in  view 
Thy  pattern  and  thy  steps  pursue ; 
Let  alms  hestowM,  let  kindness  done, 
Be  witnessed  by  each  rolling  sun. 
S  That  man  may  breathe,  but  never  lives. 
Who  much  receives,  but  nothing  gives ; 
Whom  none  can  love,  whom  none  can  tliank, 
Creation's  blot,  creation's  blank. 
i  But  he  who  marks  from  day  to  day. 
In  gen'rous  acts  his  radiant  way, 
Treads  the  same  path  his  Saviour  trod. 
The  path  to  glory  and  to  God. 

HYMN    330.    CM. 
Charity, 
I  "DLEST  is  the  man  whose  soft'ning  heart 
■O  Feels  all  another's  pain ; 
To  whom  the  supplicatmg  eye 
Is  never  rais'd  in  vain : 
2.  Whose  breast  responds  with  gen'rous  wannth 
A  stranger's  wo  to  feel ; 
Who  weeps  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
He  wants  the  pow'r  to  heal, 
t  To  gentle  offices  of  love 
ms  feet  are  nevnr  slow ; 
He  views  through  mercy's  melting  eye, 
A  brother  in  a  foe. 
4  To  him  protection  shall  be  shown. 
And  mercy  frc-ii*  above. 
Descend  on  those  who  thus  fulfil 
The  Christian  law  of  love. 

HYMN    340.    CM. 
Charity. 
n.^^'^l^^^^  *"*»  whose  hcai\  cxvwvA* 
-^  A tmeltins  P'^'a  call. 


; ;  I  i ', :  ■ ' :  ^  may  eacn  lenaer  Oosoin  n 

i;  i .; ,  ■■^,^  When  mercy  intercedes ! 

.: ' ^- :." '.'  3  Be  ours  the  bliss  in  wisdom' 

■:  /.".'  To  guide  untutor'd  youth 

And  lead  the  mind  that  wen 

-  To  virtue  and  to  truth. 

;■  ._    ^ .  4  Children  our  kind  protection 

.  :  i.}':  .'•'■  And  God  will  well  approv 

..  -  ■* ,  ■■■,.■  When  infants  learn  to  lisp  hi 

• : ;;  Y-l'":'  -^^^  ^^ir  Creator  love. 

'■il-/'  5  Delightful  work,  young  soul 

\  ■  i  =;■  ■!;  And  turn  the  rising  race 

'  .':  ;''»:^  From  the  deceitful  paths  of  ; 

'.  :";  .  To  seek  redeeming  grace. 

■  ■'/;;.  ";  «  Almighty  God,  thy  influence 

;   ..: .  -'  To  aid  this  good  design ; 

•[;.    "-  The  honours  of  thy  name  be 
And  all  thy  glorj-  shine. 


I 
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3  We  feel  a  sympathizing  heart, 
Lonl,  'tis  a  pleasure  to  imi^art, 

To  thee  thine  own  we  give ; 
Hear  thou  our  cry,  and  pitying  see ; 
0  let  these  children  live  to  thee  ! 

O  let  these  children  live ! 

Ijord's  I>nf . 
HYMN    3*a.    L.  JM. 

The  Lord's  day. 

1  piOME,  dearest  Lord,  and  bless  this  day, 
^  Come  bear  our  thoughts  from  earth  away ; 
Now,  let  our  noblest  passions  rise 
With  ardour  to  their  native  skies 

2  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine. 
With  rays  of  light  upon  us  shine ; 
And  let  our  waiting  souls  be  blest. 
On  this  sweet  day  of  sacred  rest. 

8  Then  when  our  Sabbaths  ITere  are  o'er. 
And  we  arrive  on  Canaan's  shore. 
With  all  the  ransom'd,  we  shall  spend 
A  Sabbath  which  shall  never  end. 

HYMN    343.    7s. 
The  Lord's  day. 
I  a  AFELY  through  another  week. 
•^  God  has  brought  us  on  our  wb )  * 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek. 
Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day ; 
/>ay  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
-£1  mblem  of  eternal  rest ! 
^^JVhjJe  we  seek  supplies  of  §T?Lce, 
^^hroiiffh  the  dear  Redeemer'^  n«axi« 
S/wwr  thy  reconciling  face, 
MrMke  away  our  sin  and  shame  •, 


May  tny  glory  m< 
While  we  in  thy 
Here  afford  us,  L< 
Of  our  everlastini 
4  May  the  gospePs 
Conquer  sinners, 
Make  the  fruits  o 
Bring  relief  for  a] 
Thus  let  all  our  S 
Till  we  join  the  < 

HYMN 
The 

1  pETURN,  my 

-l*-  Improve  the  * 
Another  six  days 
Another  sabbath  i 

2  Come  bless  the  L 
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Vith  praise,  we  think  on  mercies  past 

Vith  nope,  we  future  pleasures  taste. 

n  holy  duties  let  the  day 

n  holy  comforts  pass  away; 

"low  sweet,  ,a  saubath  thus  to  spend, 

in  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end ! 

HYMN    345.    C.  M. 
The  Lord's  day, 

COME,  dearest  Lord,  and  feed  thy  sbeep, 
On  this  sweet  day  of  rest : 
3  bless  this  flock,  and  make  this  fold 

Enjoy  an  heav'nly  rest. 
►Velcome  and  precious  to  my  soul 

Are  these  sweet  days  of  love ; 
^ut  what  a  sabbath  shall  I  keep. 

When  I  shall  rest  above ! 

come,  I  wait,  I  hear,  I  pray. 

Thy  footsteps,  Lord,  1  trace ; 
M.ere  in  thine  own  appointed  way, 

I  wait  to  see  thy  face. 
C*hese  are  the  sweet  and  precious  dayf 

On  which  my  Lord  I've  seen ; 
^nd  oft,  when  feasting  on  his  word, 

In  raptures  I  have  been. 
^  if  my  soul,  when  death  appears. 

In  this  sweet  frame  be  found, 
*U  clasp  my  Saviour  in  my  arms, 

And  wave  this  earthly  ground. 
^^  long  for  that  delightfiil  hour, 

WBea  Gvm  this  clay  undrest, 
^JliaU  be  cloth  \l  in  robes  divine. 
And  Butdp.for  ever  blest. 


VV    That  saw  the  Loru  »»-. 
Welcome  to  this  revii-ing  breast. 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near. 
And  leasts  his  saints  to-day  ; 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place, 
Where  my  great  Groa  hath  been. 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
or  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willinff  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 

And  sing,  and  bear  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

HYMN    3*7.    CM. 

Lord's  day  evening. 
-TTi;'l>j'P  the  day  of  God  rf 
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BefiMW  the  tlirone  of  Groil  appear, 
Ajid  feast  on  love  divine. 

HYMN    348.    L.  M. 

The  eternal  sabbath. 

1  nnHINE  earthly  sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love. 

-I-    But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
To  that  our  lonj^ing  souls  aspire, 
Witli  cheerful  hope  and  strona:  desire. 

2  No  more  fatij^ue,  no  more  distress, 
Nor  sin,  nor  hell,  shall  reach  i\w  place  ; 
No  groans  shall  ininj^le  with  the  songs, 
WTiich  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

S  No  rude  alarms  of  ra<]jinfi^  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  Ion*  repose, 
No  midnin^ht  stiade,  nn  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

4  O  long-expected  day,  begin. 
Dawn  on  these  realms  ef  wo  and  sin ; 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road. 
And  sleep  in  deatli,  to  rest  with  God. 

r.EFORK    SERMON'. 

HYiMX    349.    L.  M. 
Before  sermon. 
1  rpHY  presence,  gracious  God,  afford, 
J-    Prepare  lis  to  receive  thy  word  ; 
Now  let  thy  voice  enjjage  our  ear. 
And  faith  be  mixM  with  what  we  heai. 
f  Distracting  thoughts  and  cares  remove. 
And  fix  our  hearts  ami  hopes  above ; 
With  fooii  divine  may  we  be  fed, 
AndsatisAed  with  living  breoid. 
f  To  UM  the  sacred  word  apply, 
mth  aov'reign  powV  and  enct^  \ 


4  I'auic,  . 
Teach  us  to  know  <*..^ 
Thy  saving  pow'r  and  love 
And  guide  us  to  the  realmi 

HYMN    350. 

A  blessing  regu 

1  /^OMK,  O  thou  all-victo 
vy  Thy  pow'r  to  us  inakf 
Stiike  with  the  hammer  of 

And  break  tiiese  hearts  < 

2  Speak  witli  tlie  voice  whic 

And  bid  the  sleeper  rise 

And  let  each  guilty  consci< 

Tlie  deatli  that  never  die 

3  To  them  a  sense  of  guilt  h 

And  then  remove  the  Ic 

Quicken,  and  wash  the  tr 

In  tliine  atoning  blood. 

4  Our  desj)Vate  state  throu 

And  speak  our  sins  fo 

By  daily  growth  in  grac 

'^*»«»ii  lake  IIS  iin  to  h» 
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Gnnty  Lord !  that  we  who  worship  here. 
May  all,  at  length,  in  heav'n  appear. 

HYMN    35».    8s,  7s  &  4s. 
Jit  dismission. 

1  T  ORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 
-L*  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy'and  peace ; 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing, 

Triumph  in  redeeming  grace ; 
0  refresh  us  ! 
Trav'ling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 

For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 

In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 
May  thy  presence 
Wife  us  evermore  be  found ! 
S  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away ; 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heav'n, 

Glad  to  leave  our  cumb'rous  clay ; 
May  we  ready 
Rise,  and  reign  in  endless  day ! 

Sraaons  •f  tk«  Year. 
HYMN    353.    L.M. 
Thou  croumest  the  year  with  thy  goodness. 
1  nnHY  providence,  great  God,  we  praise, 
-L    How  good  and  great  are  aJl  thy  ways  \ 
Thy  bounty  crowns  our  passing  years. 
And  dissipates  our  anxious  fears. 
^  Tby  promise  stands  for  ever  fa&l, 

Wmle  Bun  and  moon,  and  eailVv  «\\?i?\\uX\ 
JmJ^^^  o/" season  shall  enduxe, 
TW  ooie^  and  atara  are  ki\ONVik  no  tB!w%« 
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8  Suor^mer.  and  winter,  cold,  and . 
And  night,  and  day,  in  order  nu 
Seed-time,  and  harvest,  each  SU' 
To  prove  thy  love — supply  our 

4  When  years  are  past,  and  seasoi 
We  still  shall  prove  thy  coy 'nan 
And  in  the  shining  realms  of  bli 
Adore  thy  goodness  and  thy  gra 

HYMN    354.      L.A 
The  seasons, 

1  npHE  flow'ry  spring,  at  Qod*s 

•i-  Perfumes  the  air,  and  paint 
The  summer  rays  -w'lih  vigi)ur  s 
To  raise  the  corn,  and  cliecr  the 

2  His  hand  in  autumn  nchly  pour 
'^'hrou^h  all  her  coasts,  redunda 
And  winters,  sotten'd  by  his  caj 
No  more  tlie  face  of  horror  wea 

3  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeiu 
Demand  successive  songs  of  pra 
And  be  the  cheerful  homage  pai 
With  morning  light  and  evening 

4  And  O,  may  each  harmonious  ti 
In  worlds  unknown  the  praise  p 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  ad( 
Where  days  and  yeara  revolve  n 

HYMN    355.    C.jy 
Spring. 
1  TJEHOLD!  lon^-wish'd-forap 
Jl3  How  altered  is  the  scene ! 
The  trees  and  ahtubs  axe  dresi'd 
The  earth  amcy' d  m  ^sra«iu 
2  Where'er  we  trean\,  VV\e  ^sVasftlM 
Beauteous  arouuOL  ms  ^\»«n%< 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS.  487 

The  Krds,  with  joint  harmonious  pow'ra 
Invite  our  hearts  to  sing. 
8  But  ah !  in  vain  I  strive  to  join, 
Oppress*d  with  sin  and  <loubt ; 
I  feel  'tis  winter  still  within, 
Though  all  is  spring  without. 

4  O !  would  my  Saviour,  from  on  high, 

Break  through  these  clouds  and  shine. 
No  C'.-eature  then  more  bless *d  than  I, 
No  song  more  loud  than  mine. 

5  Lord,  let  thy  word  my  hopes  revive. 

And  overcome  mv  foes ; 
O  make  my  lanWuidl  graces  thrive. 
And  blossom  like  uie  rose ! 

HYMN    356.    CM. 

Summer — a  harvest  song. 

1  rpO  praise  th'  ever-bounteous  Lord, 

J.    My  soul,  wake  all  thy  pow'rs ; 
He  calls,  and  at  his  voice  come  forth 
The  smiling  har\'est  hours. 

2  His  covenant  with  the  earth  he  keeps. 

My  tongue,  his  goodness  sing ; 
Summer  and  winter  know  their  time. 
His  harvest  crowns  the  spring. 

3  Well  pleas'd,  the  toiling  swains  behold 

The  waving  yellow  crop ; 
With  joy  they  bear  the  sheaves  away. 
And  sow  again  in  hope. 

4  Thus  teach  me,  ^cious  God,  to  sow 

The  seeds  of  righteousness ; 
Smile  on  my  soul,  and  with  thy  beams 
The  rip*mDg  harvest  bVets. 
M  Then  in  the  last  great  harves.\.,\ 
Shall  reap  a  glo\*ioa&  <iTop  \ 


■■■■>•] 


■r\\ 


1  nnHE  summer  harvest 
-I-    Mark,  how  the  whii 

Behold  them  to  the  reap 
The  wheat  is  sav'd — the 

2  Tlius  the  great  Judge  w 
Descends  to  reap  the  rii: 
Angelic  guards  attend  r 
The  same  who  sang  his 

3  In  sounds  of  glory  hear 
«  Go  search  around  tlie 

}  I  Haste — call  my  saints  t 

.**f  The  seats  from  which 

]  4  "  Go,  burn  the  chalf  in 

'  '  In  flames  unquench'd. 

Sinners  must  feel  my  \ 

And  sink  in  guilt — to  < 

5  Thus  ends  the  harvest 

Angels  obey  the  awful 

\  .  They  save  the  wheat, 

'■ »  All  heav'n  approves  U 

WVMTVr     31 
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5  Mr  heart,  where  mental  winter  reigns 

In  iueht*s  dark  mantle  clad, 
Confin'a  in  cold  inactive  chains, 

How  desolate  and  sad ! 
•i  Return,  O  blissful  sun,  and  bring 

Thy  Boul-reviving  ray ; 
This  mental  winter  shall  be  spring. 

This  darkness  cheerful  day. 

6  O  hjppy  state,  divine  abode, 

Where  spring  eternal  reigns ; 
And  perfect  day,  the  smile  of  Ood, 

Fills  all  the  heav'nly  plains. 
6  Great  source  of  light,  thy  beams  display 

My  drooping  joys  restore. 
And  guide  me  to  tne  seats  of  day. 

Where  winter  frowns  no  more. 

New  Year. 

HYMN    359.    L.  M. 
New  Year. 

1  f^  OD  of  our  lives,  thy  constant  care 

vT  With  blessing  crown  each  op'ning  year, 
Our  guilty  lives  thou  dost  prolong, 
And  wake  anew  our  annual  song. 

2  How  many  precious  souls  are  fled 
To  the  vast  regions  of  the  dead ; 
Since  from  this  day  the  chanring  sun 
Through  his  last  yearly  pericM  run ! 

S  Ourbieath  is  thine.  Eternal  God, 
Tis  thine  to  fix  our  souls'  abode ; 
We  bold  our  lives  from  thee  alone 
Oa  euib,  or  in  the  world  uiikiMnm 

^  5^*?^  ®*"*  ■P*'**'  ^«  resign, 
MMkm  them  tod  own  them  «\XX\  %»  XJwwfeN 


1  "DLEST  be  th' Et« 
■mJ  Whose  skill  cor 
Who  rules  our  day, 
And  guides  the  swif 

2  Our  race  are  falling 
While  we  distinffuis 
'Tis  of  thy  matchlej 
That  we  are  spar*d  { 

3  O !  for  a  sweet  refre 
Saviour !  thy  people 
Come,  and  our  joys 
While  we  begin  ano 

4  May  thy  good  Spirit 
Wliile  thus  we  stay 
Nor  let  us  from  our 
As  we  have  done  thi 

5  Strengthen  our  faith 
Fill  us  with  ffodly,  f 
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The  op'ning  year  thy  mercy  shows, 
^et  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 
}y  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
>till  we  are  guarded  by  our  God ; 
iy  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 
\y  his  unerring  counsel  led. 
-Vith  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own ; 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 
Ve  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
i.nd  peacetul  leave  before  thy  feet, 
n  scenes  exalted  or  depress'd, 
le  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hope  shall  raise, 
i.dor^l  through  all  our  cnanging  days. 
Vhen  death  shall  interrupt  these  songs, 
i.nd  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
)ur  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  tnist, 
n  better  worlds,  our  souls  shall  boast 

mrornimg  and  Evening. 

HYMN    3oa.    CM. 
For  Tfioming  and  evening. 

H  OS  ANNA,  with  a  cheerful  sound. 
To  Grod*s  upholding  hand ! 
Ten  thousand  snares  attend  us  round, 

And  yet  secure  we  stand. 
That  was  a  most  amazing  pow'r 

That  rais'd  us  with  a  word, 
\.nd  ev'ry  day,  and  ev'ry  hour. 

We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 
The  evening  rests  our  weaiy  head, 

And  angels  guard  the  room ; 
Fe  wake,  and  we  admire  the  bed 
That  was  not  made  oiir  tomb, 
eris/ng  morning  can't  assure 
iMtwe  shall  end  the  day- 


(I  Grod  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  ligh 
Our  joy  and  safety  brings ; 
Our  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  nighl 
Beneath  his  shady  wings. 

HYMN    363.    C.  M 
A  morning  song. 
k  /'^NCE  more,  my  soul,  the  risi 
V-r  Salutes  thy  waking  eyes ; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  my  tribut 
To  him  that  rules  the  skies. 
2  Nijgrht  unto  night  his  name  repea 
The  day  renews  the  sound ; 
Wide  as  the  heav'n  on  which  he 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 
8  *Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  fram 
M}r  tongue  shall  speak  his  pra 
My  sins  would  rouse  his  wrath 
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Then  ihall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
And  bring  a  pleasant  night. 

HYMN    364.    CM. 

Morning  hymn. 
1  /^OD  of  my  life,  my  morning  song 
U"  To  thee  I  cheeriul  raise ; 
Thy  acts  of  love  'tis  good  to  sing. 
And  pleasant  His  to  praise. 
%  Preserved  by  thy  almighty  arm, 
I  pass'd  the  shades  of  night, 
Serene,  and  safe  from  ev'r>'  harm, 
To  see  the  morning  light, 
t  While  numbers  spent  the  night  in  sighs, 
And  restless  pains  and  woes. 
In  eentle  sleep  I  clos'd  my  eyes, 
And  rose  from  sweet  repose. 
4  When  sleep,  death's  image,  o'er  me  spread, 
And  I  unconscious  lay. 
Thy  watchful  care  was  round  my  bed. 
To  guard  my  feeble  clay. 
6  O  let  the  same  almighty  care 
Through  all  this  day  attend ; 
From  evTy  danger,  ev'ry  snare. 
My  heedless  steps  defend. 
6  Smile  on  my  minutes  as  they  roll. 
And  guicte  my  future  days ; 
And  let  thy  goodness  fill  my  soul 
With  gratuude  and  praise. 

HYMN    365.    S.  M. 
Morning  hymn, 
%  ^EE  how  the  rising  sun 

^  Punuea  hia  shioine  way  *. 
And  wide  proelaimf  his  Maker^s  \)mM, 
With  ev*ry  brj'gfal*ning  ray. 


Beneath  his  g;uar(liar 

I  slept,  and  1  awoke,  a 

My  kind  Preserver  n 

4  Thus  does  thine  arm 
This  weak  defencelei 

But  whence  these  favoi 
So  worthless  as  I  am 

5  O !  how  shall  I  repa} 
The  bounties  of  my  < 

This  feeble  spirit  pants 

The  pleasing,  painfu] 
C  Dear  Saviour,  to  thy 

I  bring  my  sacrifice ; 
Tinff'd  with  thy  blood, 

With  fragrance  to  the 
7  My  life  I  would  anew 

Devote,  O  Lord,  to  th 
And  in  thy  presence  I  \ 

A  long  eternity. 

HYMN    3 
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8  thj  providence  impart, 
which  resign'd  I  pray, 
Qe  to  feel  the  grateful  heart, 
[  without  guilt  be  gay. 
ion  should  thy  love  intend 
/ice  or  folly's  cure ; 
t,'to  gain  that  gracious  end, 
r  I  the  means  endure. 
8,  and  ev'ry  future  day, 
wiser  than  the  past ; 
rhen  I  all  m^jr  life  survey, 
r  grace  sustain  at  last. 

HYMN    367.    CM. 

jin  evening  $ong. 
3AD  Sov*reign,  let  my  ev'ning  80»»g 
•ike  holy  incense  rise ; 
the  off 'rings  of  my  tongue 
•each  the  lofty  skies, 
gh  all  the  dangers  of  the  day 

hand  was  stiU  my  ^ard, 
ill  to  drive  my  wan&  away, 

mercy  stood  prepar'd. 
ual  blessings  from  above 
ompass  me  around, 
,  how  few  returns  of  love 
1  my  Creator  found ! 
bave  I  done  for  him  who  died 
lave  my  wretched  soul  ? 
re  my  follies  multiplied, 
:  as  my  minutes  roll ! 
with  this  guilty  heart  of  mine 
hy  dear  cross  I  flee, 
I  thy  grace  my  aonl  resign, 
€  rsBew'd  bv  thee. 


iii,i 


II 1  iVlI> 

An  e 

1  pREAT  God, 
'J  With  humbl€ 
0  let  thy  mercy  t 
And  fill  my  heart 

2  My  days  uncloudt 
And  ev'ry  gentle 
Are  monuments  o 
And  witness  to  th 

3  And  yet,  this  thou 
Too  oft  regardless 
Ungratefufcan  frc 
And  fond  of  triflei 

4  Seal  my  for^vene 
Of  Jesus ;  his  dea 
I  plead  for  pardon. 
And  kind  acceptai 

6  Let  this  blest  hope 
With  sleep  refresh 
Safe  in  tliy  care  m 
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BCinutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  were 
More  swiil  and  free  Uian  they, 
t  New  time,  new  favour,  and  new  joys. 
Do  a  new  song  require ; 
Till  we  sliall  praise  tliee  as  we  wonldt 
Accept  our  hearts*  desire. 
4  Lord  of  our  days,  whose  hand  hath  set 
New  time  upon  the  score ; 
Thee  may  we  praise  for  all  our  time. 
When  time  snail  be  no  more. 
HYMN    310.    S.  M 
^n  eveniiig  hymn. 

1  npHE  day  is  j)ast  and  gone, 

-■-    The  evening  shades  appear ; 
0  may  I  ever  keep  in  mind. 
The  night  of  death  draws  near. 

2  I  lay  my  garments  by. 
Upon  my  Ded  to  rest ; 

So  death  will  soon  remove  me  hence. 
And  leave  my  soul  undrest. 

3  Lord,  keep  me  safe  this  night. 
Secure  from  all  my  fears ; 

May  angels  guard  me  while  I  sleep. 
Till  morning  light  appears. 

4  And  when  I  early  rise, 

To  view  th*  unwearied  sun. 
May  I  set  out  to  win  the  prize. 
And  after  gloiy  run. 

5  That  when  my  days  are  past. 
And  I  from  time  remove, 

Lonl,  may  I  in  tli  v  bosom  rest, 
TAe  bosom  of  toy  love. 

HYMN    371.    L.M. 

■•  a*»«o/toeM  of  the  dayVighnSB*, 


Sturtaeu  »..v..  . 
The  evening  peerles 

3  I  love  to  view  the  s] 
Shout  to  the  Lord  v 
And  all  creation  set 
An  anthem  to  the  IV 

4  This  is  the  hour  of  i 
When  thought  shou! 
And  lift  the  ever  gr 
To  Him  who  reigns 

5  Lord,  let  my  thou?] 
To  Jesus  and  to  Ca 
And  the  rich  price 
To  turn  my  darknc 

€  When  now  my  pil 
Do  thou  my  silent 
And  pjuard  me  till 
Recall  me  to  rene 

HYM 


^^OTrTT  V  «/>,« 
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Then  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Tkke  me.  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee. 
4  Thou  who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 
All  of  man's  infirmity ; 
Then,  from  thine  eternal  throne, 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye. 

Bfutt  and  Thank»fl»iv^ff  Days. 

HYMN    3T3.    L.  M. 

On  a  fast-day  for  the  revival  of  religion. 

\  T  OOK  down,  O  God,  with  pitying  eye ; 
JLi  See  Adam's  race  in  ruin  lie ; 
Sin  spreads  its  trophies  o'er  the  ground, 
And  scatters  slaugnter'd  heaps  around. 

2  And  can  these  mould 'rins  corpses  live  ? 
And  can  these  dead,  dry  bones  revive  ? 
That,  mighty  God,  to  thee  is  known ! 
That  wondrous  work  is  all  thine  own. 

3  Thy  ministers  are  sent  in  vain 
To  prophesy  upon  the  slain ; 

In  Fain  they  call,  in  vain  they  cry. 
Till  thine  sumighty  aid  is  nigh. 

4  O  let  thy  Spirit  come  and  breathe 
New  life  tiiroueh  all  the  realms  of  deatl* ' 
Diy  bones  shall  then  obey  thy  voice, 
Shall  move,  shall  waken,  ana  rejoice 

6  Loud  let  the  e;ospel-tnimpet  blow. 
Let  all  the  isles  their  Saviour  know ; 
O  call  the  nations  fit>m  afru:, 
3tfake  earth's  remotest  ends  draw  near. 
^   *rhen  ahall  each  age  and  rank  ai^jc^ 
To  raise  their  shoata  of  pTuae  \a  ^««  ^ 
TheebarchvnXi  kno^, vrYiWe Vsvsi^ ^^ ^>3ci^ 
TImi  in  her  Ood  are  aU  heT  s^nii^  • 


To  whom  but  thee  direct  tli 
2  The  suff'ring  sinner's  cries 
Are  ^rown  i'amiliar  to  thine 
Oft  has  thy  mercy  sent  relie 
Wlien  all  was  fear  and  hope 
6  On  thee,  our  guardian  God, 
Before  thy  tlirone  of  grace  ^ 
And  is  there  no  deliv'rance 
And  must  we  perish  in  des; 

4  See,  we  repent,  we  weep,  \ 
To  our  forsaken  Grod  we  tu 
O  !  spare  our  guilty  countrj 
The  church  which  thou  hai 

5  We  plead  thy  grace,  indulg 
We  plead  thy  Son's  atoning 
We  plead  tliy  gracious  pro; 
And  are  they  unavailing  pi 

c  TVtoao  nlpna  nreaented  at  tl 
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Our  liberties  be  well  secur'd. 

And  commerce  lift  its  fainting  head. 

\  Let  the  loud  cannon  cease  to  roar. 
The  warlike  trump  no  longer  sound ; 
The  din  of  arms  be  heard  no  more, 
Nor  human  blood  pollute  the  ground. 

i  Let  hostile  troops  drop  from  their  hands 
The  useless  sword,  the  glitt'rin^  spear; 
And  join  in  friendship's  sacred  bands. 
Nor  one  dissentient  voice  be  there. 

»  Thus  save,  0  Lord,  a  sinking  land, 
Millions  of  tongues  shall  then  adore, 
Resound  the  honours  of  thy  name, 
\nd  spread  thy  praise  from  shore  to  shore 

HYMN    376.    CM 
On  a  public  fast  during  national  judgments 

SEE,  gracious  Lord,  before  thy  throne. 
Thy  mourning  people  bend ! 
'Tis  on  thy  sovereign  ffrace  alone. 

Our  humble  hopes  depend. 
Tremendous  judgments  from  thy  hand 

Thy  dreadful  pow'r  display ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  the  guilty  land. 

And  still  we  live  to  ^ray 
How  chang*d,  alas !  a^^^  Iruths  divine^ 

For  error,  guilt  and  shame ! 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin. 
Disgrace  the  Christian  name ! 
I  O  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord, 
By  thy  resistless  grace ; 
Then  ahall  our  heara  obey  thy  -wot^ 
-    And  humbly  seek  thy  face. 
Then,  should  insulting  foes  iuvsAo^ 
We  shall  not  sink  in  fear  ; 


I  "TJEATH,  with  his. 

-L^  Now  hastens  to  i 

In  awful  state  he  take 

And  sounds  his  din 

I  Attendant  plagues  aro 

And  wait  his  high  ( 

And  pains,  and  dying 

The  signal  of  hishs 

8  With  cruel  force  he  s( 

His  shafts  of  deadly 

While  the  grave  waits 

Impatient  to  devour 

4  Diseases  are  thy  serva 

They  come  at  thy  c 

We'll  not  attempt  a  m 

Against  thy  chast'ni 

6  Yet  mav  we  nlead  wit 
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HYMN    378.    CM. 

IfumJc^iving  for  victory. 

1  nr^O  thee,  who  reign 'st  supreme  above, 

A   And  reign 'st  supreme  oelow, 
TboQ  God  of  wisdom,  pow'r  and  love. 
We  our  successes  owe. 

2  The  tbund*ring  horse,  the  martial  band 

Without  thine  aid  were  vain ; 
And  vict'ry  flies  at  thy  command, 

To  crown  the  bright  campaign. 
S  Thy  mighty  arm  unseen,  was  nigh 

When  we  our  foes  assaiPd ; 
Tis  tiiou  bast  rais'd  our  honours  high. 

And  o'er  their  hosts  prevail'd. 

4  Their  mounds,  their  camps,  their  lofty  tow'n 

Into  our  hands  are  giv'n ; 
Not  from  desert  or  strength  of  ours. 
But  through  the  grace  of  heav'n. 

5  The  Lord  of  hosts,  our  helper,  lives. 

His  name  be  ever  blest ; 
Tis  his  own  arm  the  vict'n-  nves. 
He  grants  his  people  rest 

HYMN    379.    L.  M. 
Thanksgiving  for  natiomU.  peace. 
I  piREAT  Ruler  of  the  eaiiU  and  skies, 
vT  A  word  of  thine  almi^htjr  breath 
Can  sink  the  world,  or  bid  it  rise ; 
Thy  smile  is  life,  thy  frown  is  death. 
I  When  angry  nations  rush  to  arms, 
And  rage,  and  noise,  and  tumult  reigo ; 
And  war  resound  its  dire  alarms. 
And  slaughter  spreads  the  hoatile  plain ; 
S  Thy  Boy*reigu  eye  looks  c^^mVj  ^tiNWi^ 
And  marks  their  couiBe,%xid\)o\iTi^  >CL(t^^n«Ct\ 


Reviving  coiniiinrce  lifts  her  hcaul. 
5  Thou  p^ood,  and  wise,  and  ri«jhteoug 

All  move  stibservient  to  thy  will ; 

And  peace  and  war  await  thv  word, 

And  thy  sublime  decrees  fulfil. 
fi  To  thee  we  pay  our  grateful  songs, 

Thy  kind  protection  still  implore  ; 

O  may  our  hearts,  and  lives,  and  tor 

Confess  Uiy  goodness,  and  adore  ! 

HYMX    380.    CM. 
Thanksgiving  for  health  after  pesti 

1  a  OV'REIGN  of  life,  we  own  thy 
•^  In  this  late  chasfnins:  stroke ; 
And  since  we've  smarted  by  thy  rod 

Thy  presence  we  invoke. 

2  To  thee  in  our  (*»atress  we  cried. 

And  thou  hast  .  jw'd  thine  car; 
The  pestilence  thou  hast  remov'd. 
And  brought  deliv'rance  near. 
:?  Unfold,  ye  gates  of  righteousness, 
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Where  pain  and  sickness,  fear  anH  death, 

For  ever  flee  away. 
6  There  while  the  nations  of  the  bless*d, 

With  rapture  bow  around, 
Our  anthems  to  deliv*rinff  grace,    • 

In  sweeter  strains  shall  sound. 

Temptations  and  Afflictionii. 
HYMN    381.    L.  M. 

Temptation. 

1  rr^HE  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  high, 

X    Clouds  overcast  my  wint'iy  sky ; 

Out  of  the  depths  to  thee  I  calf, 

My  fears  are  great,  my  strength  is  small. 

2  0  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform. 

And  guide  and  guanl  me  through  the  store:. 
Defend  me  from  each  threat'ning  ill, 
Control  the  waves,  say,  "  Peace,  be  still.*' 

8  Amidst  the  roaring  of  the  sea. 
My  soul  still  hangs  her  hope  on  thee ; 
Thy  constant  love,  thy  faithful  care. 
Is  all  that  saves  me  from  despair. 

4  Dangers  of  ev'ry  shape  and  name. 
Attend  the  follVcrs  of  the  Lamb, 
Who  leave  the  world's  deceitful  shore. 
And  leave  it  to  return  no  more. 

6  Though  tempest-toss'd,  and  half  a-WTeck, 
My  Saviour  through  the  floods  I  seek ; 
Let  neither  winds,  nor  stormy  rain, 
Force  back  my  shattered  bark  again. 

HYMN    38a.    78. 
Tmpied—hui  Jlying  to  Chrixt  tht  re/u^. 
/    TE8US!  hver  of  my  souV, 
•^  Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fty, 
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While  the  raging  billows  roll, 
While  the  tempest  still  is  high ! 

2  Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

O,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

3  Other  refuse  have  I  none. 
Hangs  my  nelpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone. 
Still  support  and  comfort  me. 

4  All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed. 
All  my  helo  ftom  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  tliy  wing. 

5  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want, 
All  in  all  in  thee  I  find ! 

Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind ! 

6  Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 
I  am  all  uunghteousness, 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 
Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

7  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  founds 
Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sins ; 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within 
S  Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 
Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  tliou  up  within  my  heart, 
Rise  to  all  eternity. 

HYMN    aw.   \..^. 

remptatioTtt. 
i  ^HUS  far  my  God  \\atii  \^^  mJt 
J-    And  made  bis  truth  »iv^ia« 
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My  hopes  and  fears  alternate  rise. 

And  comforts  mingle  with  my  siglis. 
2  Through  this  wild  wilderness  I  roam, 

Far  distant  from  my  blissful  home ; 

Lonl,  let  thy  presence  be  my  stay, 

And  guard  me  in  tliis  dang'ruus  way. 
8  Temptations  ev'iy  where  annoy. 

And  sins  and  snares  my  peace  destroy ; 

My  earthly  joys  are  from  me  torn, 

And  oil  an  absent  God  I  mourn. 

4  My  soul,  with  various  tempests  toss*d, 
Her  hopes  o'erturn'd,  her  projects  cross'd. 
Sees  ev'ry  day  new  straights  attend, 
And  wonders  where  the  scene  will  end. 

5  Is  this,  dear  Lord,  that  thorny  road 
Which  leads  us  to  the  mount  of  God  ? 
Are  these  the  toils  thy  people  know, 
While  in  the  wilderness  below  ? 

6  Tis  even  so,  thy  faithful  love 

Doth  all  thy  children's  graces  prove  ; 
*Tis  thus  our  pride  and  self  must  fail. 
That  Jesus  may  be  all  in  all. 

HYMN    384.    L.  M. 

The  ChrittiarCt  temptation  moderated ,  a  pnioj  of 
God't  fidelity, 

1  "VTOW  let  the  feeble  all  be  stronsf, 

-L^    And  make  Jehovah's  arm  their  song ; 
His  shield  is  spread  o'er  ev*ry  saint, 
And  thus  s'jpported,  who  shall  faint  ? 

2  What  thouL'h  the  hosts  of  hell  engage 
With  mingled  cruelty  and  rage  I 

A  Aithful  God  restrains  their  \\aTvA^, 
Aad  chains  them  down  in  iron  Vj;u\ii». 


4  1  nu»  itu  ..  _  ^ 

Wliich  Jesus  ratified  wiiii  u^^^^ , 
Still  is  he  gracious,  wise,  and  just. 
And  still,  in  him,  let  Israel  trust. 

HYMN    385.    CM. 
Pleading  with  God  under  affUct 

1  TTITIIY  sliould  a  living  man  comp 

»  ▼     Of  deep  distress  within, 
Since  ev'ry  sigh  and  ev'ry  pain 
Is  but  the  fruit  of  sin  ? 

2  Lord,  to  thy  dealings  Til  submit, 

Nor  would  I  dare  rebel ; 
Yet  sure  I  may,  here  at  thy  feet. 
My  painful  feelings  tell. 

3  Tliou  seest  what  (IixkIs  of  sorrow 

And  beat  upon  my  soul ; 
Deei)  calls  lo  deep;  O  hear  my  cr 
\\  liilc  stormy  billows  roll. 

4  From  fear  to  hope,  and  hope  to  f( 

My  shijnvreck'd  soul  is  tost ; 
Till  I  am  tempted  in  despair 

-•I  far  lost. 
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HYMN    386.    L.  M. 

Afflictions  sanctified  by  the  word. 

0N6  unafflicted,  undismayed, 
•  In  pleasure's  path,  secure,  I  stiay'd , 
ou  mati'st  me  feel  thy  chast'nitiff  rod, 
d  straight  I  turn*d  unto  my  God. 
lat  though  it  pierc'd  my  fainting  heart, 
less  thine  hand  that  caus'd  the  smart; 
aught  my  tears  awhile  to  flow, 
t  sav'd  me  from  eternal  wo. 
ladst  thou  lefl  me  un^hastisM, 
r  precepts  I  had  still  despisM ; 
1  still  the  snare,  in  secret  laid. 
I  my  unwary  feet  betray'd. 

re  thee,  therefore,  O  my  God, 
breathe  tow.ards  thy  dear  abode; 

re,  in  thy  presence  fully  blest, 
chosen  saints  for  ever  rest. 

HYMN    387.    L.  P.  M. 

Confidence  in  our  Mediator, 

I  EN  ffathVing  clouds  around  I  view. 
And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are  fevf. 

I I  lean,  who,  not  in  vain, 
enc'd  ev'ry  human  pain ; 

s  my  griefs,  he  sees  my  fears, 
unts  and  treasures  up  my  tears, 
should  teAipt  my  soul  to  stray 
av'nly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
\e  good  I  would  pursue, 
;  ifl  I  would  not  do ; 
vho  felt  temptation's  pow'r, 
rd  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 
:iDg  thougbta  within  me  rise,   . 
iismay'd,  my  spirit  dies-. 
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VVniCIi  COVeiTS  ttii  mat 

And  from  his  voice,  h 
Divides  me  for  a  little 
Thou,  Saviour,  scest 
For  thou  did'st  weep 
5  And,  O !  wlien  1  have 
Through  ev'ry  confli< 
Still,  still  unchanging 
My  bed  of  death — for 
Then  point  to  realms 
Aii-A  wipe  the  latest  t 

HYMN    3 

The  hope  of  heaven  oi 

Z  TTTHEN  I  can  rea. 

VV    To  mansions  ii 

I  bid  farewell  to  ev'r 

And  wipe  my  wee 
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^ickneMs  and  RecoTery. 

HYMN    389.     CM. 
Cortiplaint  and  hope  in  sickness, 

1  1    ORD,  I  ain  pain'd ;  but  I  resign 
J-^  My  bodjr  to  thy  will ; 

Tis  grace,  'tis  wisdom  all  divine, 
Appoints  the  pains  I  feel. 

2  Dark  are  tlie  ways  ol*  Providence, 

While  they  who  love  thee  groan  : 
Thy  reasons  lie  conceal'd  from  sense. 
Mysterious  and  unknown. 

3  Yet  nature  may  have  leave  to  speak. 

And  plead  before  her  Grod, 
Lest  the  o'erburden'd  heart  should  break 
Beneath  thy  heavy  rod. 

4  These  mournful  groans  and  flowing  tea.  > 

Give  my  poor  spirit  ezse  ; 
While  ev*ry  groan  my  Fatlier  hears. 
And  ev'ry  tear  he  sees. 

5  Is  not  some  smiling  hour  at  hand 

With  health  upon  its  wings  ? 
Give  it,  ()  God,  thy  swift  command. 

With  all  the  joy  it  brings. 

HYMN    390.    CM. 
Hezekiah's  song ;  or,  sickness  and  recovery. 

1  TXTHEN  we  are  rus'd  from  deep  distresi^ 

▼  ▼     Our  God  deserves  a  son^ ; 
We  take  tlie  pattern  of  our  praise 
From  Hezekiah's  tongue. 

2  The  gates  of  the  devouring  grave 

Are  open'd  wide  in  vain, 
If  he  who  holds  the  keys  of  de«LV\i 
Commands  them  &8t  again. 
S  Pgina  of  the  flesh  are  wont  V  aYwift 
OartDiada  with  alavisli  fe«im\ 


;•'■    .  f;  With  bitterriea.^  .... 

\"l-    '•;  Afflicted  and  forlorn. 

".     . ^  "  f  Jehovah  speaks  the  healin 

.['  And  no  disease  withstar 

*  ".■  Fevers  and  plajjjiies  obey  1 
And  fly  at  his  commanc^ 

■■■■t.  i.-i*.  €  If  half  the  strings  of  life  s 

■■."•  . !.  i^  He  can  our  frame  restoi 

!  ^;    .'.'i.  He  casts  our  sins  behind  I 

•Ji    .  if  And  they  are  found  no 

"';.-';' !i  HYMN    301. 

■ '  '•.V^'  Praise  for  recovery  _ 

.'  ^  1  IV/fY  God,  thy  service 

.v!..        •'  -ltA  The  remnant  of  n) 

I .  ■      .■'  AVhy  was  this  fleeting  b 

'..;      :  ■':  But  to  renew  thy  pra 

2  Thine  arms  of  everlasti 
^••-1  this  woak  frame 
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Nor  will  I  urge  a  speedier  flight. 

To  my  celestial  home. 
6  Where  thou  determin'st  mine  abode, 

There  would  I  choose  to  be : 
For  in  thy  presence  death  is  life, 

And  eartn  is  heav'n  with  thee. 

XXVII.  minccllancoas. 

HYMN    393.    CM. 

Sincerity  and  truth. 

1  IIELIGIOIV  is  the  chief  concern 
-iV  Of  mortals  here  below : 

May  all  its  great  importance  learn, 
Its  sov*reign  virtue  know. 

2  Let  deep  repentance,  faith  and  love 

Be  jom*d  with  godly  fear; 
And  ail  our  conversation  prove 

Our  souls  to  be  sincere. 
8  Let  with  our  lips  our  hearts  agree. 

Nor  slandVing  words  devise : 
We  know  the  God  of  truth  can  see 

Through  ev'ry  false  disgtiise. 
1  LonI,  never  let  our  envy  grow, 

To  hear  another*s  praise ; 
Nor  rob  him  of  his  honour  due. 

By  base  revengeful  ways. 
5  O  God  of  fjuth,  help  to  detest 

Whatever  is  false  or  wrong ; 
That  lies  in  earnest  or  in  jest 

May  ne'er  employ  our  tongue. 

HYMN    3f3.    L.  M. 
IIunr'My. 

^  ^    Who  from  f}' .  cradle  to  the  ftYxio^^ 


Then  vaniM.,  ^ 

The  stateliest  nile  his  pi«».> 

A  breath  may  level  with  the  grouna 

'A  Follies  aii«l  crimes,  a  countless  sum 
Arc  crowded  in  life's  little  span  : 
How  ill.  alas,  does  pride  become 
That  erring,  guilty  creature,  man  I 

4  God  of  my  life,  Fatlier  divine  ! 
Give  me  a  meek  and  lowly  mind : 
In  modest  worth,  O  let  me  shine. 
And  peace  in  humble  virtue  find. 
HYMN    394,     CM. 
Fear  of  God. 

1  TTAPPY  beyond  description  he, 
-tJ-  Who  fears  the  Lord  liis  God  ; 
Who  hears  his  threats  with  holy  awi 

And  trembles  at  his  ro<i. 

2  Fear,  sacred  passion,  ever  dwells 

With  its  fair  partner,  love; 
Blending  their  beauties,  both  prod 

Their  source  is  from  above. 
'  -*  ♦orrors  fright  th*  unwilling  sh 
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Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues. 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice. 
How  sweet  the  tiding  are : 

'*  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour- King, 
"  He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears. 
That  hear  the  joyful  sound, 

WThich  kings  and  prophets  waited  for. 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes. 
That  see  this  heav'nly  light ! 

Prophets  and  kings  desir'd  it  lonp, 

But  died  witliout  the  sight. 
3  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 
6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad ; 
Let  ev'ry  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

HYMN    396.    S.  M 
ZTie  sinner  cured, 

1  T>£SIDE  the  gospel  pool, 
-D  Appointed  for  the  poor. 

From  year  to  year  a  sinful  soul 
'Had  waited  for  a  cure. 

2  The  voice  of  one  unknown. 
Advancing  where  he  lay, 

Bespoke  bim  in  a  gentle  tone. 

And  thuM  it  seem'd  to  say  i 

#  "Poo^.  rtnful,  dying  80u\, 

Why  hager  here  and'  <^e> 


t 


'f^'^'*      .^^T*T^    «•;;.„,  ^br-Mr 
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HYMN      398.     7j. 

Jacob  wrestling  with  God. 

LORD,  I  cannot  let  thee  go, 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow ; 
Do  not  turn  away  thy  face. 
Mine's  an  urgent,  pressing  case. 
Dost  thou  ask  me  who  I  am  ? 
Ah !  my  Lord,  thou  know*st  my  name. 
Yet  the  question  ^ves  the  plea 
To  support  my  siiit  with  thee. 
Thou  did  once  a  wretch  behold. 
In  rebellion  blindly  bold, 
Scorn  thy  grace,  thy  pow*r  def*  t 
That  poor  rebel,  Lord,  was  L 
Once  a  sinner  near  despair. 
Sought  thy  mercy-seat  by  pray'r ; 
Mercy  heara,    ad  set  him  Iree, 
Lord,  that  mercy  came  to  me. 
Many  days  have  pass'd  since  then. 
Many  changes  I  have  seen ; 
Yet  have  been  upheld  till  now ; 
Who  could  hold  me  up  but  thou  ? 
Thou  hast  help'd  in  ev'ry  need ; 
This  emboldens  me  to  plead ; 
After  80  much  mercy  past, 
Cati'st  thou  let  me  sink  at  last  ? 
No,  I  must  maintain  my  hold, 
TU  thy  goodness  makes  me  bold ; 
I  can  no  denial  take. 
When  I  plead  for  Jesus'  sake. 

HYMN    399.    C.3VI. 
Peler's /all  and  recovtry. 
ETOW  feeble  human  efl'orts  iprove 
t^  Against  temptation's  poVx  i 


' :. '   . •^  *       \nd  looks  vv^VA.^  jj  s  J 


.    .  ■:^.  He  bef»  *V in  Piter's  ( 

•*»-•■■■  One  look  Y'"^o„  all 

■;■',••■>■  HYMN  *o; 

'•'•I".-:-'  .     v8on*ecroe«f  • 
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Runt  thro'  the  gloomy  shades  of  death. 
And  shine  above  tlie  skies. 
6  *■  Amid  the  glories  of  that  world. 
Dear  Saviour,  think  on  me, 
And  in  the  vict'ries  of  thy  death. 
Let  me  a  sharer  be.*' 
6  His  pray'r  the  dyin^  Jesus  hears. 
And  instantly  replies : 
"  To-day  thy  parting  soul  shall  be 
With  me  in  ParacEse." 

HYMN    401.    CM. 
The  Prodigal. 

1  ^HANKLESS,  the  Prodigal  receires 
A    The  bounty  of  his  sire, 
Rejoicing  only  in  the  hope 

To  have  his  own  desire. 

2  And  far  from  home,  in  climes  of  vice. 

He  joins  the  heedless  throng ; 
Benns  in  pleasure  to  rejoice. 
And  chants  the  mirthful  song. 

3  But  lo,  th^  famine  coming  on. 

Now  dies  the  song  prolane ; 
The  youth  beholds  his  substance  gone. 
And  begs  the  husk  in  vain. 
I  The  terrors  of  the  world  to  come 
Have  struck  his  pleasures  dead — 
And  far  from  Grod — and  far  from  home* 

His  ev'ry  friend  has  fled. 
The  Prodigal,  with  streaming  eyes. 

From  folly  just  awake. 
Reviews  his  wand'rines  with  surpriae  * 
His  heart  begins  to  Dreak. 
0  I  starve,  be  cries,  nor  can  1  \m:m 
The  fkmine  in  Ma  land* 
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While  sor\'ants  of  my  father  share 
The  bounty  of  his  hand. 

7  With  deep  repentance  Til  return 

And  seek  my  father's  face; 
Unworthy  to  be  callM  a  son, 
I'll  ask  a  servant's  ])lace. 

8  Far  otf  he  saw  him  slowly  move. 

In  pensive  silence  mourn  ; 
The  lather  ran  witn  arms  of  love. 
To  welcome  his  return. 

9  Thro*  all  the  courts  the  tidings  flew. 

And  spreail  the  jojr  around  ; 
The  angels  tun'd  their  harps  anew ; 
The  Prodigal  is  found ! 

HYMN    4oa.    CM. 
The  PlutrUee  and  Publican. 

1  ^EE  how  the  boastins:  Pharisee, 
1^  Within  the  temple  stands ; 

To  heav'n  with  lolly  eyes  he  looks. 
And  lifts  unhallow'd  hands. 

2  Of  ev'ry  cood  he  vainly  boasts. 

But  not  of  Jesus'  blood, 
By  which  a  poor  condemned  wretc 
May  find  access  to  God. 

3  But  hear  the  humble  sinner's  pra; 

Mercy  is  all  his  cry : 
"  Spare,  gracious  Lord,  O  spare- 
A  mourning  sinner  die." 

4  To  heav'n  his  humble  pray'r  ai 

And  brings  salvation  down ; 
But  tlie  proud  Phmaee  i«\xixw 
Hejected  with  a.  iiovav. 

^  Here,  like  the  PubWcwi,!^ 
O  heal  the  wounda  vi\t3Df 
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Show  mercy  Lord,  O  Lord,  forgive, 
And  cleanse  my  soul  from  sin. 

HYMN    *03.    CM. 
The  rich  fool  swprUed. 

1  l^ELUDKD  souls!  who  think  to  grasp 
•JL^   A  solid  bliss  below  ; 

Bliss  :  the  fair  llow'r  of  paradise, 
On  earth  can  never  grow. 

2  See  how  the  foolish  wretch  is  pleasM 

T'  increase  his  worldly  store  ; 
Too  narrow  now  he  finds  his  barns. 
And  covets  room  for  more. 
I  "  What  shall  I  do  ?"  distressed  he  cries ! 
"  This  scheme  will  I  pursue ; 
*•  My  scanty  barns  shall  now  come  down, 
"1*11  build  them  large  and  new. 
I  "  Here  will  I  lay  my  fruits,  and  bid 
"  My  soul  enjoy  her  ease ; 
"  Kat,  drink,  be  glad ;  my  lasting  store 
♦*  Siiall  yield  what  joys  I  please." 
5  Scarce  hati  he  spoke,  when,  lo!  from  he>v*n 
Th*  Almighty  made  reply : 
**  Thou  fool,  for  whom  dost  thou  provide, 
"Since  tliou  this  night  shalt  die !" 
8  Teach  mo,  my  God,  that  eartlily  joys 
Are  but  an  empty  dream  ; 
And  let  me  find  my  all  of  bliss 
In  thee,  the  good  Supreme! 

HYMN    40*.    L.  M. 
riie  rich  man  and  Lazarus, 
I  fK  what  confusion  earth  ap^^ow* — 
,«  ^'^''*  desLTOsi  children  batti' A  '\iv  \fe««%V 
muh  they,  who  heav'n  ilseU  Cict\CL^i, 
iiiotin  luxury  and  pride. 


f .  Who  did  in  gold  and  purple 

•:.  Nor  can  his  tonp^ie  one  droj 

T'  allay  the  scorching  of  hu 

4  Wliile  round  the  saint,  so  pc 
Full  rivers  of  salvation  flovs 
On  Abr'am's  breast  he  leans 

^ . .  ■ .  And  banquets  on  celestial  b 

5  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  let  me  s 
The  meanest  of  thy  servant 

I-  j^ay  I  at  last  approach  to  ta 

The  blessings  of  thy  marrw 

/■J:  HYMN    405. 

The  barren  fig'i 

1  r^ODof  mylife,tothee^ 

Vjr  The  thankful  heart,  tii 

Touch'd  by  thy  love,  each 

Resounds  the  goodness  ot  1 
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5  bo  snail  thj  praise  employ  my  breath 
Through  life,  and  in  the  aj  ms  of  death ; 
My  aoul,  the  pleasant  thec\e  prolong, 
Thfio  rise  to  aid  th'  angelii  song. 

HYMN    406.      CM. 

Tlu  lost  sheep  found ;  oVy  Joy  in  heaven  on  the 

conversion  of  a  st^ner. 
1  TITHEN  some  kind  shepherd  from  his  t\M 
VY    Has  lost  a  straying  snc«p, 
Thro*  vales,  o'er  hills,  he  anr.  ous  roves, 
And  climbs  the  mountain  s.rep. 
t  But  0  the  joy!  the  transport *\veei! 
When  he  the  wand'rer  finds ; 
Up  in  his  arms  he  takes  his  cha  *(;e, 
And  to  his  shoulder  binds. 
8  Homeward  he  hastes  to  tell  his  joy»'. 
And  make  his  bliss  complete : 
The  neighbours  hear  the  news,  an.^  01 
The  joyful-  shepherd  greet. 
4.  Yet  how  much  greater  is  the  joy 
When  but  one  sinner  turns ; 
When  the  poor  wretch,  with  broken  hew! 
His  sins  and  errors  mourns  ! 
S  Pleaa'd  vdth  the  news,  the  saints  below 
In  son^  their  tongues  employ ; 
Beyond  uie  skies  the  tidings  go. 
And  heav'n  is  fill'd  with  joy. 
Well  pleas'd,  the  Father  sees  and  hecdrs 

The  conscious  sinner  weep ; 
Jesus  receives  him  in  his  arms. 
And  owns  him  for  his  sheep. 
r  Nor  Angela  can  their  joys  contain, 

But  kindle  with  new  fire; 
"^jnad'riDg  sheep's  ret»m*A,''  Vfckepj  %vft^ 
-And  stnJre  the  soundinftlyre. 


•*■     i>OL  Uliij 

Of  Sinai  in  a  blazo, 
But  learnM  1l»e  gospel  too: 
The  tj'pcs  and  figures  were  a  glass, 
In  which  they  saw  tlie  Saviour's  face 

2  The  pasclial  sacrifice, 

And  Dlond-bes])rinkled  door, 
Seen  wit[i  cnlightenM  eyes. 
And  once  applied  with  pow'r. 

Would  teach  the  need  of  other  blood, 

To  reconcile  an  angry  God. 

3  The  lamb,  the  dove,  set  forth 
His  perfect  innocence. 

Whose  blood  of  matchless  worth 
Should  be  the  soul's  defence; 
For  he,  who  can  for  sin  atone. 
Must  have  no  failings  of  his  own. 
A  The  sca]ie-£;oat  on  his  head, 
The  people's  trespass  bore. 
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0  grtnt  that  I  may  faithful  be 
To  clearer  light  vouchsafed  to  me. 

HYMN    408.    CM. 

Brazen  serpent 

1  "ITTHEN  Israel's  sons,  a  murm'ring  racei 

W    Despis*d  their  heav'nly  bread, 
God  bade  his  fiery  serpents  ny. 
To  strike  the  rebels  dead. 

2  Swift  like  an  arrow  through  the  air 

The  baneful  reptiles  fly ; 
The  rebels  feel  the  deadly  wound, 

And  groan,  and  gasp,  and  die. 
I  A  part  still  live ;  but  O,  what  looks ! 

What  agonizi.'^g  pain ! 
The  fatal  poisor.  vorks  within. 

And  human  h(i  p  is  vain. 

4  Now  Moses  feels  his  Israel's  griefs. 

To  God  for  them  he  prays ; 
A  brazen  serpent  he's  to  make. 
And  on  a  pole  to  raise. 

5  How  strange  the  means !  but  in  his  hand 

The  remedy  how  sure ! 
Not  one  that  view'd  the  healing  brass 
But  found  immediate  cure.* 
^  *Thu8  Jesus  on  the  sacred  cross 
Is  lifted  up  on  high ; 
^iiK^ners,  now  look  to  him  by  faith, 
•^.nd  you  shall  never  die. 

HYMN    409.    CM. 
Running  the  Christian  race, 
/^  tV'AXE,  my  soul '.  stretch  ^N'rj  t^n^^ 
r^   .^Lud  press  with  vkout  oii\ 
^  b^mv'nly  race  demands  thy  liwii^ 
^*></  an  immortal  erovrn. 
94 


And  onwani  u»t,^ 

3  *Tis  God*8  all-animating  voice. 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
'Tis  his  own  hand  prcsonts  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4  Blcss'd  Saviour !  ihtrodiic'd  by  thee. 

Have  I  my  race  bogun ; 
And  crown'd  with  vict'ry,  at  thy  feet 
ril  lay  my  honours  down. 

HYMN    410.    CM. 
Sinai  and  Zion. 

1  "VfOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
-i^  The  tempest,  lire,  and  smoke, 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 

Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke ; 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Zion*s  hill. 

The  city  of  our  God, 

-  »niider  words  declare  his  v 
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9  In  such  scciety  as  this, 

My  weaiy  soul  would  rest ; 
The  man  th«*t  dwells  were  Jesus  is. 
Must  be  for  ever  blest. 

HYMN    411.    CM. 

Christ,  the  way,  the  truth,  and  the  life, 
]  rjpHOU  art  the  way — to  thee  alone 
A    From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek. 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  truth — thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 
^   And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  life — the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conqu'ring  arm ; 
And  ihose  who  put  their  trust  in  thee. 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 
*^  Thou  art  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life. 
Grant  us  that  way  to  know, 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win. 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

.       HYMN    Ala.    L.  M. 

By  grace  ye  are  saved, 

'    ^ELF-RIGHTEOUS  souls  on  works  rciy, 
^^   And  boast  their  moral  dignity ; 
^ut  if  I  lisp  a  song  of  praise, 
Orace  is  the  note  my  soul  shall  raise. 

•    *Twas  grace  that  ouicken'd  me  when  dead, 
-A.nd  grace  my  soul  to  Jesus  led*, 
K^race  brings  me  pardon  for  my  a\t\ — 
•tr/s  grace  subdues  my  lusts  wUYiViv. 

^is  grace  that  sweetens  ev'ry  etoas, 

•Xi^  grace  supports  in  ev*ry  \oaa-. 


Aim    «-  -^  ^ 

'Tis  grace  constimm  my  ^. 
Free  grace  is  aJl  they  n^  %bov0. 

5  Thus  His  alone  of  erae   ;  boast. 
And  *tis  in  grace  alone  i  trust ; 

For  all  thcit's  past,  grace  is  mv  themi 
For  what's  to  come,  tis  still  the  sami 

6  Through  endless  years,  of  erace  I'll  i 
Adore  and  bless  my  heav'n^  King; 
I'll  cast  my  crown  befi*  «  his  throne. 
And  shout  free  grace  b/  bin  alone. 

HYMN    413.    L.M. 
Ymiik. 

1  XTE  lovely  bands  of  blooming  yotitll 

"  Warn'd  by  the  voice  of  heav'nfy 
Nov,  yield  to  Christ  your  yoatbful  pr 
With  all  your  talents  and  yoar  time. 

2  Think  on  your  end-— nor  thoughtleii 
••I'M  put  fir  off  the  evO  day;** 

—•««nfi  in  Toor  dowV. 
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AjmI  tiirn  from  ev'iy  mortal  charm 

A  Saviour's  voice  to  hear. 
)  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 

btoops  to  converse  with  you  ; 
And  lays  his  radiant  glories  by. 

Your  friendship  to  pursue. 
I  «*  The  soul  that  longs  to  see  my  face. 

Is  sure  my  love  to  gain  ; 
And  those  that  early  seek  my  grace. 

Shall  never  seek  in  vain." 

4  What  object,  Lord,  m^^  soul  should  move, 
If  once  compared  with  thee  ? 

What  beauty  should  command  my  love, 
Like  what  in  Christ  I  see  ? 

5  Away,  ye  false  delusive  toySj 
Vain  tempters  of  the  mind 

Tis  here  I  nx  my  lasting  choice, 
And  here  true  bliss  I  Snd. 

HYMN    415.    L.  M. 
To-day. 
1  TTASTEN,  O  sinner,  to  be  wise, 
Xl  And  sta)r  not  for  the  morrow's  sua ; 
The  longer  wisdom  you  despise. 
The  harder  is  she  to  be  won. 
^    O  hasten  mercy  to  implore. 

And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
F^T  fear  thy  season  should  be  o'er, 
^  «fore  this  ev'ning's  course  be  run. 
^  ^^asten,  O  sinner,  to  return, 
:^kiKi  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
^Vr    fear  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  burn 
-^eGore  the  needuil  work  \a  Aotie. 
**»teji,  O  wnner,  to  be  Ueat, 
-^OfJ  gtay  Dot  for  the  monoNV^B  tosl* 


m^: 
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I  When  first  before  his  mercy-seat, 
Thoa  didst  to  him  thy  all  commit ; 
He  gave  thee  warrant  from  that  hour. 
To  oust  his  wisdom,  love,  and  pow*r. 

4  Did  ever  trouble  yet  befall, 
And  he  refuse  to  hear  thy  call  ? 
And  has  he  not  his  promise  pass'd. 
That  thou  shalt  overcome  at  last  ? 

0  Thoueh  rough  and  thorny  be  the  road. 
It  leads  thee  home  apace  to  God ; 
Then  count  thy  present  trials  small. 
For  heav'n  will  make  amends  for  all. 

HYMN    418.    CM. 
God  dwells  witii  the  humble  and  penUerU 

1  rpHUS  speaks  the  High  and  lofty  One. 
X    My  throne  is  fix'd  on  high ; 

There,  through  eternity,  I  hear 
The  praises  of  the  sky : 
t  Yet,  lookine  down,  I  visit  oiT 
The  humble  hallowM  cell ; 
And,  with  ttie  penitent  who  mourn, 
Tia  my  delight  to  dwell, 
t  My  presence  heals  the  wounded  heart, 
The  sad  in  spirit  cheers ; 
My  presence,  irom  the  bed  of  dust. 
The  contrite  sinner  rears. 
4  X  dwell  with  all  my  humble  saints 
While  they  on  earth  remain ; 
And  they,  exalted,  dwell  with  me, 
VTith  me  for  ever  reign. 

HYMN    419.    L.M. 
T%€  good  old  UMni. 
'V^AE  rig-hteouBiiess,  tV  BtoiaTv^VkVsA 
-*    or  Jesnt  IB  the  iway  to  Godix 


PursuM  tliis  pail.  . 
We  therofbre  will,  withoiu  ui«.- 
Thus  walk  in  Christ,  the  goml  old  way 
3  With  faith  and  love  and  holy  care. 
In  this  dear  way  I'll  persevere: 
And  when  I  die,  triumphant  say. 
This  is  the  right,  the  good  old  way. 

HYMN    420.    S.  M. 
The  song  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb, 

1  A  WAKE,  and  sinp^  the  song 
-t^  Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb  : 

Wake  ev'ry  heart  and  cv'ry  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  naine. 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love, 
Sing  of  his  rising  pow'r; 

Sing  how  he  intercedes  above, 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 
oJnor  on  your  heav'nly  way. 


nnpra  amor  • 
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S  While  be  snnreys  the  much-lov*d  spot. 

He  ali^to  the  space  that  lies  between ; 

Hu  past  ratifies  ai^  now  forgot, 

Beciuue  the  journey's  end  is  seen. 
8  Thm,  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views 

]B^  faith  his  mansion  in  the  skies ; 

lie  si^t  his  fainting  stren^  renews, 

And  wings  his  speed  to  reacn  the  prize. 
4  The  thought  of  home  his  spirit  cheers. 

No  more  Be  grieves  for  troubles  past ; 

Nor  any  f  iture  trial  fears, 

So  he  may  safe  arrive  at  last. 
*  Tis  there,  with  Jesus,  he*s  to  dwell. 

To  spend  an  everlasting  day  ; 

There  shall  he  bid  his  cares  farewell. 

For  he  shall  wipe  his  tears  away. 
HYMN    4aa.    H.  M. 
Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alway, 
I  llEJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King, 

A  Your  God  and  King  adore ; 

Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing. 

And  jkriumph  evermore : 
Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  tiie  voice. 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 
1  Rejoice,  the  Saviour  reigns. 

The  God  of  truth  and  love ; 

When  he  had  purz'd  our  stains, 

He  took  his  seat  ai)ove : 
Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice. 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice, 
t  His  kingdom  cannot  fail. 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heav'n ; 

Tbe  keys  of  death  and  heU 
An  to  oar  Jesus  eiv'n : 
J*^ap  Ae  beaiU  lift  up  the  \ow« 
»*ice  aloud,  ye  sainti,  repice 
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4  Rejoice  in  elorious  hope,  ^ 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come,         ^ 

And  take  his  servants  up 

To  their  eternal  home : 

We  soon  shall  hear  th'  archaneel»8  ?« 

The  trump  of  God-  shall  sound,  rejoi^ 
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HYMN    433.    L.  M. 

JU  nature  invoked  to  praise  the  Creator. 
•  /CELESTIAL  worlds!  your  Maker's 
^  Resound  throuijh  ev'iy  shining:  coast: 
Our  God  a  nobler  praise  wiH  claim, 
Wliere  he  unfolds  his  glories  most. 

2  Stupendous  g^lobe  of  flaming  day ! 
Praise  him  in  thy  sublime  career; 

He  stnick  from  night  thy  peerless  ray. 
Gave  thee  thy  path,  and  guides  thee  there 

3  Ye  starry  lamps,  to  whom  'tis  giv'n 
Night's  sable  liorrors  to  illume! 

Praise  him  who  hun;^  you  hij^h  in  heav'ru 
With  vivid  fires  to  gil(i  the  gloom. 

4  Lightnings,  that  round  tfa'  Eternal  play ! 
Thunders,  that  from  his  arm  are  hurPd  I 
The  grandeur  of ^our  God  convey, 
Blazing,  or  bursting  on  tiie  world. 

6  Fn>m  clime  to  clime,  from  shore  to  shon 

Be  the  Altm^ty  God  adored*. 

He  matte  the  nations  by  h\a  wiN^'t, 
Ami  rules  them  with  hia  ^Vscv^nn 


Waiting  to  pass  dej 
Great  God,  at  thj 

2  When  weeping  frie 

And  close  my  sig 

When  shatter'd  by 

This  broken  bod; 

3  When  ev'ry  long  lo 

Stands  ready  to  d 

When  the  last  sigh 

Shall  rend  this  bi 

4  O,  thou  great  Sourc 

Whose  arm  alone 

Dispel  the  darkness 

The  entrance  to  t 

5  Lay  thy  supporting 

Beneath  my  sink 
And-  with  a  rav  of 
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ind  in  his  heav'nly  height, 
ig  sun  stands  still. 
^aves — and  o'er  the  land 
reat'ning  aspect  roar ; 
i  uplifts  his  awful  hand, 
Jiains  you  to  the  shore, 
mnds  of  night,  your  force  combine, 
lout  his  high  behest, 
U  not,  in  the  mountain  pine, 
irb  the  sparrow's  nest. 
lee  sublime  is  heard  afar, 
Btant  peals  it  dies ; 
ces  the  whirlwinds  to  his  car, 
sweeps  the  howling  skies, 
ions,  bend — in  reverence  bend ; 
lonarchs  wait  his  nod, 
d  the  choral  son;^  ascend, 
elebrate  our  God. 

HYMN    426.    CM. 

Providences  reviewed. 
EN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
Vly  rising  soul  surveys, 
orted  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
onder,  love,  and  praise, 
evidence  my  life  sustain'd, 
all  my  wants  redress 'd ; 
lilent  in  the  womb  I  lay, 
hung  upon  the  breast, 
ny  weak  complaints  and  cries, 
mercy  lent  an  ear, 
:  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learat» 
vm  themselves  in  pncf^T. 
I  the  sHpp'ry  paths  q€  ^ow^^ 
heedless  stens  I  Ttua« 


Nor  is  the  leasi  a  ui.w^ 

That  tastes  those  gilts  with  joy. 

6  Thro'  ev'ry  period  of  my  life. 
Thy  goodness  I'ii  adoi-e  I 
And,  after  death,  in  distant  worlds 
Thy  mercy  still  explore. 

(  Thro*  all  eternity,  to  thee 
A  joyful  song  1*11  raise  ; 
But,  O  !  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 

HYMN    437.    CM. 

•«  he  still,  for  U  is  he." 

I  rpHE  Christian  would  not  have  \ 
A    Be  other  than  it  is  ; 
For  wliile  his  Father  niles  the  wor 
He  knows  that  world  is  his. 

"  ~*  *"'*  "J^o  jrave  the  ht 
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HYMN    438.    CM. 
The  fountain  of  ChrisVs  blood. 

THERE  is  a  fountain  fiird  with  blooo, 
Drawn  from  lmmanuei*s  veins ; 
\nd  sinners,  plr.ng'd  beneath  that  tiooa, 

Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 
The  dying  thief  rejoic'd  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  as  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 
Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  pow'r. 
Till  all  the  ransom 'd  church  of  God 

Be  sav*d,  to  sin  no  more. 
E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream. 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Rcdeemine  love  has  been  my  theme. 

And  shdl  be— till  I  die. 
Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  thy  pow'r  to  save ; 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stamm'nng  tongue. 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

HYMN    4a9.    8,7. 
Blessings  of  instniction. 

JESUS,  Lord  of  life  and  glory ! 
Friend  of  sinners,  hear  our  lays ; 
Humbly  would  our  souls  adore  thee, 
Sing  thy  name  in  hymns  of  praise. 
VTe  are  debtors  to  thy  kindness, 

God  of  grace  and  boundless  love ! 
Thousands  wander  on  in  blindueas. 

Strangers  to  the  light  above. 
fut  'tis  ours  to  read  the  pages. 
Where  the  rays  of  glory  s;\ovr ; 
3S 
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And,  through  everlastinff  ages. 
We  aspire  its  bliss  to  know. 

4  Jesus !  on  this  arm  relying. 

We  would  tread  this  eartWy  vale ; 
Be  our  life,  when  we  are  dying. 
Be  our  strength,  when  strength  sh 

HYMN    430.    L.  M. 
The  Star  of  Bethlehem, 

WHEN  marsh all'd  on  the  nightly 
The  glittering  host  bestud  the 
One  star,  alone,  of  all  the  train, 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  wand'ring  eye. 

2  Hark !  hark !  to  God  the  chorus  bre; 
From  ev'ry  host,  from  ev'ry  gem : 
But  one,  alone,  the  Saviour  speaks. 
It  is  the  star  of  Bethlehem. 

3  Once  on  the  ra^ng  seas  I  rode. 
The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  < 
The  ocean  yawn*d,  and  rudely  blow 
The  wind  that  toss'd  my  found'ring 

4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze, 
Death-struck,  I  ceas'd  the  tide  to  sb 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose. 

It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

5  It  was  my  guide,  my  H^t,  my  all, 
It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  cease ; 
And  thro'  the  storm  and  danger's  th: 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

fj  Now  safely  moot'd— my  peril's  o'er, 
I'll  sing,  first  *vt\  xv\^\vV%  iva^^to.^ 
Eor  ever  and  for  evfcxmwfe;  i^ 

The  star-the  ^t«r  o^  ^^V3mm^ 
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HYMN    431.    CM. 

Looking  to  Calvary. 
1  T  SAW  one  hanging  on  a  tree. 
A  Id  agonv  and  blood  ; 
Who  fix'd  his  languid  eyes  on  me, 

As  near  the  cross  I  stood. 
Sure,  never  to  my  latest  breath 

Can  I  forget  that  look : 
It  seem'd  to  charge  me  with  his  death, 
Though  not  a  word  he  spoke. 
8  Alas !  I  knew  not  what  I  did. 
But  all  my  tears  were  vain ; 
Where  could  my  trembling  soul  be  hid. 
For  I  the  Lord  had  slain. 

4  A  second  look  he  gave,  which  said, 

"  I  freely  all  forgive ; 
This  bfood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid  ; 
I  die,  that  thou  may'st  live. 

5  «*Thus,  while  my  death  thy  sin  displays, 

In  all  its  blackest  hue; 
Such  is  the  mystery  of  grace. 
It  seals  thy  pardon  too  I" 

HYMN    43a.    8s. 
Calvary. 

1  Tj^ROM  Calvary  a  cry  was  heanl, 
JT    A  long  reiterated  cry : 

Mv  Saviour !  ev*ry  mournful  word 
Bespeaks  thy  souPs  deep  agony. 

2  A  horror  of  deep  darkness  fell 

On  thee,  the  Immaculate,  the  Just: 
The  congregated  hosts  of  hell, 
Combw'd  to  shake  thy  t\ria\  Uu^V. 
f  The  scourge,  the  thorns,  the  dce^  ^\^^^^*> 
Theae  ttoii  couldst  bear,  m\A  t\oV  w\iw^*\^ 


\wake,  my  sluggisu  o^w.. 

He  died,  that  we  may  never  die ! 
i.ord,  on  thy  cross  I  fix  my  eye; 

If  e'er  I  slight  its  pure  control, 
(>  let  that  dying,  piercing  cry, 

Molt  and  reclaim  my  wand 'ring  si 
HYMN    433.    C.  M. 
Prospect  of  the  resurrection. 
''1^11110'  sorrow's  ni^ht  and  danger 
A    Amid  the  deep'nmg  gloom, 
We,  soldiers  of  an  injur'd  King, 

Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 
There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  mor 

And  all  our  pow'rs  decay, 
(.)ur  cold  remains,  in  solitude. 

Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 
Our  labours  done,  securely  laid 

I  n  this  our  last  retreat. 
Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust. 

The  storms  of  life  shall  beat. 
These  ashos  poor,  this  little  dust 

"  --»o  nnra  shall   IfAPn 
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There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, 

Tis  found  beneath  the  merey-seat. 

There  is  a  place,  where  Jesus  sheds 

The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads ; 

A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet. 

It  IS  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

There  is  a  scene,  where  spirits  blend, — 

Whore  Iriend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ; 

Though  sunder*d  I'ar,  by  faith  they  meet, 

Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

Ah  :  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid. 

When  tempted,  desolate,  dismay'd? 

Or  how,  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, 

Had  sulf  *ring  saints  no  mercy-seat? 

There,  there  on  eagle-wings  we  soar. 

And  sin,  and  sense  seem  all  no  more : 

And  heav'n  conies  down  our  souls  to  greH, 

And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 

0!  let  my  hand  forget  her  skill, 

My  tongue  be  silent,  cold  and  still : 

This  bounding  heart  forget  to  beat. 

If  I  forget  the  mercy-skat. 

HYMN    433.    7s. 
Sinners  exhorted  in  view  of  judgment 

SINNER,  art  thou  still  secure  ' 
Wilt  thou  still  refuse  to  pray  ? 
Can  thy  heart  or  hands  endure  -^ 

In  the  Lord's  avenging  day  ? 
See,  his  mighty  arm  is  bar'd ! 

Awful  terrors  clothe  his  brow ! 
For  his  judgment  stand  prcpar'd« 

Thou  must  either  bresik  or  bow. 
this  presence  nature  shakes, 
Eartb  aOngtited  hastes  to  dec  \ 


When  tne  wona  is  w 

6  Loni,  prepare  us  by  thj 

Soon  we  must  resign 

And  our  souls  be  caU'd 

Through  the  iron  gat 

6  Let  us  now  our  day  im 

Listen  to  the  gospel 

Seek  the  things  that  ar 

Scorn  the  world's  pn 

HYMN    43< 

Christ  knocking  at  the 
»  TJEHOLD  a  stranger 
J3  He  gently  knocks, 
Hath  waited  long— is  v 
You  treat  no  other  friei 
2  Oh,  lovely  attitude,  he 
With  melting  heart  anc 
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Admit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand. 
You'll  at  his  door  rejected  stand. 
HYMN    *37.    L.  M. 

The  striving  of  the  Spirit, 

1  Q  AY,  sinner,  hath  a  voice  within, 
•^  Oft  whisper*d  to  thy  secret  soul, — 
Urg'd  thee  to  leave  the  ways  of  sin, 

And  yield  thy  heart  to  God*fl  control  ? 

2  Hath  something  met  thee  in  the  path 

Of worldliness  and  vanity; 
And  pointed  to  the  cominj^  \vra*h 
And  warn*d  thee  from  mat  wialh  :o  fl^*; 

3  Sinner,  it  was  a  heav'nly  voice, 

It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call , 
It  bade  thee  make  the  better  choiot, 
And  haste  to  seek  in  Christ  thine  aM. 

4  Spurn  not  the  call  to  life  and  li;<ht  ; 

Regard  in  time  the  warning  kind ; 
That  call  thou  may'st  not  always  sligbt. 
And  yet  the  gate  of  mercy  find. 

5  God*8  Spirit  will  not  always  strive 

With  harden*d,  self-destroying  man; 
Ye,  who  persist  his  love  to  grieve, 
May  never  hear  his  voice  again. 

6  Sinner — perhaps  this  very  day. 

Thy  list  accepted  time  may  be ; 
Oh,  sno'ild'st  thou  grieve  him  now  away 
Then  hope  may  never  beam  on  thee. 

HYMN    438.    L.  M. 

ITie  wanderer  invited  to  return, 
I   nETURN,  O  wanderer,  retuTV\, 
-*«'  And  seek  an  in jur'd  Father's  f«iW  ;. 
ThiMe  warm  desires  tliat  in  thee  iv«\rv. 
*rere  kindled  by  leclainuug  gii  -i- 
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2  Return,  O  wanderer,  return 

And  seek  a  Father's  melting  heart; 
His  pitying  eyes  thy  grief  discern. 
His  nana  shall  heal  thine  inward  smM 
i  Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thy  spirit  live  5 
Go  to  his  bleeding  feet,  and  learn 
How  freely  Jesus  can  forgive. 
I  Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 

And  wipe  away  the  falling  tear; 
'Tis  God  who  says,  "  No  longer  mourn, 
*Tis  mercy's  voice  invites  thee  near. 
HYMN    439.    8,7,4. 
Sinners  invited  to  Christ. 

1  /^OME,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 
^  Lost  and  niin'd  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 

You  will  never  come  at  all : 

Not  the  rigliteous — 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

2  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger. 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth. 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him  : 

This  he  ^ves  you — 
*Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 
?  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo !  your  MakeV  prostrate  lies ! 
On  the  bloody  ti-ee  behold  him ; 
Hear  him  cry  before  be  dies : 

"/<  is  finished:" 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suifice  ? 
4  Lo  I  th'  incarnate  GoOi  «&&<^t^«^ 

Pleads  the  merit  o^  \i\%\A.oQA.\  31 
.  V^en ture  on  hini,  vetktwx^i  n^W^  1  v 
i^        Let  no  other  trwBt'\tv\i>\ae-.    ^ 
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me  but  Jesus 
do  helpless  sinners  good, 
and  angels,  join'd  in  concert, 
the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 
the  blissful  seals  of  heav'n, 
etly  echo  with  his  name : 
illelujah ! — 
ers  here  may  sing  the  same. 

HYMN    440.    CM. 
Guest. 
>  will  the  Lord  thus  condescend 
3  visit  sinful  worms  ? 
t  the  door  shall  mercy  stand, 
1  her  winning  forms  ? 
jing  grace ! — and  shall  my  heart 
iov*d  and  cold  remain  ? 
is  hard  rock  no  tender  part? 
t  mercy  plead  in  vain  i 
esus  for  admission  sue, — 
soothing  voice  unheard  ? 
is  vile  heart,  his  rightful  due, 
ain  for  ever  barr'd  ? 
1,  alas,  with  tyrant  pow'r, 
lodging  has  possest ; 
owds  of  traitors  bar  the  door 
nst  the  heav'nly  guest, 
g'rous  inmates,  hence  depart , 
Saviour,  enter  in, 
lard  the  passage  to  my  heart, 
keep  out  ev*ry  sin. 

HYMN    441.     128. 

Free  grace  to  sinners, 
.  voice  of  free  grace  cries.  Escape  to  ttit 
)untain,  * 

that  believe,  Christ  has  openeii  «l  Icvctv 


HallelajahtotheLamb, 

We'S^raUe  bim  agair 
Jordan. 
.  Ye  souls  that  are  wouiv 

KowCcallsyouinni 

Thoug^your  sins  are 

mountain, 
His  blood  can  remove 
this  fountain. 

3  Now  Je?^^^.°^'  ^'""^ 
0'erCeatb,andb 

torious  I  . 

With  shouting  proci- 

He  safe^us  most  in 

tion. 
T«o„Q  nroclaims 
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We'll  range  the  sweet  plains,  on  the  banks  of 

the  river, 
A.Bd  sing  of  salvation  for  ever  and  ever. 

HYMN    44a.    L.  M. 

Diiiingms/img  grace  acknowledged. 

1  T  HEAR  a  voice  that  comes  from  far ; 
J-  From  Calvary  it  sounds  abroad  ; 

It  soothes  my  soul,  and  calms  my  feai : 
It  speaks  of  pardon  bought  with  blood. 

2  And  is  it  true,  that  many  fly 

The  sound  that  bids  my  soul  rejoice ; 
And  rather  choose  in  sin  to  die. 
Than  turn  an  ear  to  mercy's  voice  ? 

3  Alas,  for  those ! — ^the  day  is  near, 

When  mercy  will  be  heard  no  more ; 
Then  will  they  ask  in  vain  to  hear 
The  voice,  they  would  not  hear  befor»» 

4  With  such,  I  own,  I  once  appeared. 

But  now  I  know  how  great  thenr  los9 , 
For  sweeter  sounds  were  never  heard 
Than  mercy  utters,  from  the  cross. 

5  But  let  me  not  forget  to  own. 

That  if  I  differ  aught  from  those 
'Tis  due  to  sovVei^n  grace  alone. 
That  oft  selects  its  proudest  foes. 

HYMN    443.    8s,  7s. 
ji  miracle  of  Grace. 

1  TTAIL,  mv  ever  blessed  Jesus, 
-Tl  Only  tnee  I-  wish  to  sin^; 
To  my  soul  thy  name  is  precious, 

Thou  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King 

2  Oh,  what  mercy  flows  from  heav^n^ 

Oh,  what  joy  and  happinesal 
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Love  I  much  ? — I've  much  forgiv'n—    ' 
['ma  miracle  of  grace. 

3  Once,  with  Adam's  race  in  ruin, 

Unconcern'd  in  sin  I  lay; 
Swifl  destruction  still  pursuing. 
Till  my  Saviour  pass'd  that  way, 

4  Witness,  all  ye  hosts  of  heav'n. 

My  Redeemer's  tenderness  I 
Love  I  much? — I've  much  forgiv'n — 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

5  Shout,  ye  bright  angelic  choir ! 

Praise  the  Lamb  enthron'd  above ! 
While  astonish'd,  I  admire 
Grod's  free  grace  and  boundless  love. 

6  That  blest  moment  I  receiv'd  him, 

Fiird  my  soul  with  joy  and  peaxse  ; 
Love  I  much  ? — I've  much  forgiv'n — 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

HYMN    444.    S.  M. 

Salvation  by  grace. 

1  r^  RACE  !  'tis  a  charming  sound ; 
^J  Harmonious  to  the  ear ! 

Heav'n  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contriv'd  the  way. 
To  save  rebellious  man  ; 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display. 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  led  my  rovine  feet 
To  tread  the  heav'nly  road ; 

Aiid  new  supplies  each  hour,  I  meet» 

While  pressing  on  \d  Godi. 
4  Grace  all  the  vroiW^YwSLYwnw^ 
Through  everlaBUnsAKS*^ 
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It  lajB  in  heav*n  the  topmost  stone. 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

HYMN    **3.    lis. 
Precious  Promises. 

1  LTOW  firm  a  fonndation,  ye  saints  of  the 
H        Lord, 

-    Is  laid  for  yonr  faith  in  his  excellent  word ! 
What  more  can  he  say,  than  to  you  he  hath 

said, 
Who  unto  the  Saviour  for  refuge  have  fled : 

2  ♦<  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  O  be  not  dismay 'd, 
Fori  am  tiiyGrod,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid , 
111  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee 

to  stand. 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  "  When  thro'  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  riven  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow ; 
For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  "  When  thro*  fien'  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace  all-sumcient  shall  be  thy  supply ; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee,  I  only  desij^n 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  renne 

5  "  E'en  down  to  old  age,  all  my  people  shall 

prove. 
My  sov*reign,  eternal,  unchangeable  luve ; 
And  then,  when  gray  nairs  shall  their  temples 

adorn. 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be 
borne. 
8  "  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  lean'd  for  re- 
pose, 
/  wiU  not,  I  camnoi  desert  to  bis  to«\ 
Thtt  soul,  tho'  all  hell  should  endftvio^T  V(i 
shake, 
m  iitfi-er-fio  never— no  nevef  fot^^V^ft '* 


So  to  thy  presonce,  Loru,  i  m;v , 
So  loners  my  .jOuI,  O  God,  for  thee  ; 
Athirst  to  taste  thy  livinjif  jcrace. 
And  see  thy  glory  face  to  face. 
But  risiiis:  gri<'fs  distress  my  soul. 
And  tears,  on  tears,  successive  roll : 
For  many  an  evil  voice  is  near. 
To  chide  my  wo,  and  mock  my  fear ; 
And  silent  mem'ry  weeps  alone. 
O'er  hours  of  peace  ana  gladness  flowTi 
For  I  have  walked  the  happy  round 
That  circles  Zion's  holy  ground, 
And  gladly  swelPd  the  choral  lays 
That  hymn'd  the  great  lledeemor's  prai 
What,  time  the  hallow'd  arch  along. 
Responsive  swelPd  the  solemn  song. 
Ah  !  why,  hy  passing  clouds  oppressM, 
Should  vexing  thoughts  disturb  my  brei 
*-  *"m  in  every  pain. 
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etimes  I  strive,  as  I  moum. 
Id  on  thy  promise  to  keep, 
llows  more  fiercely  return, 
unge  me  again  in" the  deep : 
harassM  and  cast  from  thy  siglit 
mpter  suggests  witli  a  roar — 
Lord  hath  forsaken  tliee  quite  . 
od  will  be  graciotis  no  more." 

Lord  I  and  my  ten*or  shall  ceasi 
ood  of  atonement  apply ; 
ad  me  to  Jesus  for  peace — 
ck  that  is  higher  than  I : 

Saviour !  for  sweet  is  thy  voice 
•esence  is  fair  to  behold ; 

to  my  sorrows  and  cries — 
)anings  tliat  cannot  be  told. 

HYMN    448.    CM. 

>rf*«  presence  is  light  m  darkness, 
God  I  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 

]'he  life  of  my  delights, 

ory  of  my  brightest  days, 
comfort  of  my  nights ! 

cest  shades,  if  he  appear, 
dawning  is  begun ! 
ny  soul  s  sweet  Morning- Star, 
he  my  rising  Sun. 

)'ning  heav'ns  around  me  shine 
1  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 
Jesus  shows  his  heart  is  mine, 
whispers,  **  /  am  his," 

il  would  leave  this  heavy  c\vf , 
rat  fransporting  word', 
with  joy  the  shining  w^'^ 
ifrracc  my  dearest  l^ord 


The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim, 
The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay ; 

But  when  I  am  happy  in  him, 
December's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

I  Hit  name  yields  the  richest  i)errume. 

And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice ; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom. 

And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice : 
I  should,  were  he  always  thus  nigh, 

Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear ; 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I : 

My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 

I  Content  with  beholding  his  face. 

My  all  to  his  pleasure  resigiiM ; 
No  changes  of  season  or  place 

Would make^ny  change  in  my  mind. 
While  bless'd  with  a  sense  of  his  love, 

A  palace  a  toy  would  appear; 
And  prisons  would  palace:)  prove. 

If  Jesus  would  dwell  witn  me  there. 

1  Dear  Lord,  if  indeed  1  am  thine. 

If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song, 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pint?  ? 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  hing? 
O  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  mj  sky, 

Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore . 
Or  take  me  up  to  thee  on  high. 

Where  winter  and  clduds  are  no  more 

HYMN    451.    7s. 
Repentance  at  the  cross. 

HEARTS  of  stone,  relent,  releat-. 
Break,  by  Jesus'  cross  aubA\x'A% 
S(Be  his  body,  mangled,  rent, 
Oover'd  With  a  gore  of  blood; 


t: 
■/   •■   A 


\    '1  •/. 


Crown  a  w*w.  . 
Pierc'd  him  with  the  btooiij 
Made  his  soul  a  sacrifice, 
While  for  sinful  man  he  di< 
3  Wilt  thou  let  him  bleed  in  ^ 
Still  to  death  tliy  Lord  purj 
Open  all  his  wotinds  again, 
And  tlie  shameful  cross  ren 
No  !  with  all  my  sins  1*11  pi 
Break,  O  break,  my  blecdii 

HYMN    459. 

Restoring  grai 

1  TJOW  oft,  alas !  this  wre 
-D.  Has  wander'd  from  tb 
How  oil  my  roving  though 

Forgetful  of  his  word. 

2  Yet  sov'reign  mercy  calls. 

Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  c 
My  vile  ingratitude  1  moi 

Oh  take  the  wand'rer  I 
*  -'  ''Jinst  thou,  wilt  thoi 
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Oh  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

HYMN    453.    CM. 

The  contrite  heart. 

1  /\  THOU,  whose  ten(>.»r  mercy  hears 
"  Contrition'8  humble  sigh; 
Whose  hand,  indul^nt,  wipes  the  tears 

From  sorrow's  weeping  eye ; — 

2  See,  low  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wand'rer  n>Durn ; 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 

Hast  thou  not  said — "  Return  ?" 
8  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet  ? 
Oh,  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail. 

This  only  safe  retreat ! 
4  Oh,  shine  on  this  benighted  heart. 

With  beams  of  mercj*  shine ! 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 

A  taste  of  joys  divine. 

HYMN    454.     CM. 

Contrite  heart. 

1  nnH£  Lord,  will  happiness  divine 
X    On  contrite  hearts  oestow ; 

Then  tell  me,  gracious  God !  is  mine 
A  contrite  heart  or  no  ? 

2  1  hear,  but  seem  to  hear  in  vain. 

Insensible  as  steel ; 
If  aught  is  felt,  'tis  only  pain 
To  find  I  cannot  feel. 
8  I  sometimes  think  myseff  inclin'd 

To  love  thee,  if  I  could; 

But  oiten  feel  another  mind, 

Avene  to  all  that*i  good. 


X„d  love  wei        ^^^ 
^^;TS^o:omU  there. 

HYMN    *»*•    ^ 
^  TWA^Tmyloadof  sin 

Givemethyme«Ka      ^_ 
\nd  stamp  thine  ima^ 
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bme,  Lord,  (he  droopin?  sinner  cheer. 
Tor  let  thy  cMriot  wneels  delay ; 
j>p<»ar  in  my  poor  heart,  appear ; 
ly  God,  ory  Saviour,  come  away ! 

HYMN    456.    L.  M. 
Worship. 
RETURN,  my  roving  heart,  return, 
-V'  And  chase  these  shadowy  forms  no  more , 
eek  out  some  solitude  to  mourn, 
.ml  thy  forsaken  God  implore. 
iTisdom  and  pleasure  dwell  at  home; 
:etir*d  a-nd  silent  seek  them  there : 
'his  is  the  way  to  overcome — 
'he  way  to  break  the  tempter's  snare 
►  thou,  great  God,  whose  piercing  eyi 
distinctly  marks  each  deep  recess, 
n  these  sequestered  hours  draw  nigh, 
ind  with  thy  presence  fill  the  place, 
'hro'  all  the  windings  of  my  heart, 
ly  search  let  heav*nly  wisdom  guide, 
ind  still  its  radiant  beams  impart, 
'ill  all  be  searched  and  purify'd. 
'hen,  with  the  visits  of  thy  love, 
''ouchsafe  my  inmost  soul  to  cheer; 
Mil  ev'ry  grace  shall  join  to  prove, 
'hat  God  nath  fix'd  his  dwelling  there 

HYMN    457.    CM. 

Backsliding  and  rchn-ning, 
THY  is  my  heart  so  far  from  thee. 
My  Go<l,  my  chief  delight  ? 
^hy  are  my  thoughts  no  more  by  day 

With  thee,  no  more  by  night? 
Vhen  my  forgetful  soul  renews 
The  savour  of  thy  grace» 


W 
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My  heart  presumes  I  cannot  lose 
The  rehsh  all  my  days. 

J  But  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  past. 
The  flattering  world  employs 
Some  sensual  bait  to  seize  my  taste. 
And  to  pollute  my  joys. 

4  Wretch  tliat  I  am !  to  wander  thus* 
In  chase  of  false  delight ! 
Let  me  be  fasten'd  to  thy  cross. 
Nor  ever  lose  thy  sight. 


'L 


HYMN    *38.    7s. 

Humble  requf^i, 
ORD,  we  come  before  thee 


At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 
O  !  do  not  our  suit  disdain ; 
Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

2  In  thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  thee, — here  we  stay ; 
Loni,  from  hence  we  could  not  go. 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

3  Send  some  message  from  thy  word. 
That  may  joy  and  peace  aiford ; 
Let  thy  spirit  now  impart 

Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

4  Comfort  ti^ose  who  weep  and  mourn. 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return ; 

Those  who  are  cast  down  lift  up. 
Make  them  strong  in  fEuth  and  nope. 

J  Grant  that  all  may  seek  tud  find 
Thee  a  God  supremely  kmA\ 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  fc«%\ 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  tbee 
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HYMN    459.    7s 
lie  Close  of  a  Meeting  for  Prayer, 

'tis  sweet  to  mingle  where 
Christians  meet  for  social  pray'r ; 
is  sweet  with  them  to  raise 
^  of  holy  joy  and  praise  : 
smg  sweet  mat  state  must  be, 
ere  tbey  meet  eternally, 
iour,  may  these  meetings  prove 
parations  for  above ; 
lie  we  worship  in  this  place, 
f  we  go  from  ^ce  to  grace ; 

we,  each  in  his  degree, 
for  endless  glory  be. 

HYMN    460.    8,  7,  4. 

Invitation, — (original.) 

NNERS !  we  are  sent  to  bid  you, 

To  the  gospel-feast  to-day ; 

1  you  slight  the  invitation, 

1  you,  can  you,  yet  delay  ? 

is  calls  you ; 

ae,  poor  sinners,  come  away. 

ae !  O  come !  all  things  are  ready — 

ad  to  stren^en,  wine  to  cheer : 

ou  spurn  this  blood-bought  banquet; 

lers  can  your  souls  appear 

«t8  io  heaven, 

rning  heaven's  rich  bounty  here . 

16 !  Ocome!  leave  father,  mother; 

your  Saviour's  bosom  fly : 

ve  the  worthless  world  Dehind  you« 

k  for  pardon  or  you  die : 

irdon,  Saviour," 

ir  the  sinking  sinner  cry. 


pi? 


Uan  yyj^  W-- 

5  What  are  all  earth's  dearest 
Wore  they  more  than  tongu 
What  are  all  its  boasted  trei 
To  a  soul  once  sunk  in  hell 
Treasure !  Pleosiire ! 

No  such  sounds  are  heard  ii 

6  Fly !  O  tly  ye  to  Jie  mount 
Linger  not  in  all  the  plain  !- 
Leave  this  Sodom  of  corrup 
Turn  noi,  look  not  back  ag 
Fly  to  Jesus, 

Linger  not  in  all  the  plain. 

HYMN    461.    i 
The  good  Sheph 

1  OEE  Israel's  gentle  ShepI 
•^  With  all-enganng  char 
Hsirk,  how  he  calls  the  ten* 

And  folds  them  in  his  ar 

2  "  Permit  them  to  approach 

*^'—  »'»Arn  their  numbl 
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That  caie  shall  heal  our  bleeding  heart. 
If  weeping  o'er  their  dust. 

HYMN    462.    8,6. 
Love  to  God, 

1  f\  LOVE  divine,  how  sweet  thou  arti 
Vr  When  shall  I  find  my  willing  liear: 

All  taken  up  by  thee ! 
I  thirst,  and  faint,  and  die  to  prov^ 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love : 

The  love  of  Christ  in  me. 

2  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God ; 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart ' 
For  love  1  sigh,  for  love  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine. 

Be  mine  this  better  part. 

3  O  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 
With  Mary,  at  the  Master's  feet! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice. 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss. 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  this. 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 

4  O  that,  with  humbled  Peter,  I 
Could  weep,  believe,  and  thrice  reply. 

My  faithfulness  to  prove. 
Thou  know'st  (for  all  to  thee  are  known,) 
Thou  know'st,  O  Lord,  and  thou  alone, 

Thou  know'st  that  thee  I  love. 
O  that  I  could,  with  favour'd  John, 
Recline  my  weary  head  upon 

The  dear  Redeemer's  breast ! 
From  care,  and  sin,  and  sorrow  free. 
Give  roe,  O  Lord,  to  find  in  thee 
Mjr  everlasting  reat 


m 

-■fit  '■ 


Impart  to  me  thy  love. 
HYMN    4t63. 

The  Christim 

1  A  WAKE  our  souls,  (a' 
-tjL  Let  ev'ry  trembling 
Awake,  and  run  the  heav 
And  put  a  cheerful  coura 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  tho 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  ar 
But  they  forget  the  migh 
That  feeds  the  strength  o 

8  The  mighty  God,  whose 
Is  ever  new,  and  ever  yo 
And  firm  endures,  while 
Their  everlasting  circles 

i  From  thee,  the  overflowi 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fi 
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2  I  chide  my  unbelieving  heart , 
And  blush  that  I  should  ever  be 
Thus  prone  to  act  so  base  a  part. 
Or  hanx>ur  one  hard  thought  of  thee. 

3  O,  let  me  then,  at  length,  be  taught 
(What  I  am  still  so  slow  to  learn,) 
That  God  is  love  and  changes  not. 
Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat; 
But  when  my  faith  is  sharply  tried, 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet, — 
Unskilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

5  But,  O  my  Lord,  one  look  from  thee 
Subdues  uie  disobedient  will ; 
Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away. 
And  thy  rebellious  worm  is  still. 

6  Thou  art  as  ready  to  forgive. 
As  I  am  ready  to  repine ; 

Thou,  therefore,  all  the  praise  receive , 
Be  shame  and  self-abhorrence  mine. 

HYMN    465.    88. 

Death  of  a  Brother, 

1   TTOW  West  is  our  brother,  bereft 
XX  Of  all  that  could  burden  his  mind 
How  rich  the  soul  that  has  left 

This  wearisome  body  behind ! 
Of  evil  incapable  thou. 

Whose  rehcs  with  envy  I  see. 
No  longer  in  miser}'  now. 
No  longer  a  sinner  like  me. 
2  This  earth  is  affected  no  more 

With  sickness,  or  shaken  witiip«ii^ 
The  war  in  the  members  ia  o'er. 
And  never  ahaU  vex  him  ageing 


fi\' 


8  The  lids  he  so  setu^,.^ 

B}'  sorrow  forbidden  to  sleep, 
Seal'd  up  in  eternal  repose. 

Have  strangely  Ibrgotten  to  w< 
These  fountains  can  yield  no  suj 

These  hollows  from  water  are 
The  tears  are  all  wip'd  from  thes 

And  evil  they  never  shall  see. 
4  To  mourn  and  to  sutler  is  mine. 

While  bound  in  a  prison  I  bre^ 
\nd  still  for  deliverance  pine. 

And  press  to  the  issues  of  deal 
What  now  with  my  tears  I  bedei 

Oh,  shall  I  not  shortly  become 
My  spirit  created  anew, 

Ere  I  am  consigned  to  the  ton 

HYMN    466.      Sfi 

Death  of  a  sister. 

K  *rpiS  finish'd !  the  conflict  is 

JL    The  heav*n-l)orn  spirit  is 

Her  wish  is  accomplish  d  at  1.' 

.    _U^!.     -_* L».J    ... 


inini^i     407.     ».  m. 
Issues  of  life  and  death. 

1  /)H,  where  shall  rest  be  found, 
V-r  Rest  for  the  weary  soul ! 

Twere  vain  the  ocean *s  depth  to  souimL 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sij^h ; 

Tia  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live. 

Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 
8  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 
UnmeasurM  by  the  flight  of  years-' 

And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death  whose  pang 
Outlasts  tlie  fleeting  breath : 

Oh !  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death. 

5  Lord,  Goil  of  truth  and  grace  I 
Teach  us  that  <Jeath  to  shun:— 

L^t  we  be  driven  from  thy  face, 
-And  evermore  undone. 


Desinng  to  be  pret 

^  1  With  hope  in  Jesui 

The  blood  that  saves  f 

And  reconciles  to  G 

o  If  1  must  die,  oh  I  let 

-"  In  peace  with  all  « 

And  change  these  flej 

For  pleasures  mor€ 

S  If  I  must  die— and  di 

*      Let  some  kind  sen 

And  bear  me  on  ms 
To  my  celesUal  h< 

4  Of  Canaan's  land,  fr 

May  I  but  have  a 

Tho'  Jordan  should 

ini  boldly  venture 

TTVAn>j 
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And  yet  shall  earth  our  hearts  engage. 

And  dreams  of  days  to  come  ? 
4  Turn,  mortal,  turn  !  thy  danger  know 

Where'er  thy  foot  can  treid^ 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below, 

And  warns  thee  of  her  dead  ! 

HYMN    470.    7s. 
The  dying  Christian  to  hit  soul 
\  TTITAL  spark,  of  heav'nly  flame  ! 
▼     Quit,  O  quit  this  mortal  frame  I 
Trembling,  hoping,  ling'rin^,  flying ; 
Oh  the  pain,  the  miss  of  dying! 
Cease,  fond  nature !  cease  thy  strife^ 
And  let  me  languish  into  life. 

2  Hark !  they  whisper — angels  say, 
"  Sister  spirit,  come  away !" 
What  is  this  absorbs  me  quite. 
Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sight. 
Drowns  my  spirits,  draws  my  breath. 
Tell  me,  my  soul — can  this  be  death  ? 

3  The  world  recedes ! — it  disappears ! — 
Heav'n  opens  on  my  eyes ! — my  ears 

Witli  sounds  seraphic  ring! 
Lend,  lend  your  wings !  I  mount !  I  fly ! 
O  grave  !  where  is  thy  victory  ? 

O  death  !  where  is  thy  sting  ? 

HYMN    471.     L.  M. 
Tlie  Day  of  Judgment. 
]  rpHAT  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 
JL    When  heav'n  and  earth  shall  pass  away^ 
What  r>ow''r  shall  be  the  sinner's  sVa:^  ^ 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadfu\  da^'^. 
^  JS^^"  «/»nV'ij/ig'  li)iie  a  parched  sctoW* 
The  Naming  heav'ns  together  toVV  \ 


Wliea  .«_ 

Be  thou  the  tremDiin^  w... 

Though  heav'n  and  earth  shall 

HYMN    47a.     C.I 
Banishment  from  God  into 

1  rpHAT  awful  day  will  surely 

J-    Th'  appointed  hour  makes 

When  I  must  stand  before  my  J 

And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2  Thoii  lovely  Chief  of  all  my  jc 

Thou  Sov*reign  of  my  heail- 

How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  v 

Pronounce  the  word — "  Deps 

3  O  !  wretched  state  of  deep  desj 

To  see  my  God  remove, — 

And  fix  my  doleful  station  whc 

i  must  liot  taste  his  love  I 

4  CHi !  tell  me  that  my  worthies? 

Is  graven  on  thy  hands ; 
Show  me  some  promise  in  th; 
Where  my  salvation  stands 


rT^riiSKT 


i 
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;ine  1  a  dreadful  form, 
.■eath,  and  robes  of  storm, 
,s,  and  wini^  of  wind, 
,.,.-^e  of  all  mankind. 
;  He,  who  wont  to  stray, 
on  the  world's  hii^hwaVi 
i  by  pow'r,  and  mock'd  by  pri<te, 
zarene,  the  crucified  ? 
sinners  in  despair  shall  call, 
lis  hide  us,  mountains  on  us  fall  !*' 
saints  ascendin;:;  from  the  tomb, 
i\  joyful  sing,  "  the  Lord  is  come." 

HYMN    47*.    L.  M. 
Eternity  Joyful  and  tremendous, 

ETERNITY  is  just  at  hand ! 
And  shall  I  waste  my  ebbing  sand? 
And  careless  view  departing  day, 
And  throw  my  inch  of  time  away  ? 

2  Eternity! — tremendous  sound  ! 
To  guilty  souls  a  dreadful  wound  ! 
But  O  !  if  Christ  and  heav'n  be  mine. 
How  sweet  the  accents  1  how  divine : 

3  Be  this  my  chief,  my  only  care. 
My  high  pursuit,  my  ardent  prayV, 
An  interest  in  the  Saviour's  blood, — 
My  pardon  seal'd,  and  peace  with  God. 

4  But  should  my  highest  hopes  be  vain ; 
The  rising  doubt,  now  sharp  the  pain! 
My  fears,  O  gracious  God,  remove. 
Confirm  my  title  to  thy  love. 

6  Search,  Lord !  O  search  my  inmost  heart. 
And  Tight  and  hope,  and  joy  iiKip«cl\ 
From  giiilt  and  error  set  me  free. 
And  'Tiiide  me  safe  to  heav'n  M\A^\\*f*. 
S7 


row,  ajid  deatti  shall  be  o'er, 
jnite  to  be  parted  no  more  : 
lujaha  fill  heai'cirs  hi^h  dome, 
^iin  the  Siiviour  for  ever  at  home, 
yme,  sweet,  sweel  hoEiie ; 
ell  with  the  Sav  iour  for  ever  at  home. 
HYMN     4:76-     fig. 
Longing  for  heaven. 
^esns  the  crown  of  my  hope, 
y  soul  is  in  hafite  to  be  gone ; 
me,  ye  cherubim,  up. 
aft  me  away  to  his  throne » 
>'iour,  whom  absent,  I  love, 
,  not  having  sfcn,  I  adore^ 
name  is  exalti^d  abovp 


By  sins  €*.._ 
When  tossM  on  life's  leiup^w. 
Where  stonns  arise — and  ocea 

And  ali  is  drear — but  heav'i 

3  There  faith  lifts  up  the  tearles 

The  heart  with  anguish  riv'i 
It  views  the  tempest  passins:  b 
Sees  evening  shadows  quickly 

And  all  serene — ^in  heav'n. 

4  There  fragrant  flowers  immort 

And  joys  supreme  are  giv'n 
Tliere  rays  divine  disperse  the 
Beyond  the  dark  and  narrow  t 

Appears  the  dawn — of  heav 

HYMN    4T8.    L. 
Prayer  for  Zion's  inc 

1  A  KM  of  the  Lord,  awake, 
■^  Put  on  thy  strength — tl 
And  let  the  world,  adoring,  r 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrough 
'^—'  to  the  heathen,  from  thr 
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erse  pow're  before  thee  fall, 
iwn  the  Saviour — Lord  of  all. 

HYMN    419.    7s. 

[Watchman !  what  of  the  ntgA/. 

rCHM AN !  tell  iis  of  the  night, 
/^hat  its  signs  of  promise  are  ? 
• !  o*er  yon  mountain's  height, 
lat  glory -beaming  star! 
lan !  does  its  beauteous  ray 
t  of  hope  or  joy  fortell  ? 
!  yes :  it  brings  the  day, — 
s'd  day  of  Israel ! 

lan  !  tell  us  of  the  night ! 

!r  yet  that  star  ascends : 
1  blessedness  and  light, 
and  truth,  its  course  portends ! 

an !  will  its  beams  alone 

he  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
!  ages  are  its  own, 
bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 

lan  !  tell  us  of  the  night, 
le  morning  seems  to  dawn : 
!  darkness  takes  its  flight, 
;  and  terror  are  withdrawn, 
an  I  let  thy  wand'rings  cease : 
lee  to  thy  quiet  home  : 
I  lo !  the  Prince  of  peace, 
he  Son  of  God  is  come. 

HYMN    480.    8  7s  &  48. 

my  native  land,  I  love  thee, 
tHy  scenes  I  love  them  weU, 
connexions,  happy  country ! 
bid  you  aU  farewell  ? 
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The  go«P«'  "^ 
TiVVev'ry,^^*,Vbeani^° 


—  wio  gospel,  &.C. 

HYMN    48a.    rs. 
AfUr  the  charge. 
TOULD  ^ou  win  a  soul  to  God  1 
»    Tell  him  of  a  Saviour's  blood; 
W,  how  Jesiw'  bowels  move; 
Tell  him  oi'  redeeming  love. 
Tell  him  how  he  siificr'd  death; 
Veely  yielded  up  his  breath ; 
led,  and  rose  to  intercede, 
I  our  advocate  and  head. 
)11  him  it  was  sovVoinjn  jcrace, 
rought  on  you  to  seek  his  face  ; 
ide  you  choose  the  better  part. 
Might  salvation  to  your  heart. 
1  him  of  that  liberty, 
ere  with  Jesus  makes  us  free ; 
telly  sneak  of  sins  foru-;.'*- 
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;ht  fill  an  angel's  iieart-^ 
aviour's  hands. 
1   for  souls,  for  wliich  the  . 
illy  bliss  forego ; — 
'Inch  must  for  ever  live, 
ss,  or  in  wo. 

hat  Jesirs,  whom  they  preac 
/n  Redeemer,  see ; 
.  thou  daily  o*er  Uieir  souls 
iy  may  watch  for  tliee. 

HYMX    484.    7s. 
n  I  called?^ {ORIGINAL,) 

:aUM?  and  can  it  be  ! 
my  Saviour  chosen  me  ? 

vretched  as  I  am, 

iam\i  my  worthless  name  ? 
f  the  vile  am  I, 
:aise  my  hopes  so  high  ? 
ill'd  ?  I  dare  not  stay, 
t,  must  not  disobey ; 
lay  me  at  thy  feet, 
5  to  the  mercy-seat ; 

am  and  thine  alone, 
dth  me  thy  will  be  done. 
allM?  what  shall  I  b»^ag, 
if'ring  to  my  Kint*? 
i  bJind,  and  naked  I, 
ing  at  thy  footstool  iie, 

but  sin  1  call  my  own, 
sin  can  sin  atone, 
iird  ?  I  am,  1  am, 
I  foll'wer  oi  l\ie  L.msi\iv 
jrd?  0  joy  of  joy^ 
spurn  thy  giUed  Vfjfi 


s 
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HYMX    485.     lis. 
Invitation  to  the  Young. — (original.) 

1  /^OME,  youthful  sinners,  come  now  to  the 
V>/     Saviour — 

Com'*,  yn  youiiHj  wand'ivrs,  afijain  to  his  side, 
Kneel  at  \m  mercy-seat,  sue  for  his  tavour. 
Lambs  of  his  bosom,  for  whom  he  hath  died, 

2  Come  to  his  temple  in  life's  dawninj^  morning, 
Give  up  your  souls  to  the  guide  of  your  youth ; 
How  sweet  is  grace  the  young  bosom  adorn- 
ing,— 

What  robe  so  fair  as  the  raiment  of  truth. 
•<  Can  you  find  pleasiire  in  pathways  unholy  ? 

Hope  ye  for  comfort  in  waiid'riiiV  from  God! 

Anguish  and  shame  wait  the  vot*ries  of  folly; 

Earth  ha<>  no  comfort  not  found  in  his  blooc). 
4  Has  he  not  died  for  you  ?  look  on  this  table  \ 

Here  see  the  tokens  of  sorrow  a.T\i\\o\'^\ 
Livoft  be  not  now  for  you?  ,1chus  \^  ^\e 
To  keep  yon  thi-o*  life,  and  to  b\cw  'jc^x^^y 


■  ■■.."•i' 

•. 

■  ■       ^.v 


•^  All  to  leave  aiKi  lo..^ . 
Naked,  poor,  despisM,  fon 

Thou  from  hence  mjr  all 
Perish  ev*ry  fond  ainbitior 

All  I've  sought,  or  hdn'i 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  connit 

God  and  heav*n  are  still 

2  Let  the  worid  despise,  and 

They  have  left  my  Savi< 
Human  hearts,  and  looks  c 

Thou  art  not  like  them 
And  whilst  thou  shalt  smil 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  ar 
Foes  may  hale,  and  friend 

Show  thy  face,  and  all  i 

3  Go  then,  earthly  fame  and 

Come  disaster,  scorn,  ai 
In  thy  service,  pain  is  pic 
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6  Soul,  then  know  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o*er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care  ; 
Joy  to  find  in  ev'ry  station, 

Something  stiil  to  do,  or  bear. 
Think  what  spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thioe ; 
Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee ; 

Child  of  Heav*n,  canst  thou  repine? 
6  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  fflory, 

Arm*d  by  faith,  and  wing'd  by  pray'rs 
Heav*n's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 

Grod's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  thert. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  eartnljr  mission, 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days ; 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  pray*r  to  praise 

HYMN    487.    H.  M. 

Sabbath  Morning, 
I    fllTELCOME,  delightful  mom ! 
VV    Thou  day  of  sacred  rest; 
1  hail  thy  kind  return  ; 

Lord,  make  these  moments  blest. 
From  low  delights,  and  mortal  toys, 
I  soar  to  reach  immortal  joys. 
•  Now  may  tlie  King  descend, 
And  fill  his  throne  of  grace ; 
Thy  sceptre,  Lord,  extend. 

While  saints  address  thy  face ; 
Let  sinners  feel  tliy  quick'ning  word. 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord 
3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quick 'ning  po^era\ 
Disclose  a  Savionr''s  love, 
^od  bless  these  sacred  houn*. 
T/ien  shall  tnv  soul  new  life  obtalkm 
^or  Sabbath  be  indul^'d  in  vain- 
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HVMN    488.    L.  M 
Sabbalh  evening, 

1  TS  tiiere  a  time  when  oioinents  flow, 
•I-  More  neacefiilly  tlian  all  b^^ide  ? 
It  is,  of  ail  Uie  times  below, 

A  Sabbath  eve  in  summer  Udo. 

2  O  then  the  setting  sun  smiles  fair. 
And  all  below,  and  all  above, 
The  dill 'rent  Ibrms  oi*  nature  wear 
One  universal  garb  of  love. 

3  And  then  the  peace  that  Jesus  beams. 
The  life  of  grace,  the  death  of  sin. 
With  nature's  placid  woods  and  streami^ 
Is  peace  without,  and  peace  within. 

4  Delightful  scene !  a  world  at  rest, 
A  God  all  love,  no  grief  nor  fear ; 
A  heavenly  hope,  a  peaceful  breast, 
A  smile  unsullied  by  a  tear. 

5  If  heav'n  be  ever  felt  below, 

A  scene  so  heav'nly,  sure,  as  this. 
May  cause  a  heart  on  earth  to  know 
Some  foretaste  of  celestial  bliss. 

6  Delightful  hour,  how  soon  will  night 
Spread  her  dark  mantle  o'er  thy  reign ; 
And  morrow's  quick  returning  ^S^U 
Must  call  us  to  the  world  again. 

7  Yet  will  there  dawn  at  last  a  day, — 
A  Sun  that  never  sets  shall  rise ; 
Night  will  not  veil  his  ceaseless  ray. 
The  heav'nly  Sabbath  never  dies! 

HYMN    ^S9.    CM. 

Spring.  ^     . 

/  TJ/'HEN  verdure  cVo\heaVVvei««^ft^ 
.         ^^    And  blos-soms  deck  \ivft  «V!«i5\ 
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i  fragrance  breathes  in  ev*ry  p;ale, 
/low  sweet  the  vernal  day ! 

jaik!  how  the  feathcr'd  warblers  sing! 

Tifi  nhitire's  cheerful  voice ; 
soft  music  hails  the  lovdy  spring, 

And  woods  and  fields  rejoice. 

)  God  of  nature,  and  of  grace. 

Thy  heav'niy  gifts  impart; 
Then  shall  my  meditation  trace 

Spring,  blooming  in  my  heart. 

nspir'd  to  praise,  I  then  shall  join 
Glad  nature's  cheerful  song; 

Vnd  love,  and  gratitude  divine 
Attune  my  joyful  tongue. 

HYMN    400.    7s. 

Spring. 

^LEASING  spring  again  is  here! 

Trees  and  fields  in  oloom  appear  i 
rk!  the  birds,  with  artless  lays, 
xble  their  Creator's  praise  ! 

d,  aflbrd  a  spring  to  me ! 
me  feel  like  what  I  see : 
my  winter  has  been  long, 
\M  my  hopes,  suppressed  my  song 

the  soul  in  winter  mourns, 
he  Lord,  the  Sun,  returns ! 
he  Spirit's  gentle  rain 
he  heart  revive  again ! 

»ved  Saviour' haste, 
le  all  the  storms  are  past; 
and  by  thy  gracious  vo\w. 
ij  drooping  soiU  T«jo\ce. 
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HYMN    491.    7s. 

New  Year. 

1  TTtflTILE  with  ceaseless  course  the  so 

▼  ▼    Hastid  through  the  former  year, 
Many  soul/  their  race  have  nm, 
Never  inor*  to  meet  us  here 

2  FixM  in  a?i  eternal  state. 
They  have  done  with  all  below ; 
We  a  little  longer  wait, 

But  how  Ii*tle — none  can  know. 

3  As  the  winged  arrow  flies. 
Speedily  tne  mark  to  find ; 

As  the  lightning  from  the  skies. 
Darts  ana  leaves  no  trace  behind : 

4  Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 
Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream; 
Upwards,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise. 
All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

5  Thanks  for  mersies  past  receive. 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live,    ■ 
With  eternity  in  view. 

6  Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old. 
Fill  US  with  the  Saviour's  love ; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told. 
May  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 

HYMN    492.    CM. 
Evening  twilight, 
1   T  LOVE  to  steal  awhile  away 
•*■  From  ev'ry  cumb'ring  care^ 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  dqr 
In  humble,  grateful  praj't. 
I  love  in  solitude  to  shed 
The  penitential  tear. 
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H  hia  promises  to  plead, 
ere  none  but  God  can  hear 

to  think  on  mercies  past, 
1  future  good  implore, 
.11  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
Him  whom  I  adore. 

b^  faith  to  take  a  view 
brighter  scenes  in  heav'n  ; 
rosnect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
ile  nere  by  tempests  driv'n. 

when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o*er, 
;  its  dej)arting  my 
m  as  this  impressive  hour, 
i  lead  to  endless  day 

HYMN    493.    L.  M. 

'n  evening  thovght — (origixal.) 

ST  thou,  my  soul !  improvM  each  pow'r, 

tVith  zeal,  this  day,  for  God  and  man  T 

diligence  markM  ev'ry  hour, 

3ugn  this  day  might  close  the  span  ? 

r  another  op'ning  morn 

rth,  should  never  smile  on  thee, 

thou  to  meet  another  dawn 

1  unknown  eternity — 

dst  thou  with  grief  review  this  day, 

remble  at  Jehovah's  rod  ? 

ouldst  thou  calmly  soar  away, 

slcome  an  approving  God  ? 

HYMN    494     CM. 

^n  evening  hymn, 

•AXSLATED  FROM  THE  G'fi'ftM.KTK.'^ 

now  another  day  is  past-, 
e  Sun  has  left  our  shore  \ 


.  >.-:, 


if"'  ■ 
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If 
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And  weary  laborers  homeward  liaste— 
Their  daily  toil  is  o'er. 
2  But,  mighty  God,  thy  wakeful  eye 
Needs  not  sleep's  balmy  pow'r; 
O,  be  thy  watch  nil  Spirit  nigh. 
In  night's  unguai-ded  hour. 
J  For  day  and  night  alike  to  thee. 
Are  glorious  and  bridit; 
Thy  dwelling-place  is  brilliancy. 
And  thou  thyself  art  light. 
4  From  Satan's  sway — from  sin's  control. 
Do  tliou  protect  my  heai't ; 
Nor  from  thee  let  this  wand'ring  soul. 
E'en  in  a  dream  depart, 
i  Fkom  ev'ry  liijht  and  vain  desire, 
This  sinful  bosom  free ; 
My  heart  would  burn  with  holy  fire — 
An  altar,  l^ord,  for  thee. 
«  With  confidence  I'll  take  my  rest. 
Relying  on  thy  love ; 
Be  ev'ry  rising  fear  represt. 
Nor  let  thy  grace  remove. 
7  But  if  this  night  should  be  my  Iast« 
And  end  my  transient  days, 
I'll  live  to  thee  when  death  is  past, 
A  sinless  life  of  praise. 

HYMN    495.    8,7,4. 

Hope  encouraged, 
I  f\  MY  soul,  what  means  this  satf 
v^  Wherefore  art  thou  thus  cast 
Let  thy  griefs  be  turn'd  to  gladner 

Bid  thy  restless  fearabegau«\ 
Look  to  Jesus, 
Ad4  rp/oice  in  his  dear  uww. 
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2  What  thou^  Satan's  strong  temptations 

Vex  and  grieve  thee  day  by  day; 
And  thy  sinful  inclinatior^j 

Often  fill  thee  with  dismay  •, 
Thou  shalt  conquer — 
Through  the  Lamb's  redeeming  blood. 
*S  Though  ten  thousand  ills  beset  thee, 

From  without  and  from  within ; 
Jesus  saith  he'll  ne'er  forgot  thee ; 

But  will  save  from  helland  sin* 
He  is  faithful 
To  perform  his  gracious  word. 

4  Though  distresses  now  attend  thee. 

Ana  thou  tread 'st  the  thorny  road  ; 
His  right  hand  shall  still  defend  Hiee ; 

Soon  he'll  bring  thee  home  to  God ! 
Therefore  praise  nim — 
Praise  the  great  Redeemer's  name. 

5  Ob.  that  I  could  now  adore  him, 

Like  the  heav'nly  hosts  above, 
Who  for  ever  bow  before  him. 

And  unceasing  sing  his  love! 
Happy  songsters ! 
When  shall  I  your  chorus  join! 

HYMN    496.    CM. 

The  world  a  xjoUdimev-t, 
1  rpHIS  world's  a  dreary  wilderness, 
A    Where  turbid  waters  flow  ; 
No  blooming  flowers  of  paradise. 

But  thorns  profusely  grow. 
We  lose  our  friends,  our  wealth  decays. 

And  life  is  full  of  pain  ; 
For  various  good  we  wait  and  wish. 
But  wish  and  wait  in  vain 
I  Oar  hand  outstretched  to  seize  the  ^ift^ 
Tbepbantcm  Hies  tLWtiy  ; 


i 


4  jesus  uu.  .. 

With  hasty  steps  vw 
Our  only  refuge  nere  below. 
And  our  eternal  home. 

5  *Midst  rising  winds  and  beating  stonnt« 

Reclining  on  thy  breast, 
We  find  in  tiiee  a  hiding-plac<». 
And  here  securely  rest. 

HYMN    497.    8,8,6. 
Reflection, 

1  IV/TY  days,  my  weeks,  my  monthj*,  my ; 
i'JL  Fly  rapid  as  the  whirling  spheres. 

Around  the  steady  poll : 
Time,  like  the  tide,  its  moticn  keeps, 
And  I  must  launch  through  endless  de«; 

Where  endless  ages  roll. 

2  The  grave  is  near  the  cradle  seen, 
How  swift  the  moments  pass  between. 

And  whisper  as  they  fly, 
'<  Unthinking  man,  remember  this, 
Though  fond  of  sublunary  bliss, 

That  you  must  groan  and  die." 
'^'-'m\  the  solemn  call. 
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HYMN      498.      CM. 

-image  of  the  saints;  or,  Earth  andhetnen, 
ID  I  what  a  wretched  land  is  this, 
hat  yields  us  no  supply : 
eering  fruits,  nor  wnolesome  trees, 
streams  of  living  joy ! 
icking  thorns  through  all  the  ground, 
mortal  poisons  grow ; 
II  the  rivers  that  are  found, 
h  dang'rous  waters  flow, 
e  dear  path  to  thine  abode 
I  through  this  horrid  land  : 
we  would  keep  the  heav'nly  road, 
.  run  at  thy  command, 
nights  and  darkness  dwell  below, 
h  scarce  a  twinkling^  ray: 
e  bright  world  to  wnich  we  go 
verlasting  day. 
'urney  is  a  thorny  maze, 
we  march  upward  still ; 
t  these  troubles  of  the  ways, 
I  reach  at  Zion's  hill, 
e  kind  angels,  at  the  gates, 
ting  us  to  come  ! 
Jesus,  the  forerunner,  waits 
welcome  travMers  home. 

HYMN    499.     11,10. 

The  meraj'Scat. 
[E  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish, 
)me  to  tlie  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel : 
ring  your  w  ounded*hearts,  here  tell  youi 
guisii, 
h  ha§  no  sorrow  that  heav*u  c^ivtkcA.^«8\. 

the  comfortless,  li^ht  of  l\\e  ^ttwVw^f** 
,  when  all  others  die,  faAe\e»sa™\^>'*** 
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HYMN    501.    8,7,4. 

Zion'h  increase  prayed  for. 

/I OUR,  visit  thy  plantation ; 
Jrant  us.  Lord,  ?.  gracious  rain  ! 
.  will  come  to  desolation, 
iiless  thou  return  again. 

^rd  revive  us ; 

Ail  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 
i  Keep  DO  longer  at  a  distance. 

Shine  upon  us  from  on  hi^h  ! 

Lest,  for  want  of  thine  assistance, 

Ev'ry  plant  should  droop  and  die.    Lord,  &«. 
8  Surely,  once  thy  garden  flourish*d, 

Ev'ry  part  look'd  gay  and  green  ; 

Then  tny  word  our  spirits  nourish'd, 

Happy  seasons  we  have  seen !  Lord,  Sic. 

4  But  a  droueht  has  since  succeeded, 

And  a  sad  decline  we  see ; 

Lord,  thy  help  is  greatly  needed. 

Help  can  only  come  from  thee :       Lord,  &r. 
6  Where  are  those  we  counted  leaders, 

Fill'd  with  zeal,  and  love,  and  truth  ? 

Old  professors  tall  as  cedars. 

Bright  examples  to  our  youth :         Lord,  &e 

6  Some  in  whom  we  once  delighted. 
We  shall  meet  no  more  below ; 
Some,  alas !  we  fear  are  blighted. 

Scarce  a  single  leaf  they  show.        Lord,  &* 

7  Youn^r  plants — the  sight  how  pleasant! 
Coverd  with  thick  blossoms  stood ; 

But  they  cost  us  grief  at  present, 
Fn»tba8nipp*d8ieminthebudl  Lov^lut 
S  Dearest  Saviour,  hasten  b\\heT, 
Tbou  caimt  make  them  bVoom  %:^tw% 


^A'ri  10  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  ] 

*:. .  ■M\  Turn  the  stony  heart  to  fl< 

■  •  ■  /| : ..  And  begin  from  this  good 

.;■::'  ^  To  revive  thy  work  alresl 

'"^'-^i  HYMN    50a. 

.'.\:'^  Zion'sjoy. 

#.;■'.    =■  1  i^LORIOUS  things  of  1 

.y:^Y:  \jr  Zion,  city  of  our  Go 

'■  .-■  \  *.  He,  whose  word  cannot  I 

W  v;1]  Form'd  thee  for  his  own  i 

. ,  y^.' '  >  2  On  the  Rock  of  Ages  fou 

:  ■  ■ ,"  ";  What  can  shake  thy  sure 

.  -  ■ .-. :  With  salvation's  walls  su 

/'.'^.  Thou  mayst  smile  at  all 

'  .V.I  s  See !  the  streams  of  livin 

•■•• ':  Springing  from  eternal  I 

:/i  To  supply  thy  sons  and 

■ .;,  And  all  fear  of  want  rem 

!  'm  4  Who  can  faint  while  sue 

*  V-  #  Ever  flows  their  thirst  t' 

'.\i  arare.  which,  like  the  I 
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HYMN    503.    C.  M. 

nporiance  of  the  season  of  youth 
aN  the  morn  of  life,  when  youth 
With  vital  ardour  ^lows, 
jd  shines  in  all  the  fairest  charms 
That  beauty  can  disclose, — 
Jeep  in  thv  soul,  before  its  pow'rs 

Are  yet  \)y  vice  enslav'd. 
Be  thy  Creator's  glorious  name 
And  character  engrav'd. 
S  £re  yet  the  shades  of  sorrow  cloud 
The  sunshine  of  thy  days ; 
And  cares  and  toils,  in  endless  round. 
Encompass  ail  thy  ways : 

4  Ere  yet  thy  heart  the  woes  of  age. 

With  vain  regret  deplore. 
And  sadly  muse  on  former  joys, 
That  now  return  no  more. 

5  True  wisdom,  early  sought  and  gain'd» 

In  age  will  give  thee  rest ; 
O,  then,  imj)rove  the  mom  of  life, 
To  make  its  ev*ning  blest! 

HYMN    504.    CM. 

ParenVs  prayer  for  their  ckudren. 
1  rpHO' parents  may  in  covenant  be, 
-■•    Ana  have  their  hieav'n  in  view; 
They  are  unhappy  till  they  see 

Their  children  nappy  too. 
Their  hearts  with  inward  anguish  bleed* 

When  all  attempts  prove  vain. 
And  they  pursue  tbosis  paths  tha^^  lead 
To  everlasting  pain. 
S  They  warn,  indulge,  correct,  \>«^eec;Yi% 
wlule  tean  in  torrents  ^vi  \ 


I 


^<:^r^ 


o^^^tS^' 


^''^•I 
^i^^' 


Vft^to^t^«' 


Z^^' 
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at  wiUiin  thy  sacretLdoine, 
i  hete  our  loss  deplore. 
c  God,  while  in  our  widow'd  state, 
li  leave  us  not  alone ; 
ip  us  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  wait. 
Till  thou  in  love  return, 
i^et  not  the  candlestick  remove 
From  this  thine  own  abode ; 
But  let  our  supplications  prove 
That  we  prevail  with  God. 
7  O  send  a  messenger  of  peace, 
A  pastor  of  thy  choice ; 
Bid  sdl  our  sighs  and  sorrows  cease. 
And  cause  us  to  rejoice. 

HYMN    500.    CM. 

Christian  Fellowship. 

1  /^^UR  souls,  by  love  together  knit, 
v-/  Cemented,  mixt  in  one^ 

One  hope,  one  heart,  one  mind,  one  voic«ft 
*Tis  neatv'n  on  earth  begun. 

2  Our  hearts  have  often  burn'd  within. 

And  dow'd  with  sacred  fire. 
While  Jesus  spoke,  and  fed,  and  blest. 
And  fiird  the  enlarg*d  desire. 

3  The  little  cloud  increases  still. 

The  heav'ns  are  big  with  rain ; 
We  haste  to  catch  the  teeming  show*r. 

And  all  its  moisture  drain. 
A  rill,  a  stream,  a  torrent  Hows ! 

But  pour  a  mighty  f^ood ; 
Oh !  sweep  the  nations,  shake  the  eaitii> 
'Till  all  proclaim  thee  God. 
a  And  when  thou  mak'tt  thy  ^evie\iu^> 
And  aett*at  thy  starry  cxonvu; 


k^ 


.  '  •  '■':''■  •*         -  \  have 

:      :.•..,■'  *  A- A- ^^  soul  to**"** 

'■    '■  A3S^li\  for  ever  die. 
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ji  tiie  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with 
fears, 
ijid  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent 

tears. 
I  would  not  live  alwa}^;  no — ^welcome  the  tomb, 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  iU 

gloom : 
There,  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  he  bid  me  arise. 
To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

4  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his 

God; 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode. 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o*er  the 

bright  plains. 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns : 

5  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Theii  Saviour  and  breOiren  transported  to 

greet; 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceaslndy  rol'. 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the 
soul! 

HYMN    509.    7s. 
Self-examinaHon, 
1  ''T^IS  a  point  I  long  to  know, 

A    Oft  it  causes  anxious  thought : — 
Do  I  love  the  Lord  or  no  ? 
Am  I  his,  or  am  I  not  ? 
'  If  I  love,  why  am  I  thus  ? 
Why  this  dull,  this  lifeless  frame? 
Hardly,  sure,  can  they  be  worse. 
Who  nave  never  heard  his  name. 
S  Ck>uld  my  heart  so  hard  remain, 
Praj'r  a  task  and  burden  pTON«— > 
Ev'nr  tritLe  nve  me  pain — 
if  I  knew  a  Saviour*t  love  I 


000  APPENDIX. 

4  When  I  turn  my  ejres  within. 
All  is  (lark,  and  vain,  and  wild; 
Fill'd  with  unbelief  and  sin — 
Can  I  deem  myself  a  child? 

0  If  I  pray,  or  hear,  or  read, 
Sin  18  mix'd  with  all  I  do ; 
Ywi  who  love  the  Lord  indeed. 
Tell  me — is  it  so  with  you  ? 

f  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will, 
Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall ; 
Should  I  ^ieve  for  what  I  feel, 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all  ? 

7  Could  I  joy  his  saints  to  meet, 
Choose  the  ways  I  once  abhorr'd—  • 
Find  at  times  the  promise  sweet. 

If  I  did  not  love  the  Lord  ? 

8  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case ! 
Thou  who  art  thy  people's  sun ; 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace, 
If  it  be  indeed  begun. 

9  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more. 
If  I  love  at  all,  I  pray; 

If  I  have  not  lov'd  before, 
Help  me  to  begin  to-day 

HYMN    510.    L.  M. 

Presence  of  Christ  with  his  worskippen. 

1  TTTHERE  two  or  three,  with  sweet  aQ«< 

V?    Obedient  to  their  sov*reign  Lord. 
Meet  to  recount  his  acts  of  grace. 
And  offer  solemn  pray*r  and  praise : 
2  "There,'*  says  the  Saviour,  "will  I  be 
Amid  that  little  compwvy  \ 
To  them  unveil  my  Bmmxvt  fe^cft^      ^    ^ 
And  shed  my  glory  lound^ft  \^«**     \ 
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£  meet  at  thy  command,  dear  Lord, 
^elying  on  tlij^  i'aithi'ul  word ; 
J  send  thy  Spirit  from  above, 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  heav'nly  love. 

HYMN    511.    CM. 
A  holy  heart  desired, 
I  fX  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
v-/  A  heart  from  sin  set  free ! 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood. 
So  freely  shed  lor  me ! 
t  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek; 
My  great  Redeemer's  throne ; 
Wliere  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak ; 
Where  J  esus  reigns  alone  ! 
3  A  heart  in  ev'ry  thought  renewM, 
And  full  of  love  divine ; 
Holy,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good- 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine  ! 

HYMN    5ia.    L.  M. 
Prayer  for  a  sick  minister. 

1  /\  THOU,  before  whose  gracious  throne, 
v-/  We  bow  our  suppliant  spirits  down; 
Avert  thy  swift  descending  stroke, 

Nor  smite  the  shepherd  of  nis  flock. 

2  Restore  him,  sinking  to  the  grave ; 
Stretch  out  thine  arm,  make  haste  to  sa/c; 
Back  to  our  hopes  and  wishes  ^ve, 

And  bid  our  friend  and  father  live. 
8  Bound  to  each  soul  by  tend'rest  ties, 
In  ev'ry  breast  his  imaffe  lies : 
Thy  pitying  aid,  O  God,  impart, 
Aor  rend  him  from  each  b\eed\ii^>^»uiX. 
1/  Vet,  if  our  supplicatiottt  iaiV 
And  pray'n  and  team  cantiol  ^giwNiSV* 


^^1 
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ii  the  Indies,  at  my  call, 
jasted  store  resign ; 
I  would  renounce  tliem  all, 
ave  to  call  thee  mine, 
earth's  vain  treasures  all  depart. 
Jiis  dear  gift  possessM ; 
iasp  it  to  my  joyful  heart, 
nd  oe  for  ever  blessM. 
ar  Sovereign  of  my  soul's  desires. 
Thy  love  is  bliss  divine ; 
i.ccept  the  praise  that  grace  inspires, 
Since  I  can  call  thee  mine. 

HYMN    515.    7s. 
Choosing  the  heritage  of  God's  people, 

1  PEOPLE  of  the  living  God ! 

Jl    I  have  soueht  the  world  around ; 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod. 

Peace  and  comfort  nowhere  found ; 
Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns, 

Turns, — a  fugitive  unblest ; 
Brethren  where  your  altar  bums, 

Oh,  receive  me  into  rest. 

2  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam. 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave, 
Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home. 

Where  you  die  shall  be  my  grave : 
Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore — 

Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine ; 
Earth  can  fill  my  soul  no  more, 

Ev'ry  idol  I  resign. 

HYMN    516.    lis. 
Mquaini  {Aysel/ioitK  God. 

1    A  CQUAINT  thee,  O  mottsAX  wii^^^"^^ 
■^  With  God;  ' 

And  joy,  like  the  sunshine  »s\\«SV\>^'^^ 

\ 
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mehtest  thin^  below  the  sky 
ft  but  a  flatt'nng  light : 
hould  suspect  some  danger  nigh. 
Acre  we  possess  delight. 
/  dearest  joys,  and  nearest  friends, 
The  partners  of  our  blood ; 
*ow  they  divide  our  wavVing  minds. 
And  leave  but  half  for  God  : 
The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love, 
How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense  ! 
Thither  the  warm  affections  move. 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 
5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be 
My  souPs  eternal  food ; 
And  grace  command  my  heart  awav 
From  all  created  gooa. 

HYMN    519.    CM. 

In  behalf  of  orphans. 

1  /"^H  gracious  Lord,  whose  mercies  ris« 
v-/  Above  our  utmost  need ! 

Incline  thine  ear  unto  our  cry. 
And  hear  the  orphan  plead. 

2  Bereft  of  all  a  mother's  lOve, 

And  all  a  father's  care. 
Lord,  whither  shall  we  flee  for  help  ? 
To  whom  direct  our  prayer ' — 

3  To  thee  we  flee — to  thee  we  pray— 

Thou  shalt  our  Father  be : 
More  than  the  fondest  parent's  care 
We  find,  O  Lord,  in  thee ! 

4  Already  thow  hast  he&Td  out  ct><  « 

And  wjn*d  a\pay  our  leto»'. 
«9 
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Thy  mercy  has  a  refuge  found  ' 

To  gttanl  our  helpless  years. 
ft  O  let  tiiy  love  descend  on  those 
Who  pity  to  us  show ; 
Nor  let  their  children  ever  taste 
The  orphan's  cup  of  wo. 

HYMN    5ao.    L.  M 

1  A  MEN !  My  Father  hears  my  prayers, 
-^  He  knows  my  sorrows,  counts  my  U 
He  never  said  to  Jacob's  race. 

In  vain  ye  seek  your  Father's  fece. 

2  Amen !  My  precious  Jesus  lives. 
And  access  to  his  people  gives ; 

A  rainbow  now  surrounds  the  tiirone ; 
And  in  his  name  I  boldly  come. 

3  Amen!  The  Spirit  w^ill  impart 
His  sacred  influ'nce  to  my  heart; 

I  (e'll  teach  and  help  me  when  I  pray. 
Nor  shall  I  go  asham'd  away. 

4  A  nen  !  The  words  thy  lips  pronounce,  ■ 
Tne  wishes  of  mj  soul  announce  ; 

And  Grod  more  willing  is  to  give. 
Than  I  am  willing  to  receive. 

5  Amen !  I  said,  when  first  I  save 
Mjrself  to  Christ  that  he  mi^t  save; 
And  still  my  tongue  repeats  that  woitU 
Whene'er  I  call  upon  my  Lord. 

€  Amen !  I  will  not  faint  or  cease. 
But  wait  as  long  as  he  shall  please ; 
Depending,  praying,  pievftine;  on. 
Tin  to  himself  he  takeft  m^tkoiaft. 
7  A  men  f  the  cov'nant  Va  wcw^*  'i 

fi  f  all  thjn^  oTdei'd  v?e\V  wA  i 


DO&OLOGISS.  007  >: 

omiies  confirmM  remain ;  It 

iat  their  yea,  in  him  Amen.  ! 

This  is  the  Saviour's  name,  'M 

he  faithful,  true  Amen ;  i^ 

lath  said,  so  shall  it  he,  jl 

to  all  eternity.  \t 


DOXOLOGIES. 

1.    L.  M. 

Jod  the  Father,  God  the  Son,  ] 

id  God  tlie  Spirit,  Three  in  One,  j 

our,  praise  and  elory  giv'n,  i 

on  earth,  and  all  in  heav'n.  .jj 

a.    L.  M.  .i 

[SE  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 
lise  him  all  creatures  here  below ; 
him  above,  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

3.  CM. 

'ather.  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
le  God  whom  we  adore, 
y  as  it  was,  is  now, 
shall  be  evermore. 

4.  CM. 

>raise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
id  Spirit  all  divine, 
le  in  Three,  and  Three  \tv  Otft 
ai'ntf  and  angels  3o\u. 


I 
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H.    S.  M. 

TO  the  eternal  Three, 
In  will  and  essence  one ; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  be 
Co-equal  honours  done. 

6.      78. 

SING  we  to  our  God  above, 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heav'nly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
7.    H.  M. 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne. 
Pori)etual  honours  raise : 
Glory  to  God  the  Son ; 
To  (Sod  the  Spirit  praise : 
Vith  all  our  pow'rs,  eternal  King, 
Thy  name  we  sing,  while  faith  adore 

8.  L.  P.  M. 

NOW  to  the  great,  and  sacred  Tl 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  1 
Eternal  power  and  glory  giv'n. 
Thro'  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  ! 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne. 
And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  h 

9.  C.  P.  M. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
The  God,   whom  Heaven's  t 
And  saints  on  earth  adore ; 
Be  glory  as  in  ages  past. 
And  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  last. 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

10.    fta. 

rHIS  God  i3  the  God  we  v^ 
Our  faithful  unchwv^e«WV«l 
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Whose  love  is  as  large  as  his  pow'r. 
And  neither  knows  measure  or  end ; 

*Tis  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last, 
Whose  spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home ; 

We'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  come. 

11.     7s. 

PRAISE  the  name  of  God  most  hi|jk , 
Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky. 
Praise  him  all  ye  heav'nly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  : 
As  through  countless  ages  past, 
Evermore  his  praise  shall  last. 
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Orphans,  prayer  in  behalf  of      .  519 

Parents,  prayer  Lit"  fur  their  children     504 

Peml  uf  great  prlte 514 

PeLer'fl  Fall  Hnd  R«cr  very*     .  .     399 

Pharisee  and  PuU lea Eij  '  ...  402 
Presence  i>f  ChrffliwitUhis  worship TS  510 
Frodigaltthe  ....     401 

Raittj  running  ihe  Chrhlian        .     .     409 
Rich  X<m\j  ihe  tfurpriseLl     ....     403 
man  and  Lazarvs      .     .  .404 

Serpent]  brazen 408 

Sheep,  lufliffuund 406 

SLnal  aod  Zion, 410 

Slncerltyr     -  392 

Song  of  Mo«GS  &nd  the  Lamb,     .     .     420 

ThJaf,  the  converted 400 

Tu-Day  413 

TraviSllerspZlon's       .  .     421 

Types  of  Christ, 407 

Way,  the  good  old        419 

Wsdom 116 

Youth, 413«i30a 

Zion'sJoy, 502 

"      Increase sQl 

Doxologies,  page Qffr 
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Thii  Hymns  will  b«  found  in  the  followiug  .. 
ihe  Psalms,  in  alphabetical  order,  marked  Htmks;  \i 
Appendix  Hymns  arc  also  marked,  iApp.) 


Ail  ye  that  love  the  Lord,  rejoice 

Almighty  Ruler  of  the  skies 

Almighty  God  appear  and  save 

Amid  thy  wrath  remember  love  - 

Among  th'  assemblies  of  the  g^eat    - 

Aiiioiig  the  princes,  earthly  gods 

And  will  the  God  of  ^ce     - 

Aie  all  the  foes  of  Zion  fools 

Are  sinners  now  so  senseless  grown  - 

Arise,  my  gracious  God  - 

\rise,  O  Kinff  of  grace,  arise 

\s  pants  the  nart  for  cooling  streams 

Awake  my  soul  with  fervent  praise  - 

Vwake  ye  saints,  to  praise  your  King 

HYMNS. 

A  good  High  Priest  is  come 
Vdam,  our  father  and  our  head    - 
Tt'ofViftP  and  the  Son 
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ful  lays  - 

265 

thine  eyes  - 

437 

I  ev'ry  nerve 

625 

tribute  bring 

260 

and  sin^ 

383 

i      (J^pendfjc.) 

698 

,  acquaint  thee  with  603 

rs  my  pray'rs 

606 

be 

680 

a  stranger  to  grace 

574 

past 

If  my  days    - 

condescend 

587 

602 

5-lf> 

;,  awake 

676 

beam     - 

65-1 

our  fears 

5(J6 

throne    - 

143 

lel  foes 

114 

ler  comes 

5fl 

. 

25 

•rouft  Vovfe 

U> 

*lfe 

•stands    - 
ion  stone 

isiesi  are  i».w 

Blest  is  the  man  tor  t»w. 

Blest  is  the  man  whose  bowels  mo.^ 

Blest  is  tlie  nation  where  the  Lord    - 

By  Bahel's  streams  the  captives  sate 

HYMNS. 

Begin,  my  soul,  th*  exalted  lay   - 
Begone  unbolief,  my  Saviour  is  near 
Behold  !  lon^-wish'd-for  spring  is  come 
Behold  the  day !  the  appointed  day   - 
Behold  th'  expected  time  draw  near 
Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
Beliold  the  sin-atoning  Lamb 
Behold  what  condescending  love 
Behold  what  wondrous  grace 
Behold,  where  in  a  mortal  form 
Beneath  a  numerous  train  of  ills  - 
Beside  Uie  gospel  pool 
Be  still,  my  heart,  these  anxious  cares    - 
Beyond  the  fflittVing  starry  skies 
Blessed  are  flic  sons  of  God 
Blest  be  flie  Eternal  Infinite 
Klest  be  the  tie  that  binds 
r^rt(>i>  divine 


Chrut  The  Lord  is  ris'u  to-day 
Oome,  (learegt  Lord,  and  bless  this  day  - 
Come,  doawflt  Lord,  and  feed  thy  sheep 
Come,  gracious  Spirit,  hoav'nljr  Dovo     - 
Come,  hiippy  souls,  approach  your  God 
Come,  Uoly  Spirit,  come  - 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heav'nly  Dove     - 
Come,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast    - 
*Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
Come,  0  thou  all-vietorious  Lord  - 

Come,  weary  souls,  with  sins  distrest 
Come,  we  thnt  love  the  Lord        -  - 

Come,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord 
Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs  -  - 

Celestial  worlds !  your  Maker  s  name  {Af 
Come,  thou  Fount  of  cv'ry  blessing 
Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden      -  - 

Come,  youthful  sinners,  come  now  to  the 
Come,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  langu 
David  reioiced  in  Ciod  his  strength 


pop 

^^  .     -  MfL 


iv.A  evcT  one  of  A^*?*  •     ^ord   -  "      .    4« 

BternalP''«7'\„a.thybre»tb  .  I 

¥ar  a.  *?  "*"!w  gentle  band  _ 

Vatber,  I  ""S  *,^4  ate  tbey  . 

Kirm  and  »".""*.!:«  believe  an*  »»? 
Voo»''»r:scdbTtbel'«'^,     .     -      - 

[  v"»ageto.|ee^teWv,the.kiee 

1,  rm«  to  earthly  ««•  - 

!  Faith  adds  ne^oba^^^,.4,.e,         -      _ 

'-Wi5.nrthfr5:wat.v^--  ^ 
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aercies,  God  of  love         -  -    392 

roercieiji,  in  thy  word   -  -  216 

mercies,  send  thy  grace    -  -    429 

thy  day8,  and  full  of  wo  -  441 

nt  the  day  of  God  returns      -  -    482 

iifccnlantrs  icy  monntnins  -  4fiS 

whence  these  direful  omens  sound       -     317 

.1  Calvary  a  cry  was  heard  {App.)  -  bX'^ 

in  eve'ry  stormy  wind  that  blows  -     M4 

re  thanks  to  God;  he  reigns  above  -  108 

tve  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  name  -     154 

jlivc  thanks  to  God  most  high    -  -  202 

fjive  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame    -  -       40 

God  counts  the  sorrows  of  his  saints  -  81 

(}od  from  his  cloudy  cistern  pours     -  -     ISl 

God  in  his  earthly  temple  lays    -  -  124 

God  is  our  refuge  in  distress  -  -      66 

God,  my  supporter  and  my  hope  -  105 

God  of  eternal  love   -  -  -  -     157 

God  of  my  life,  look  gently  down  -  57 

God  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth  -     101 

God  of  my  mercy  and  my  praise  -  16.1 

Good  is  the  Lord,  the  heav'nly  King  -      91 

Great  (iod,  attend  while  Zion  sings  -  119 

(]reat  (iod,  attend  to  my  complaint  -  -      8V 

Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim  -  88 

Great  God,  whose  universal  sway      -  -     102 

Great  i.s  tlie  Lord,  exalted  high  -  -  201 

(ilrcat  is  the  Lord,  his  works  of  might  -     166 

Great  is  the  Lord  our  God  -  -  68 

(ircat  Ahepherd  of  thine  Israel  -  -     114 
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Gird  thy  sword  on,  mighty  Saviour  -  360 

Give  me  a  sober  mind  _  .  -    434 

(live  to  the  winds  thy  fears         -  -  '^^ 

iito,  preach  my  gospel,  saltVi  Oa©  \i«t^  -    ^JJ^^^ 

/iod  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son       -  •  ^S^^ 

Ood  f«  a  King,  of  poiv*r  unknoiin  -  * 


(hxl  of  our  lives,  thy  eooitant  eani 
<lod,  who  in  varioui  method*  told    - 
(inu*ii)U!»  Spirit,  love  divine 
(jrcat  (iod  (»f  ProvideLCe,  thy  way* 
<irojit  (i<k1,  to  thi'e  my  ev'niiig  sonjf 
(ireat  (iimI,  we  8i])<^  lliut  iiii^bty  hand 
(jrent  Kuler  of  the  earth  and  skien 
(Ireat  Sov*roi;<n  of  the  earth  and  sicy 
(Jreat  was  the  day,  the  joy  was  great      - 
(floriouH  things  of  tliec  are  spoken  (App»] 
Urace,  'lis  a  charining  8«>un<l 
Had  not  the  Lord,  may  Israel  say     - 
iieppy  is  hn  that  fears  the  Lord 
Happy  the  rity  where  their  sons 
Hear  mo,  0  (Hod,  nor  hide  thy  face 
Hear  what  the  Lord  in  vision  said    - 
He  reigns;  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigof 
He  that  liath  made  his  refuge  God 
JIow  awful  is  thy  chast'ning  rod 
}low  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 

•  w.,.:„  ^„;ij  ^jjj  sorrows  rise 
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n  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound  441 

soul !  it  is  the  Lord            -  428 

our  heav'nly^  Leader's  voice   -  436 

song  ofjubilee      -            -  853 

voice  of  love  and  mercy          -  2% 

it  mean  those  holy  voices  806 

sinner,  to  be  wise       -            -  629 

Jie  great  Redeemer  lives  -  832 

,  let  ev'ry  knee  be  bent           -  340 

God,  the  Lord  hath  spoken  348 

the  voice  from  heav'n  declaies  4-12 
the  voice  from  heav*n  proclaims  44(> 

y  table,  Lord,  we  meet     -  417 

nder  realms  of  light    -            -  464 

one  that  thirsts  draw  nigh  860 

ev*rend  is  the  name           -  262 

d  happiness  unite        -            -  884 

'ith  a  cheerful  sound          -  491 

eous  are  their  feet      -            -  614 

iscending  and  how  kind    •  417 

J  human  efforts  prove               -  617 

how  terrible  that  God      -  466 

shall  death,  the  tyrant,  reign  -  464 

.ve  sin  and  Satan  strove    -  800 

ous  is  the  book  divine             -  248 

ire  thy  provisions,  Lord    -  418 

t,  how  heav'nly  is  the  sight    -  481 

t  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds  800 

ver  blessed  Jesus        {>^PP')  661 

song  of  jubilee           -           -  677 

my  soul,  improved  each  pow'r  687 

jtone,  relent,  relent           -  667 

is  our  brother  bereft          -  667 
a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the 


^"^^^ 
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How  oil,  alas !  this  WTctched  heart    -  ^ 

liow  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours        •    i 

How  vain  are  all'things  here  below  -  i 

I  lift  my  soul  to  God        -  -  -     - 

I  love  the  Lord ;  he  hoard  mv  cries   - 

r  waited  patient  for  the  Lord 

I  will  extol  thee.  Lord,  on  high 

If  God  succeed  not  all  the  cost    - 

ril  bless  the  Lord  from  day  to  day    - 

ril  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath 

In  anger,  Lord,  do  not  chastise 

In  haste,  O  Gud  attend  my  call  - 

In  Judah  Grod  of  old  was  known 

In  thee,  great  Goi,  with  songs  of  praise 

In  Z ion's  sacred  gates 

Into  thy  hand,  O  God  of  truth     - 

Is  there  ambition  in  my  heart 

It  is  the  Lord  our  Saviour's  hand  -     - 

HTMNS. 

I  ask'd  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow   - 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  - 
I  love  tliis  hour  of  calm  repose 
I  love  thy  kingdom.  Lord 
Indulj^ent  God!  to  thee  I  raise 
Infinite  grace !  and  can  it  be        -  - 

In  sweet  exalted  sti-ains 
In  vain  my  fancy  strives  to  paint 
In  what  confusion  earth  appears 
Israel  in  ancient  days       -  -  • 

Is  this  tlie  kind  return  -  -  « 

It  is  the  Lord — enlhron'd  in  light 
It  is  the  voice  of  love  divine  - 
It  shall  be  well,  let  sinners  know  -    i 

/  bear  a  voice  that  comes  &om  far  (Jiffp.)  i 
/  hve  to  steal  awhile  away         -  •  ' 

I  saw  one  hanging  on  a  tse^  -  ^ 

/  would  not  live  s5way :  1  ««^  w.^  *^ 
//  I  must  die,  o»> '  *^^  me  ^e 
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ingle  where  -  563 

'hen  moments  flow  -      584 
he  dwells  in  light    -  135 

ny  all  in  all        -  -      122 
loth  condescend       -  33 

ascend  thy  throne  -      164 
iscends  the  throne    -  165 

,  where'er  the  sun  -      162 
;  the  Lord  is  come  -  142 

1,  and  plead  my  cause  -       6& 
•d,  and  prove  my  ways  88 

the  world  by  laws  •       82 
8,  and  true  thy  word  23 

HYMNS. 

.  of  might     -  -  268 

it  ever  be  -  -     368 

saints  -  -  416 

ly  soul  -  -  -      505 

ny  chief  delight       -  301 

finers  slain         -  -      420 
ielightful  choice      -  898 

ur  souls  adore    -  -      831 
of  joys  divine         -  802 

ly  saints  above  -  •      290 
3us  names    -            -  386 

i  have  taken        {^pp)      682 
'e  and  glory  -  54* 

»n  writers  join  -  -      178 
r  the  mighty  deeds  -  111 

thy  mercy  speak  -      216 
all  his  might           -  94 

their  course       -  -       96 
•  sons  rejoice            -  146 

Bling  rejoice      -  •        67 
the  mighty  God        -  216 

;rtaining  sight   -  •      199 
,  but  thou  wilt  ^Tovti  1^ 

!onceiv*d  in  •»  *** 
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f«onl,  I  esteem  thy  judgments  right  - 
Ijord,  I  have  made  thy  word  mv  choice  - 
Loni,  if  thine  eyes  survey  our  faults 
Lord,  in  the  mornine  thou  shalt  hear 
Lord  of  the  worlds  above 
Lord,  thou  hast  call'd  thy  grace  to  mind 
Lord,  thou  hast  form'd  my  soul  sincere 
Lord,  thou  hast  heard  thy  servant  cry 
Lord,  thou  hast  planted  with  th^  hands 
Lord,  thou  hast  scourg'd  our  guilty  land 
Lord,  tliou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray 
Lord,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand     . 
Lord,  we  have  heard  thy  works  of  old 
Lord,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man 
Lord,  what  was  man  when  made  at  first 
Lord,  when  I  count  thy  mercies  o'er 
Lord,  when  iniquities  abound 
Loi-d,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high 
(«ord.  when  thy  vine  in  Canaan  grew 

HYMNS. 

Laden  with  guilt,  and  full  of  fears 
Let  ev'ry  mortal  ear  attend   - 
!!jet  others  boast  how  strong  they  be 
Let  Pharisees  of  high  esteem 
Let  them  neglect  thy  glory.  Lord 
Let  us  adore  th'  eternal  word 
Let  us  adore  the  grace  that  seeks 
Let  us  awake  our  joys    - 
Lo !  he  comes  with  clouds  descending 
Long  unafliicted,  undismay'd 
Look  down,  0  (rod,  with  pitying  eye 
Look  up  ye  saints,  direct  your  eyes 
Look  up,  ye  saints,  with  sweet  surprise 
I^rd,  at  thy  feet  1  Tpioatrate  fell 
Lord,  at  thy  table  l\>eho\^ 
Lord,  dismiss  us  wit\v  ^^  Ut^«»%   - 
.Lord,  hast  thou  calVd  ia©>s^  ^^JS!f* 
^*«»^   how  aecure  aiiaL\A^«^.«»^*^ 
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Lord  I  am  pain'd,  but  I  resi^.  b\\ 

Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine  -  -  47t 
Lord,  I  cannot  let  thee  go     -            •  517 

Lord,  in  these  dark  and  dismal  days  -  346 
Lord,  shed  a  beam  of  heav'nly  day    -  89(» 

Lord,  thou  with  an  unerring  beam  -  25S 
Lord,  thy  imputed  righteousness       -  870 

Lord,  we  adore  thy  vast  ''esigns  -  277 
Lord,  when  our  raptur'd  ttiought  surveys  270 
T^ud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord             -  243 

Let  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake      (-^7>p.^     679 

Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now  -  -  662 
Lord,  what  a  wretched  land  is  this    -  691 

Mercy  and  judgjnent  are  my  song  -  144 
Mine  eyes  and  my  desire       -            -  87 

My  Grod  accei>t  my  early  vows  -  -  209 
My  God,  consider  my  distress            -  182 

My  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs  -  82 
My  Grod,  my  everlasting  hope            -  99 

My  Grod,  my  God,  why  hast  thou  left  -  -81 
My  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praise  213 

My  God,  permit  my  tongue  -  -  88 
My  God,  preserve  my  soul    -            -  78 

My  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men  -  54 
My  Grod,  the  tempter  would  persuade  4 

My  Grod,  what  inward  grief  1  feel     -  208 

My  Grod,  while  impious  men  -  -  208 
My  heart  rejoices  in  thy  name          -  4S 

My  never  ceasing  song  shall  show  -  126 
My  refuffe  is  the  God  of  love             -  13 

My  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  Grod  -  211 
My  Saviour,  my  Almigntv  friend      -  100 

My  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust  -  185 
My  soul  of  thy  protection  sure          -  ^ 

MjAoui  repeat  1)1*8  praise  -  •     "^"i^ 

My  soul  thy  great  Creator  praise       -  "^^ 

My  spirit  looks  to  God  alone 

My  trust  is  in  my  heavenly  Mend  • 


iviortiiio,  ^ 

My  dear  Redeemer,  *.... 
My  God,  the  cov'nant  of  thy  love 
My  God,  thy  service  well  demands 
My  rising  soul  with  strong  desires     - 
My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard 
My  waken 'd  soul  extend  thy  wings  - 
My  God !  the  spring  of  all  my  joys  (^; 
My  days,  my  weeks,  my  months     {jSp 
My  soul  forsakes  her  vain  delight 
Not  to  ourselves  who  are  but  dust 
Now  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing 
Now  let  our  mournful  songs  record 
Now  may  the  Grod  of  pow'r  and  grace 
Now  plead  my  cause.  Almighty  God 
Now  saith  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
Now  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid 

HTMNS. 

No,  ril  repine  at  death  no  more 
No  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more   - 
Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts 
Not  all  the  nobles  of  the  earth 
Not  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth 
"--^  »nalicious  or  profane 


•BLE  OF  FIRST  LINES. 

ice  and  righteousness 
refuge,  hear  my  cries 
ny  salvation,  hear 
whom  revenge  belongs 
man,  whose  soul  is  fill'd 
.  love  .thy  holy  law    - 
.  how  many  are  my  foes    - 
d  our  heav'nly  King    • 
rd,  thy  mercy,  my  sure  hope 
at  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 
aat  thy  statutes  ev'ry  hour 
diou  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry 
thou  whose  grace  and  justice  reien 
)  thou  whose  justice  reigns  on  high 
Our  rulers.  Lord,  with  son^  of  praise 
Out  of  the  depths  of  long  distress 
O  what  a  stiff  rebellious  house 
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O  Christ,  thou  glorious  King,  we  own 
O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 
O  for  a  sweet,  inspiring  ray 
O  happy  day,  tliat  stays  my  choice   - 
O  happy  soul  that  lives  on  high  - 
•*  O  if  my  soul  was  form'd  of  wo 

**  O  Lord,  my  soul  convicted  stands 

**•'  O  Ijord,  when  faith  with  fix'd  eyes   - 

3f  O  thou,  from  whom  all  eoodness  flows 

2  O  time,  how  few  thy  value  weigh 

O  what  amazing  words  of  grace 
O  what  stupenoous  mercy  shines 
O  Zion,  afflicted  with  wave  upon  wave 
O  Zion,  tune  thy  voice 
O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness 
^  «  On  Tabor^s  top  the  Saviour  stands    - 

•^  i  On  the  brink  of  fiery  nun 

Once  more,  my  soul,  the  mvtve  d^a^j  - 
Oar  Father  thron'd  in  hcav'u  «l\v\u^ 
Our  h^av'nly  Fathi^r  caU»      - 
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I  ris*n  from  the  dead  - 
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Lord,  vvliose  m«rcit*s  rise 

)rii  ol'lil«»,  when  youth 

lie,  how  sweet  thou  art 

.1,  wiiat  iiicaiis  this  sadness 

load  ol'sin  were  gone 
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